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The heart ſurrender'd to the ruling pow'r . 

Of ſome ungovern'd paſſion ev'ry hour, 

Finds, by degrees, the truths. which once bore wa. 

And all their deep impreffions, wear a wa. 

So coin grows ſmooth in traffic current paſi d, ? 

Till Ceeſar's image is cffac'd at laſt. Comuny 
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I BEIIVE no work requires! moss 
apology than a novel: 1 wish I could fa 
wmet hing in erte nuntion of the fuults of 
Ei: this; but it is out of my power. Ins 
„ Kitantuted 48 the uridenaking -dy 

« hanger or requeſt-of friend  Fihave | 


- had more time than: fullicient.to-compoſo = 
a much longer woch; I have no-purſaits = 
do deten me from: ufig my petw/ . Why — = 
den, will 4 critic ſay, < in th n 
written no bettef r“ Bimpiy benaade'T m 
wiite no Better have dbne alk 1 fte 
bat if 1 had the united powers dd 


| | 2 


2 
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Richardſon, a Fielding, a Didi, nit a 
a Weſt, I would have exerted them for the 
entertainment of the public. e 

bs write, as moſt do, from ee 
zendi: let not my frank acknowledgment” 
prove hurtful to me. Many to whom in 
+ mitelle& I am a dwarf, have proſtituted 
their, talents by defendivg the moſt repre- 

benſible tenets: that ſuch a ſtigma may 
| Dot fall on me, is my earneſt wiſh. 1 
have endeavoured to ſteer clear of poli- 

ties. I would not inſult the guardians. o 
our faith 105 weak _ et when 1 toy ; 
ww wretches: driven to deſpair and ſui- 

eide by the threats of ĩgnoranee and eraſt; 

when the weak arm of man dares to direct 
: gg of Omnipotence; am 1 to 
i indignation ſuperſede eon 


: — 4 
22 4 | 8 ö - ; 
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PREFACE. | „ 1 


| Comper, « the: god of my idolatry,” 
the moral Cowper, has expoſed the cha-' 
racter of the clerical fribble. | ven uch "= 
ſanction ſurely I cannot err. 25 

As I have affixed my name to this wy 13 
ſecond production, [ beg, leave to diſclains 
all perſonality. Should any of my opi- 


nions appear to be blame worthy, a can- 


did criticiſm will point them out; if 1 
thought it grounded (and I am not a bigot 
to my own ideas), I would immediately 
recant ; indeed my health is ſuch, ads : 
-. ſhould be ſorry to write 


- One oe which dying 1. conld vin in dio i 


It was my intention to have dedicated 
theſe volumes to Mrs. Weſt; but conſcious | 


of their defects, my fears conquered my oY 


| vahity.. I may, however, tread humbly in 
her ſteps, as an advocate for morality and 


nt VV 
ſocial order: and I hope the authoreſs of 
Fun Gosgre's SToky, and A Farx or 
Tut Times, will not be offended at my 
preſumption in naming her, as one whom 
1 would take for a model, though I muſt 
ever deſpair of equalling her talents. | 
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« 3 us not thus give way to e 
it is true our fortunes are Tuined,, but a 


compstente remains; and when I Know 
that our poyerty is a proof of our integ- 


rity, I can look, down, with contempt on 


the fraudulently allnent.” 5: 


4% 1 


Thus fpoke the; worthy: Mr. Fitzmay- 
ride to his weeping ſamily. His wife fat , 
in ſullen forrow.: her mind was of the. 
cum 3 the ac a little oe 

weer, 


| 9 f 
II. | * * 


2 | Terra Mex. 


all the . of her lot when ſhe re- 
flected that ſhe muſt forego the luxuries. 
of life, and many of its comforts :—no 
- dreſs! no ſplendid fetes !. no equipage ! 


'The thonght was miſery. Her daughters, 


Helen and Anaſtatia, participated in ſome 


degree in their mother's feelings ; yet, when 
they raiſed their eyes to their father, a 


| freſh burſt of tears would flow at the idea 
of his diſtreſſed fituation in the decline of 
life. The fon, Edward, was too young to 
feel his ſituation, hut he wept betauſe his 

y . ſet the example. 


Mr. Fitzmaurice had been an Anne 


3 unſoreſeen loſſes had reduced 


him to batikruptey; he gave up his all to 


the credifors, and meant to retirè en the 


pittance allowed him, r 


the country. 


Helen 8 mit e her . 


| eighteenth year. * 28 was mild 
and benevolent; 


de poſſeſſed 4 great 
ſhare of fenfibility.; and as Mrs: Fitz 


| mavries had taken * the 
„ unfolding 


oa. Sh. — 6 Ee 1, 
| | ; 
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FITZMAURICE. | | 1 | 
unfolding character of her daughter, this | 
ſenſibility often carried her to extremes: 


to the tale of diſtreſs her eye afforded 4 


tear, and her hand relief; but as ber 


cauſe to ſigh in ſecret at the ingratifude 
of the world. 

Anaſtatia Fitzmaurice was the reverſe 
of her fiſter. Her heart was good, but 


its impulſes were regulated by what ſhe 
3 dignified by the name of prudence. Her 
| temper was cold and reſerved: when a 
child, ſhe evinced a peculiar diſlike to 


dolls, and was never known to be guilty 
of a game at romps. When the reached 


her fifteenth year, her mother took her 


from the boarding-ſchool, and permitted | 
her to join the circle of faſhion ; but mall 
was the pleaſure ſhe derived from this i in- 


dulg gence. | She was pleaſed for the three | 


firſt days of her emancipation from back- | 
boartls, ſocks, and chain-ſtitch ; but in a 
ſhort time, the inaQtivity of her mindtauſer 


'; her to figh for the more retired Tcenes o 


B 2 a board- 
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4 PITZMAURICE, 
a -boarding-ſchool. Her ſorrow for the 


| loſſes of her father was unmixed with any | 
| ſelfiſh idea. She loved him, for ſhe had 
| from her infancy been told ſhe ought to 


do ſo; but her affections were weak, and 


more dependant on certain rules oſ action, 


than the impulſe of the heart. 

The morning arrived when the Fitz- 
maurices were to quit Portman Square for 
a ſmall village in Devonſhire. A hack- 
ney coach conveyed them to the inn where 


the ſtage ſet out. It was the firſt time 


Mrs. Fitzmaurice had ever made uſe of 


| ſuch a conveyance, and her tears flowed 


anew.” Her huſband was calm. Helen 
checked a figh, and Anaftatia betrayed no 


emotion whatever. Little Edward Was 


pleaſed with the idea of travelling ; and 
his. infant prattle tended in ſome degree 
to divert the thoughts of the party from 
a contemplation of their misfortunes. 
When arrived at the place of their dgſti- 


vation, the fituation and appearance of 


the houſe again called forth the ready 
ee eee ee 


FITZMAURICE. | 3 | 


tears of Mrs Fitzmaurice. She obſerved | 
to her huſband, that it was nearly two 
- bundred yards diſtant from the village; 
and that there was nothing to be ſeen 
from the windows bat a hanging wood 
with a river running at the foot of it, and 
winding through a valley of ſuch extent 
as to fatigue the eye. The fight of houſes 
was obſtructed by a clump” of firs. It 


might be all very fine and romantic, but 


ſhe had a wiſh to ſee ſomething human, 
and did not like to be bored to death by 
ſheep and cattle at the river fide, 'thoigh 
they might have as much ſenſe as moſt of 
the weſt-country bompkins. Mr. Fitz- 
maurice endeavoured to remove her ob. 
jedions: he expatiated on the beauty of 
the country, and the pleaſures of retire- 
ment; but when ſhe propoſed ſome al. 
terations in the houſe, he candidly in- 
formed her that his finances were not 
competent to indulge her.* eee 
What, Mr. Fitzmaurice! are we to fit 
in a room like his! ? The paper is old, 
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E: and the carpetting I need ſay ** of ; 
Þ it ſpeaks for itſelf; ;—what a bideous glar- 
= 30g colour! Surely my brother Rigby 
might have given us a better houſe than 


SE: this? Little did I think that I ſhould ever 


have had to put my foot in ſuch a barn. 
Your clerks would haye been aſhamed of 
it” et | 
6/8 Your. brother, my Ry is ſurely not 
the proper object of reproach : he gives 
us this houſe, and allows you à hundred 
8-year. . Our preſent ſituation may be his 
to-morrow :—a merchant's. concerns, I 
need not fay, are variable.” © 
„ 80 much the worſe, Mr. Fila 
. nice! Why did you not ſtop when you 
were well? You know I always adviſed 
| you to give up mercantile concerns; and 
when we were ruined, why could you not 
manage as well as other people? Pur - 
Hock, the wine-merchagt, has failed no 
leſs than three times, and he i is now 1 | 
good circumſiances as ever.” 
, Yes, my love,” ſaid Mr. Fitzmau- 
7 ice; 


FITZMAURICE. 7 
rice; © but I believe that Purblock-would - 


gladly change-fituations with me whe - 


ever he puts on his nightcap.”  _ 

e And 1 with his wiſe, whenever I put 
on mine,” cried Mrs. Fitzmaurice. Oh 
dear! oh dear how wretchedly we are 
fituated! We have little more than the 
common comfarts of life, and have been 
here almoſt a week, without any body 
calling, to whom I may _ my =, 
rows.” 

Mr. Fitzmayrice left the roam, hurt at 
the behaviour of his wife; her querulous 
impatienge added pangs to thoſe he al- 
ready ſuffarod on the account of his chil- 
dren, te walked * n rior BOG, th | 
wards the evening was rene, and Helen 
Propaled lengthening the walk. They 4 
had not procceded far before a gate im- 
peded their progreſs; it was padlocked, 
and they were preparing to return, when 
Anaſtatia declared herſelf fatigued, and 
INE awhile. Mr. Fitzmaurice's 

B 4 ſpirits | 


8 FITZMAURICx. 


ſpirits were ; revived by : a view of nature; 
- he: affectionately ſmiled: on his children, 


A besged them to o fing his "—— air. 


15 * þ# £ 8 0 N G. 31 "= & bees 
1 2 from pain, 1 
„ the happy ſhepherd's lot: 
HR 10 vaulted roofs if ſorrow reign, | 71 


= Ay Ee my cot! CLOULE (0, 


wt im e I. fearful 88 - 


4 "  Bethink thee, when the tempeſts ie, 


x They rend the ſtately branching oak, 
0m Jars the violet below, = 5 


0 * the ners bad finiſhed; Abs 
e turning her head, beheld a gentle- 
man leaning over the gate, and liſtening 
with attention. With a half. ſhriek ſhe 


apprized her fiſter of the circumſtance, 


and the whole party aroſe from the f 
in ſome confuſion. 


e Pray don't let me diſturb you, young 
ladies, faid the gentleman; I beg you 
would go on: in my opinion there is 
nothing prettier than a pretty ſong. I am 
"Boat 46" e 


+ 12898 
2 


PITZMAURICE, f 9 


very fond of muſic, and play a little cn 
the fiddle myſelf.” At the ſame time un- 
locking the gate, he advanced to Mr. 
Fitzmaurice, and informed him that bis 
name was Pobjoy, and that he held the 
ſituation of ſurgeon, apothecary, and 


man- midwiſe, at the village: -In either 


of which capacities, faid he, © I ſhall be 
moſt happy to receive your commands. 

Mr. Fitzmaurice ſmiled at the compli- 
ment, thanked him, and was retiring with 
his children; but Mr. Pobjoy -cartieſtly | 
requeſted EE to walk in and view his 


- "encloſure. :* I retire here,” faid he, with a 


_ conſequential air, from the harry and 
buſtle of the village. I have endèavoured 
to render the place as taſty as poffible: * 
it is my opinion, that's genteel income is 
nothing without we enjoy it; money is 
mere bell -· metal if not put in circulation. 
Not that I approve of extravagant pro- 
fuſion; in my opinion, there is a medium 
in all things; don't you think ſo, Miſs?” 
| 8 himſelf to Anaſtatia, who im- 
| : BS: mediately * 


19 PIATZMAYRICE. - 
 redigtely aſſentod to. the aut. of ths, 
T6marke 5 

Tou have 3 — Stuation,” 4 
Helen: © but why do you allow that little 
ſhabby hayſe to 2 the view over 
FF thexiver?7 . 18 
dat, thats my men bend a 
I all: built of ud and firaw, and old. 
© branches of trees: 6 plesſure- ground 
Would be nothing without a root-bouſe : 
I planted it all round with ſweet peas and 
Polyanthyſes; but what with the ducks 
and the gallinaesons tribe, my peas are al 
gone; and it is my opinion, that nothing 
but a bampen neckcloth will prevent the 
idle boys from elambering over the pales. 
to pick my flowers. —ITbe party now 
' appraached thus modern zoot-houſfs, which 
bare u ſtrong reſemblance to an ancient 
pig; ae. Pobjoy adranced; © Aye, aye,” 
erind he, „ I ſaid ſo Tam of opinion,” 
that James Dabbins will get a horſewhip. | 
"yl for t ns. ere 
A n e 


'P; 


— 


ren. x9 


for the lad too: I hats to hurt any body, 
except in the way of my profeſſion.” . 
The root-houfe was fo low, that ite 
of the patty could find upright, Helen 
archly remarked the incotivenience, foften- 
ing her obſervation by expatiating on the 
views the rootchouſe afforded.” Mr. Pobjoy 
conſeſſed, that he and'a labourer were the 
only architects; and as ſcaffolding was 
expenſive, he had built it in Its preſent. 
Hate. Aſter having ſuffered” vine : finks 
ſrom the inconvenience- of poſture, the . 
party walked round what the j proprietor 
called che park, which was, in fact, no 
more than three ſmall fields throw inks | 
one. Mr. Pobjoy begged. ther to Te- 985 
mark his ficrit'bus village,” which con- 
fiſted of x church and twe cottages buitt 
af wood, and fit for the habitation of the 


emperor of Lilliput and his whoſe a | 


Me: Puzmautite, unwilling to praiſe a 


his jedgment condemned, propottd re- 
ternivg'; and Mr. Pobjoy, having invite 
m RG We EET Tolle 


R e permitted | 
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permitted them to depart. - While: Mr. 
Fitzmaurice walked home, the little apo- 
thecary retired to prepare himſelf for a 
viſit i in the village, where, at a card-party, 
the character of the new. comers was to 
be canvaſſed. e 

The party were aleady aſſembled at 
the houſe of Mrs. Pratt, the reſpeftable 
widow of an earleſs attorney at Exeter. 
Prudential reaſons cauſed her to retire 
from that city, and her. economy enabled 


her to ſupport a goon en in 9 
village. 


Mrs. Pratt opened the cone * Pal 
 quiting if any. of 1 n has i the 
new-comers. 

Miſs Daw hits, be e — 
ne ſarmer, ſaid that ſhe had ſeen the 
| Young ladies at à diſtance, and that * 
i mighty genteel. I d Nr for - 

' Miſs Llewellyn, a maiden lady of 1 
"wu who had made a few faux pas about 
2 years: OE) 2 a oO ——4 


2 


PIT2MAURICE, | & 
| might viſit who had any ys for mal 
character.. Nil 
L wonder as they are,” ſaid moron 

ciſeman ; ** I don't approve: of ſuch a 
conflux of ſtrangers to different parts of 
the country: perhaps they are emigrant 
French come to cut our throats ; ſpe: 1 
don t like it at all. 73 x 41 1 ned 

_< Bleſs me, Mr. Simmons, how can 
you talk ſo ſhockingly ?“ exclaimed Mrs, 
Pratt: why now I proteſt Lam quite-in 
a tremble ;. dear me, if they ſhould be 
enemies after all !” eee 
don't know bow far it. may be in 
their power to hurt us themſelve aid 
the little ſmirking curate ; but it is poſ- 
Able that thay. map: Ee jntalligense 10 
— a all their letters : 
too much care cannot be taken. 
1 TH No more it Can, Mr. Whitmore: 
ves, yes, as ſure. as Peter Pomſret, they 
are ſpies. How very lucky that I bave 
not viſited them! you W. 


N 


14 r AIR. 


e eee ee eee vi 
houſe.” k we 
epo my word,” Aid the maiden 
lady, . folks muſt be vety careful wm 
they viſit; 1 dare ſay the girls are no bet- 
ter chan they ſhould de; one of them had 
a feather in ber hat how ridieulous ! a 
feather in the hat is a bad fign ; dot 8 
like it; I be bound they are flirts, and 
wilt come te no goed.“ A ſmothered 
groan, and a general ſignifieant head. 
thaking, took place at this ins. qo ob- 


mn. 1 4 
A wounded failor with à little boy ap- 
a proached the parlour-window ; after | 


obſervations on the fad impeſture of men-. 
dicants, the poor objeR went unrelie ves 
away. Te flowly-' retired; and leaned 
again a tres oppoſite the houft. Mr: 
Fitzmaurice and his ſamily (who had re- 
covered their fatigue by reſting at Mr. | 
Pobjoy's plealure-ground} were taking 4 
_ walk to sev the village. The party ae 
* crowded to the witdows to 


view 


A. 


FFT2MAURICE7 5 
view the objects of their converſation, and 
were making ſome remarks on their dreſs 
and deportment, when Helen, who walked 
before the reſi, ſtopped ſhort ; the wretched 
figure of the mendicant ſtruck her eye, 
and her band mechanically felt for her 
purſe. Every word might be heard by: 

Mrs. Pratt's party, who were {wondrous 
to relate ij huſhed in fflence. © Poor mant” 
cried Helen, Kaen: 2466 N 
you walked far to-day” ? 

„ Yes, bleſs you, Miſs ; I a 
Exeter; I am wounded, and am afraid I 
ſhall never be able to walk to Lendon. 
Jam in hopes to get into Greenwich Hoſ- 
pitat; but if] Gu dle, bes 55 
come of my poor Jem | * 

4 Oht” cried Edward — 4 * 
ſhalt lee glong with us epa a 
takes care of Yoor PRI Jou, 
papa 1 CCCP 501 

Mr. Nitzmaurice ee dis 
l SO ED follow 
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follow him, walked homeward with his 
family. = 
4 "There's for you 1” exclaimed Mrs. 
Pratt ; ; © who ever heard the like ? We 
hall have the pariſh over-run with va- 
grants of one ſort or another. But, dear 
me! is not that Mr. Pobjoy ?—la ! he is 
ſpeaking to them ! only think !—I won- 


der how he got acquainted with them ! 


but Mr. Pobjoy is too good-natured, that 
is the truth of it ; he 1 is too a 
indeed.“ 

Too een indeed,” 12 echoed: 
Mr. Simmons. | 
Too ae ba far,” | faid Miſs 
Llewellyn, yawning violently. A filence 
enſued, as is always the caſe; when, in a. 


ſcandalous coterie, an individual, by ac- 


cident, becomes the theme of panegyric. 
„The apothecary ſoon. after entered. the: 
room. 
% Your ſervant, dies; ha! In I 
Ps over. your prattle broth, I find bem! 


his 
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Excuſe my joke; I hope I am not too 
late. Did you ſee the new-comers? Upon 


my word, Miſs Anaftatia is a money's 50. 
deſt young lady.” _ | 


««. Miſs what! E. exclaimed the anti- 
quated virgin; ; © the name you mentioned 
is no Chriſtian one, I am certain. 1 dor't 
believe that there is a Suſan or a Sarah to 


be found in the pariſh regiſter for the laſt 
fifteen years: the AO.” is _ altered | 


FT 


ſince my time.” 
„There is a medica” in all wings,” 
replied Pobjoy ; © but in my opinion it is 


immaterial whether the name is Anaſtatia 


or plain Ann. Miſe ſeems to be a very 
quiet, decent ſort oſ a good young wo- 
man; I like the family much.“ 

« But who are they, Mr. Pobjoy ? that 
is what we want to know. If they are 
good, quiet, neighbourly people, I am 
ſure I have no objection to cultivate a 
nearer acquaintance ; but I muſt firſt learn 
their characters, out. of re to my 


own,” 


Pobj oy 
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Pobjoy then informed them of all the 


Circumſtances he knew, and adhered pretty 


cloſely to the truth. He, however, mag- 

_ nified the remaining property of Mr. Fitz- 
maurice, becauſe Anaftatia, who had in- 
nocently informed him of the misfortunes 
of her father, was ignorant how far his 
affairs were involve. 

This account ſtimulated the cariofity of 
the famale part of the company, who now = 
reſolved to honour the new. mers with a a 
viſit ; and in a ſhort time Mrs. Pitzmau- 
rice became reconciled to. her fituation, 
= {hone forth neee * 
nne, . 
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char. | ES rp BY 
4 modern Saint—a 2 Merchant. 


| OUR years n paſſed away vin little to 
liflipate the village monotony. Mr. Fitz- 
* rice's health declined: his wiſe, by 
dnomy, ſupported a genteel appearance: | 
8 retained her innocent gaiety ; but 

natural ſeriouſneſs of Ana deger 
nerated into gloom. * | 
Mr. Fitzepurice had reecived. many 
letters ſrom London, the contents of 
hich he kept ſecret, Anxiety ſemed tq 
Nrrey upon bis mind. At length à letter 
1 was deliyered to him while the family 
vero aſſempled ot breakfat... Mr. Fitz 
Imaurice hadily mad it, and, with 4 She 
ſaid, © Edward, my dear, we muſt part,” 
Edward Good ia flence Holen, 
7 armed, inquired his meaning. He 
muſt go,” ſaid Mr. Fitzmaurice, ce to his 
uncle 8. 
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uncle's. Mr. Rigby is willing to receiv 
him as an aſſiſtant i in the compting-houſe 
Situated as I im, the offer is not to bi 
rejected. 

% The moſt lucky mi in the world! 
exclaimed Mrs. Fitzmaurice. Yor 
know 1 always adviſed you to ſend him te 
London. Who knows but the boy ma 

ketrieve our ruined: fortunes ? We'mayi* 
yet ſhow people who we are. I ſhall then 
have a triumph over that old cat Miſs 
Llewellyn, who holds her ſhrivelled head 
ſo 1 and talks of the beauty of he 
t aunt Alice, and the exploits of Si 
Gwynneth, who was born before the 
creation of the wedg7 20:25, 

« Your hopes are ſangvine, and your 
triumph perhaps premature,” ſaid Fitz- 
maurice. 1 ü fear, my love, you will 
be ſhrivelled too deu Edward makes a a 
fortune.” 

% That's always your way, Mr. Fitz- 
maurice; ; 155 never let r me > Joy a cheer- 
4 ul 


1 0 


* 2 . * 
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fortune: at leaſi I may hope ſo.” _ 
« ] hope he may, faid Fitzmaurice; 
but more earneſtly do I hope, that, when 
> has made it, the acquiſition may be 
roductive of no bitter after. reflection.“ 
«© No indeed, Sir, it ſhall not,” ex- 


ma | 
maÞe, good people proſpered ;—how comes 
then chen that you are no longer rich?“ 


* I have endeavoured to do my duty— 
may hope I have fuled it—and I am 
CE: 

64 Indeed, Sir! 8 
Ne n. boy, 705 in ne 
that on which the changes of the world 


cience void of reproach. - May ſuch be 


nter on an arduous taſk. Temptations 
o fraud are many in the concerns of a 
|; erchant. our uncle is a worthy man; 


ne 


Chauge; ; ey paternal anxiety; in- 


f 


| thought. Edward will certainly make 


laimed Edward earneſtly : © but you told 


dave no influence the. treaſure of a con- 


our lot, my Edward! Lou are about to 


5 duces | 


- on Se 
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duces me to charge you never to join i 
any act your heart may condemn. Shoul 
you find my ſuſpicions grounded, retur: 
fo this humble dwelling—return poor and 
honeſt—T ſhall glory in ſuch a ſon ;—bbut 
ſhould you ſuffer a thirſt of wealth tc 
damp the feelings of a man of honour 
I ſhould pity, deſpiſe, and renounce you. 
Mrs. Fitzmaurice- chid her huſband fo 
filling the poor boy's head with prejudices 
againſt his uncle. She ſaid that Mr 
Rigby's word was as good as the Bank, 
and that there was not a perſon of quali 
but would be happy to ſee him at their 
tables. She hoped her brother was as 
honeſt as when they left London. * And 
| befides,” added ſhe, when you were in 
buſineſs, you often joined him in ſchemes 
I knew nothing about.“ 4 
I mean not to impeach his honeſty,” 
replied Fitzmaurice ; © but there are ſome 
concerns in which men, reputed of the 
ftricteſt probity, will often en gage, from 
the little probability of detedion. I wiſh 
Xe. ; RT 
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to ſee: my ſon the Bonour' and ſupport of 
his counfry—an honeſt merchant ; not a 
ſpeculator or monopoliſt.. 

Mrs. Fitz maurice muttered bometbing 
about ſcrupulous nicety, and what it 
brought ſome folks to, but dared not 
openly avow her ſentiments: —* My fon, 
get money!“ was her favourite maxim; 
and as ſhe only languiſſied for a renewal 
of her ſplendid eſtabliſhment,” ſhe would 
not have been à ſevere cenſor, had her 
ſon tranſgreſſed the commands of Fitz- 
maurice. In a few days Edward ſet off 
for London. He dropt many tears at 
parting” from His parents, 'an@ his heart f 
{slt more than his tongue expreſſed. 

Mr. Rigby's compting-houſe was in 
Friday Street: his dweffing was in Picta- 
dilly. © The character of this gentleman 
y, was welt known to Fitzerauriee; and bis 
me cautions were not given to eee, 
the out foundation. 

Mrs. Rigby had thrice rereived the 
eg benediction. She Had in her 
o 4 youth 


an Iriſh peer, and a tragic performer of 
ſome note. The arms with which Mr. 


had, during the lifetime of her former 


age of fiſty- three the reſolved to live i irre- 


ravaged, ber charms; and ;every- year 
brought gray hairs,.. or carried away a 
tooth; indolence and good living had 


and the unction with which he ſaid grace 
won her heart. * — 
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youth been beautiful, and this qualifica- iſ i 
tion procured her two rich huſbands. Her ” 
wealth tempted their ſucceſſor, and he 


triumphantly bore off his prize from a 
captain of dragoons, a dancing-mafler, 


Rigby carried on the fiege were religion. 
and luxury. The object of his paſſion 


huſbands, given much juſt occafion to the 
exerciſe of cenſorious tongues. At the 


proachably. Indeed, time had eruelly 


converted plumpneſs into rotundity, and 


the bloom of : health into the fluſn of 


Plenitude. "Mr-Righy (pared no en nor 


table was the theme of his . f 


Wavy 
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in a ſhort time entertained a ſovereign 


contempt for each other. 

Though Mrs. Rigby railed at intents. 
perance with the fervency of a recluſe, 
ſhe neglected not to ſtore her fable with 


every. luxury, and to repair the inroads 


made on her conſtitution” by the alternate 
uſe of cordials and quack medicines ; but 


her leading feature was devotion. She 


believed, or. pretended to believe, herſelf 
one of the elect. She was continually 
propheſying misfortune to the country, 
and recounting and expounding dreams. 
The houſe ſwarmed with teachers and 
ſpiritual adviſers, who were attracted by 


the ſplendour and elegance of the table. 


Mr. Rigby having gained his end by 
religious grimace, threw off the maſk, 
and longed to enjoy his friend, bottle, and 
ſong. But his pious helpmate counter- 
ated all his endeavours, by rendering the 


| houſe difagreeable to any but her own 


coterie. She was a complete goſſip, de- 
lighted in cakes and caudle, and was fo 
8 e 


conſtant 
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conſtant an attendant on baptiſins and 
funerals, that her acquaintance declared 
| ſhe was never happy but when bringing 
any one in, or ſending n nan of the 
nde eil a ie Mo 
When Edward 3 ok "the, Bell Sa. 
| as inn, he fond a ſervant waiting to 
conduct him to his uncle's. This was an 
attention he owed to his aunt, ho to 
ſpiritual added family pride. A ſplendid 
chariot conveyed him to Piccadilly.—It 
was twelve o'clock... Edward was intro- 
duced into a richly-furniſhed apartment, 
where he: found: his uncle and aunt, buſily 
employed in the duties of he! nt. 
1 table. % 234 599K 597 
Ml.rxr. Rigby ſhook his 3 the 
| | band without riſing from; his chair, and 
-preſeyted-bim- to his wife, who affection- 
-ately kiſſed his. ruddy cheek, and buſily 
| employed: herſelf in making tea for the 
new-comer,, Indeed, his appearance was 
ſuch as to excite the livelieſt intereſt. He 
was tall, n wot full grown; his hair 
9 . flowed 
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d Rowed in loxuriants ringlets over his 
d ſhoulders, and ſhaded hea 
81 opening virtue bloomed. e 
q Aſter ſome cold angedes en 
mily, Mr. Rigby broke out into enco- 
ls miums on his nephew's perſon. Ah, 
© you young bluſhing rogue!“ erzed he, 
n « that face of yours will one day make 
o the women's bearts ache. We ſhall have 
d all the ſex pulling caps for you 
t « F wiſh, Mr. Rigby,“ exelaimed his 
4 pious mate, that you would not corrupt 
„ the boy. Don't mind him, child; tlie 
women are all godd- for- nothing huſſies : 
* they paint their faces, and look out of the 
2 window, like Jezebel of old. London i s 
e the common; ſewer! of iniquity © Avoid 
d the ſociety of thoſe who' would!perſuade 
4 you to harm. The inhabitants f this - 
y wicked town dieſs in purple und nne 
nnen, and feed fumptuouſly®' they ge to 
balls, and routs, and vile maſquerades, 
here there nenen but” muſic and 
* 2 alli 


1 
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fear. 
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antichriftian daneing, and rich wines, 
which are drank even to the dregs; and 


| beſides all this, the playhouſes and“ 


„Why heydey! Mrs. Rigby! who is 
eorrupting the boy now? A pretty pic- 
ture you have drawn, and very likely to 


| frighten a youth from evil! Confound 


me uf a libertine could me done it ot 
. 

7366 Don't beer, wre Righy, don't t 
A 2 Zounds and the devil, woman, Who 
wears? But that is always the way. Lou 


and your pious ſet make virtue to conſiſt 


of walking over red-hot gridirons, or 


roaſting alive upon ſpits; and vice you 
paint. ſo fair and enticing, that it is no 


wonder a youth ſhould prefer it. It is by 


ſuch canting that ſo _ converts are 


made to the devil. Pr 


Mrs. Rigby now W ſorth a torrent 


Pannen 
e e but the 


5 - eonſagned 


t 
9) 
e 
d 
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conſigned him, without mercy, to flames 
everlaſting. He very coolly bore her in- 
vectives; and when the coach was an- 
nounced, took Edward by the arm, _ : 
drove to Friday Street. 

Seven | years were | conſumed in the 
compting-houſe of Mr. Rigby. Edward 
was diligent : bis uncle termed him a 
ſober good youth, and advanced him to 
the dignity of head clerk. During this 
time the heart of Edward received two 


great ſhocks, by the death of his father 


and "elder ſiſter. Anaſtatia was Wütried 


to Mr. Pobjoy, and was yearly adding to 


her family. Mrs. Fitzmaurice ſeldom 
wrote to Edward, except on the birth of 
4 grandchild; and her letters were hort 
a unintereſting. 

One morning Mr. Righy called his 
neghent into the drawing-room, and, with 
a look of great vexation, declared that lle 
was likely to loſe fifteen thouſand pounds, 


| AG ns the particulars; and his 


ON uncle 
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uncle informed him, that by u the 1 
_ ing failure of à houſe! at Leghorn he 
mould in all probability be a very conſi- 
derable boſer“ Mr. Rigby added, that a 
ptudent, intelligent man muſt be diſ- 
5 patched to the ſpot; and as he had rail f 
4 reliance on his abilities and integrity, he 
nad fixed his choice on him. | 
Every thing being prepared, Edward 
ſet off for Italy. The urgency of his 
- bufineſs would not permit him to take 
leave of his family, otherwiſe than by 
letter: indeed, long ſeparation had ob- 
+  Iiterated, in a great degrees the een 
affections. e 
„ © Arrived at Leghorn, Edward found his 
_ - nndle's affairs in a very unproſperous 
train ;. yet afte cloſe attention for two 
years, he not only ſaved the ſum in queſ- - 
tion, but increaſed it by three thouſand 
pounds. Mr. Rigby was in raptures: he 
declared Edward to be the beſt of youths, 
Lees him to return to England with all 
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— ſpeed, and announced: bis intention of 

e making him his heir. Edward cloſed his 

. concerns at Leghorn, and, aſter having 

a viſited Rome, atrived with health and — © 
- ware in his Dan countiiyent Fogbin 
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regard from his uncle and aunt, Mr. 
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CHAP. a. 


f Modern Etlucation, . its 2 . 


WG finds on his return to Sela, 
received the moſt flattering teſlimonies of 


Rigby was a martyr to the gout. His 
| temper was ſoured. Not even aluxutious 
table could compenſate for his peeviſh 
tranſports. His wife, though fiill a de- 
cided puritan, had diſcarded ſome of her 
ſpiritual retinue, as their urgent exhorta- 
tions for the erection of a chapel at her 
own expenſe began to alarm her avarice. 
Her conduct was marked with inconſiſt- 
ency. She would ong week renounce the 
© Vanity of dreſs; the next, load herſelf 
with all the richneſs of an extenſive ward- 
robe. lt is true, ſhe kept up the coſtume 
of her ſect, even in her vanities. Her 
jewels 


% 
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jewels were ſet in an old faſhion, and her 
laces were put on without elegance. In 
one point, however, the huſband and 
wife coincided—in their love to their N. 
nephew. The ihree thouſand pounds 
Edward had ſaved were preſented to him 
for pocket money by Mr. Rigby, who 
declared him his heir; and ſoon aſter, to 
the aſtoniſhment of his acquaintance, 
quitted all mercantile concerns; and re- 
tired to a private life with nn | 
two hundred and fifty thouſand pounds. 
Edward was dazzled by the brilliancy - 
of his fituation. When head clerk to 
Mr. Rigby, he was admitted to the circles 
of private life, and eſteemed a good kind 
of a yeung man; but when heir of ſuck 
immenfe wealth, his ſociety was coveted, 
and his opinion aſked; on all oceaſions. 
The poor nobility would attend his din- 
ners, and the ſons of dukes —_— with. 
him in Bond Street. 
Harſh and ſevere as Mr. and Mrs. „ 
0 were to all che world beſides, they 
1 * dared: 


p 
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Uared not thwart a wiſh of Edward's. | 
To, him they were all mildijeſs and ur- 
„ banity; ; they indulged his every wiſh, and 
1 ftudicd at all times how to render his life 
a ſcene of j joy. With thefe incentives to 

, folly, will it be believed thait Edward 
never abuſed their partiality ? - He ' ſaw | 
their foibles, but endeavoured not to think 
of them. It is true, he plunged into ſome 
| of the faſhionable follies of the day; but he 
_  Nopt ſhort of vice. He pofſeſſed what his 
father had moſt wiſhed him to poſſeſ. a 
feeling heart and virtuous principles: In the 
eompting-houſe of his uncle his generoſity 
had never been developed. The concerns of 
trade had thrown a veil over his natural 

| character; but now he gave way to every 
generous impulſe. 'By this it is not meant 


to be inferred, that a man ol buſineſs. 


feelings: the ey is daily evident. 
But when a youthful mind is tied down 

to one particular purſuit, important duties 

2 2905 be neglecded, not * want of feel- 
ing, 


* 
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ing, but want of thought. Of the three 

thouſand pounds giyen to Edward by Mr. 

Rigby, tw o thouſand were immediately : 
<ſettled upon. Mrs. Fitzmaurice, and were 
to devolve, upon her death, to. the chil- | 
dren of Anaſtatia. «$14, ab 277052 
Among the numerous acquaintance of 
this favourite of fortune, was the Honour- 
able and Reverend Aubrey Delvalley. He 
Was the ſeepnd ſor. of a Ne wh 


8 


The Inter of BY ni wal him 
a conſiderable living; His fiſter Auguſta 
had; when a child, 1 taken under the 
protection of an aunt, who, dying, be- 
queathed to her the bulk of her property, 
which amounted to ſixty thouſand pounds. 
The noble repreſentative o of the Houſe of 
Delvalley had found the Alt. of the con: 
tinent extremely faluta lor 521% _ 
amid of the purſe.” 257 4.248 
Aubrey Delvalley Was 2 an _agpeeable+ 
companion. He had entered the church 
more -by compulſion. than, choive ; nor 
115 e could 
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— 


Duld tt hundred a year make amends 
for the livelier ſcenes he was compelled to 
abandon. 'He lived with his fiſter in 
Piccadilly. He bore the character of a 
finiſhed gentleman, mixed with the firſt 


circles, and, by ſome popular productions, 


had given reaſon to . . he old 


1 50 oj in the church. 


. — 


| The moſt critical obſerver could find no- 
thing to condemn in her face and perſon. 
To the laviſh bounties of nature + ſhe 


joined a ſuperior mind. Humane, fincere, 


nnaffected, ſhe gained every heart; but a 
ſpark of impetuoſity lay dormant in her 


breaſt. She knew it not; ſor in the com · 
mon oecurrences of faſhionable life ſhe had 
wound nothing to excite her intereſt, Con- 
genial tempers ſoon difeober themſelves. 
Edward, from his intimacy with Del valley, 
had frequent opportunities of converſing 


in Auguſta. Her ſtrong ſenſe, tem- 


pPered by ſeminine delicacy, made a forci- 
| n mind. He found a 


5 charm 


PITZMAURICE, 87 


charm in her converſation which he felt 
wanting in that of moſt of his ſemale ac- 
quaintance, Auguſta perceived. his par- 
tiality; ſhe hoped it was love, or rather 
ſhe; would not ſuffer herſelf to doubt it 
ſhe redoubled her efforts to charm, valued 
not the remarks. of the cenſorious, but 
perſiſted in Wtrmapting ta ſecure Mews 
of Edward... ge r e 1 TH 

The object of „ blind tg 
the. conſequences, continued to be a daily 
viſitor at the houſe... No ſuſpicion of 
Augufia's partiality in his favour had ever 
entered his imagination. He had often 
been rallied on her accqunt, but paid ng 
attention to the miſerable jeſts paſſad on 
his conduct: he treated her as, a; ſifer, 
with reſpectſul attentions; theſs Auguſta 
continued to miſtake, and awaited the 
av. 't, of LE love; wth annie and im- 
patience; - eil Fei] 
 Delyalley fon, with pleaſure the change 
of 2 connexion, which muſt: ultimately 
| a i Ws, „eee, EO 


F rrrzuvnrer 

| raged | every opportunity of leaving the 
parties together. Indeed he, though a 
man of much penetration, was, in com- 
mon with all the world, deceived. He 
| believed bis ſiſter the object of Edward's 
affection, and was perplexed how to ac- 
cCocunt for his myſterious filence., Such a 
circumſtance; as the connexion of two per- 
ſons well known in faſhionable: life, could | 
not eſcape. the ears of Mr. Rigby, who, 
one morning aſter breakfaſt, deſired a con- 
ſerence with his nephew. Aſter telling 
him that he ſhould never pretend to croſs 
bis inclinations, he blamed him for. con- 
cealing bis attachment. know,” ſaid 
he, « that you might do better, but really 


ftlxty thoufand Hour is nd Ales | 


, confidering—— 


Edward was * e begged" ©P 


uncle to explain himſelf; and when Mr. 
Rigby had done ſo, he aſſured him that 
he was entirely miſtaken, “ That I ad- 
wire Miſs Delvalley,“ ſaid he; “ is moſt 
true; but I am convinced there is 0 
n | . more 


* * 
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more attachment on her ſide to me, than 


the atteritions ſhe eſteems due to her bro⸗ 


ther's friend.) . 
Mr. Rigby chid him for habviog ſach an 
humble opinion 'of his own merits, and 


ſwore that he mien Nin = firſt VELO 


in the land. 


Edward now Pete that the! avg 
was too prevalent; and unwilling” to 


give Auguſta any cauſe to regret having 
honoured him with particular attention, 


he determined to paſs a month with his 
family in Devonſhire. This he had for- 


merly often propoſed doing, but his mo- 


ther was too unwell, or Anaſtatia near 


her time: ſome trifling excuſe was al- 


ways made, and Edward at length loſt. 
every wiſh to undertake the journey: 
but fince Mr. Rigby had declared him 
his heir, repeated letters filled with every 


proteſlation of regard, had been ſent from 
his mother, ſiſter, and her huſband.” Ed 


ward at length reſolved to viſit the ſcenes 


| bf his childhood, and wrote the wuch. de. 
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fired news. to Anaftatia, <a. by the re- 


turn of 980 ſent him the e let- 
ter: n | | 


66 © My v DEAR Baca | 


» 2 . : 
21 


VI received your kind letter, and 
| am > happy to inform you that we are all 


in good bealth. You ſay that you mean 


to be with us on Saturday the 2oth :—may 
1 beg you not to come till the 24th, as I 
have. not yet got every thing in order? 


Your, bed, you may depend upon it, ſhall 
be well aired; and I have ſent Dickens 
to Exeter, for an additional mattreſs. You 
muſt noi expect every thing here ſo com- 


| fortable and fine as you get it in London; 


but you are heartily welcome to the beſt 


We can afford. The children are ſo very 


noiſy, that Lam obliged to drop my pen. —. 
The Doctor, who preſents his beſt complis 
ments, is of opinion that it is better to at- 
tend the houſchold duties, than to idle 
away one's time in ſcribbling. You were 


&@ young, when you left. us, that you hare 
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no doubt forgotten De. Pobjoy: I can 
aflure you that he is a very good, humans 
man, and you will kks him uch. bY | 
Jam, my dear brother, | 
- © 'Yoar aQionate A 
FI? GEN „ AnasTat1a Pojor.” 


Devon. 


-4 
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ones, Edward, Mary, Nathaniel, and Ann \ 
ſtatia, who is a twelvemanth old, come the . 
Tach of March, ſend my a Kiſs SPIES... 
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Edward fad eee 
ſhirewithiout taking leave of Detvalley; and 
unwilling: to mortify: his fanny by a dift. 
play of oſtentation, herefuled Mr. Rieby's 
puſt· chaiſe, and walked one evening into 
the city to take a place in a flage-coach. 
He was pafſling through the Strand, when 
his arm was ſuddenly ſeized by a ſemale. 
She was tall and thin; ber dreſs was 
white, aud ſhe wore a beaver hat with 


two ben foathews: * 
(nn | Was 


—— 
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was ſmeared over her hollow cheeks, and 
ſhe tottered with - weakneſs: - She: begged 
Edward, with a faint voice and by ſteric 
laugh, to ſee her home. He diſeugaged 
his arm, and walked quickly on. Stop! 
cried ſhe, as loud as her weakneſs: would 
Permit her; „Oh, hear mel“ 1 570 
Edward involuntarily turned 8 
e You muſt deſpiſe me,” ſaid the W | 
/ bling creature, but do not ſuffer me to 
periſh—1 am ftarving Give me but 
enough to buy me bread for this night. 
| I covet, yet I fear death—Oh, I have a 
| heavy account to anſwer lj 
eee el herd -Bdmend ness e 
how to ſhut his cars. He gave his arm 
to the wretched woman, who conducted 
him to an apartment near the Strand. 
Having ſatisfied the calls of hunger, ſhe 
thanked Edward for his bounty in a man- 
ner which evinced that ſhe had not al. 
ways been tha child of penury and vice. 
Edward was ſtruck with compaſſion 


6 
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too much wound your feelings, may I aſk 
how your life has become ſo unfortunate ?'* 
Lou have a right to aſk, Sir,“ ſaid 
the poor woman; „and 1 ſhall feel a 
melancholy pleaſure in informing you of 
the moſt ſtriking facts of my life, My 
errors J owe to education; T hope no de- 
liberate vice had a root in my beart.—I 


am the daughter of a man of large pros - 


perty: my mother was a gay faſhionable 
woman; who, when I was old enough, 
ſent me, with a younger ſiſter, to an emi- 
nent boarding- ſchool. At dfarſbol» wept 
much at quitting my parents, but I ſoon 
began to contract friendſhips, and became 
reconciled to my lot, becauſe I found 


muehitime might be ſpent fee from the 


reſtraints of our governeſſes. Mrs. Lars 
Ekinſon, who had been admitted into the 
partnerſhip of the ſchool, had good na- 
ture as well as good. ſenſe, but was indo- 
lent, and fonder of reading herſelf than of 


attending to the leſſons of her pupils. 


Mrs. Delarive (under whoſe care I was 
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more immediately placed) had never been 
-  mTnamied. She was faſt advaticing in years; 
And the virgin elegance of youth had given 
place to the virgin fharpneſs of age. Her 
_ features were large and prominent; and a 
| pednes, which was not confined to her 
checks, gave a fierceneſs to her eye, 
naturally keen. She was of a very an- 
dient family, and preſerved with care the 
tee of her genealogy, which ſhe boaſted 
| had never been contaminated by any baſe 
alliance, though the branch of it to which 
ene r 
, 
97 . With much bndtity and Si of 
manners, ſhe poſſeſſd the power of pleat 
ang the parents and terrifying the children, 
and had acquired the fame of being one 
af thebeſt temperedand moſt prudent gover- 
| neſſta in or about the metropolis. This 
| fame, and her great family, had procured 
ber the patronage of ſome of the nobility, 
=» „ ene i Spore 
Lawn. f : MN Though | 
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Though idle, I appeared to be quick, 
and the greateſt expectations were formed 
by my father from my reſidence at a ſe- 

minary, where: every thing was proſeſſed 
to be taught. Indeed, the ſchool was re- 
gularly viſited by maſters of French and 
Itahan, . muſic and dancing; nor were 
the ornamental works of the needle for- 
gotten ; two or three months hard labour 
would often produce a - highly-finiſhed 
fruit-piece or landſcape, almoft equal to a 
good drawing, the work of a few hours: 
Many young ladies who finifhed theſe 
uſeleſs ornamental pieces could ſcarcely - 
hem a handkerchief. - Nor was the perſon - 
neglected : the feet, firetched in flocks; 
were prepared for the operations of the 
dancing-mafter; and to give a proper 
motion to the knees, the poor girls were 
made to eurtſey in a narrow-ſpace between 
two planks; the ſhoulders and neck were 
to be forced awry by iron collars and 
braces by the moſt celebrated maker; and 
thoſe whoſe _— Nature had unwiſely - 


formed 


— — 
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' ſormed too ſhort, were aſhes; late in 
a poſition far ſrom agreeable. In caſes 
of exceſſive health the Doctor was fre- g 
quently called in, and full doſes admi- 
niſtered, to prevent our becoming gro/s-and 

vulgar ! I well recollect, that this ſon of 
phyſic. once met me, and declaring I was 


5 too florid, ordered me a draught on the 


moſt nauſeous kind. mr th 
Dancing, kf a e EAI was ö 
a. melancholy, amuſement; and when our 
leſſons in that art were finiſhed, we were 
taught the moſt elegant manner of en- 
tering a room, how to curtſey to a duke, 
to ſalute a lady, or addreſs the wife of a 
baronet; and theſe e we all 8 
8 perſonated in our turn! ae ie | 
„ When a child, e tn 
by my mother in every MNhim it is there- 
fore not to be wondered at that I ſome- 
times reſiſted the commands of my teacher. 


J found no charms in the calculations ef. = 


arithmetic, ' or- the dry: rules of. grammar; 
We... ming was not ſufficiently tc to 


. 
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perceive: the utility of laborious exertion; 
and, like the reſt of my ſchoolfellows, 1 
ſound nothing more irkſome than the re- 
petition of pages I did not underſtand, or 
of muſical notes, which aſſbciated with 
the ideas of force and compulſion. Per- 
haps this has fince tended to leſſen the 
effects of the moſt delightful. harmony. 
The diſeipline of Mrs. Delarive, '# diſcic 
pline, I believe, common in ſchools, was 
applied to all diſpoſitions, however varied. 
Threats and puniſhments were the moſt 
powerful engines; ſometimes the point 
was to be carried by the expoſure of an 
individual to the eyes of her companions 
in ſome diſgraceſul and painful ſituation; 
which, while it rendered the ſufferer; by 
repetition, proof to the ſeelings of Thame, 
gradually hardened the heart, and removed 


one of the ſtrongeſt incitements to what 


is great and good. Somet imes even cor- 
porealo puniſhments were inflicted, and 
thoſe not always with judgment and mo- 
. effet of theſe e 


* * 1 Y "wa. 
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was to inſpire in moſt of us a wiſh to-cir- 
cumvent our rulers, and every artiftee 
cunning could ſuggeſt was made uſe of 

for that purpoſe ; not indeed without ſuc- 
_ ceſs: inſtructian was evaded, and the in- 
ſtructor deceived. -. Some of the ſcholars, 
and among them I may reckon myſelf, 
were in open rebellion, and, by an obſti- 
nate: perfeverance, ſet all power at de- 
ance. Having often felt the vigour of in- 


hp _ juſtice, we were diſpoſed to look upon all 


commands as equally arbitrary, and, mu- 


|  tually encouraging this ſyſtem of oppofi- 


tion, held in the greateſt contempt all 
thoſe who, by flattery and acquieſcence, 
were endeavouring to ingratiate themſelves 
—— Frequent complaints 
were made to my mother of my ill con- 
duct; but the was too much a woman of 
the ton to care about the education of her 
children: ſhe was glad to place us in a 


fituation where we might not interſere | 


with her pleaſures. - — 8 
| ns this 3 ] weine e y 
55 years, 
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years, N but a ſlow proficiency in 
the... polite. accompliſhments, wbile my 
mind was, ſtored with little but hat 
chance threw in my way. To read. any 
but ſchool-books we were. farbidden. by 
expreſs, command, and the idea. of a com- 
mand was ſuthcient, to inſpire us with a 
wiſh to tranſgreß ii. Looking upon my 
ſelf as an object of perſecution, I Was ac 
cuſtomed to. ſcek for amuſement in the 
wild wanderings of an Irregular. mind, ren: 
dered more irregular by the books 1 was 
accuſtomed to peruſe. et money at 
my command, and conſequently, t , 
will of one of the maids, I daily devo red 
a, portion, of the contents of. a neighbour- 
ing library; miſcellaneous | indeed, but 
chiefly, abounding with modern noyels 
and rowancesz,ngne were rejected, thougly 
ſome, of them would often raiſe a bluſh. 
But I beg your pardon, Sir, for dwell- 
ing ſo minutely on what muſt to you be 
an unintereſting ſubject; let me, however, | 
alk, any parent, n with ſuch an edu- 
vor. 1. cation, 


30 5 ereruun tox. | 
cutdn; u u nds Mappidott can bo ſecure ? 

an edutution by which all that s/ffivplous 
wWcdtti zuted, ant che more ren were 
tes neglected. 

"® KG v Reals Wers e 
obimſoh; the was an amiuble but weak 
fl. A ſtrict friendſhip ſubſiſted between 
us; I'd no ſcetets for her: ite par- 

fobk f my Pleafures, and Thared tiny 
Stiefs. I was now Hiſtcen, and faſt ap- 
| proaching to womanhood. Mrs. Delarive 
f&odbled evety care to render me as at- 
tractive as poſſible. When L occaſionally 
Vifited © my mother, the attentions of the 
men al ways fet my little heart in a flutter, 
and 1 failed not to commumicate y new 
ideas to Sophia Robirifon. This young 
lady patefits Here Welt indian, and the 
had vo vppotttvity of mlxitg with any 
+ but the'c-edinpany of Mrs. Delafive; 
biit Thc Attemmions bf her drawing rater 
chmpenſateti for the reſtraints of a hard- 
_ Wgſthvol—the band which fhould have 
ateeten — of Sophia was oftener 
occtipied 
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oceupied in preſſing with ardour her ſlon- 
der fingers. I was privy to her attach- 
ment, and ſympathized with her feelings, 
but was ignorant of the deſperate reſolu- 
tion ſhe had formed. One morning Sophia 
was not to be found; Mrs. Larkinſon was 
almoſt frantic — Mrs. Delarive fainted 
away ; nor was it till ſhe had ſwallowed 
repeated cordials that ſhe was enabled 
to weep, or ſtagger to her bed. The 
elopement of Sophia was generally ap- 
proved of by her young companions ;- her 
ſpirit was extolled, and her ſituation en- 
vied ; while a very few, who were confi- 
dered as predeſtined old maids, condemned- - 
the imprudence and criminality of her 
proceeding. I was known to be the par- 
ticular friend of Sophia; this was ſuffi» 
cient to ſtamp me as an accomplice: the 
fact · could not be proved, but I ſuffered 
the Puniſhment of guilt; ſneers and neg- 
lect proved the anger of my teachers, and 
from theſe I was delivered by my mother, 
V 
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who took me, together with my aer, 
from the ſchool. g 

now began my career of liſe. Little 
cavred to the habits of thinking, | poſ- 
ſeſſed but a ſmall ſhare of foreſight ;: and 
knowing nothing of the world and its 
treachery, I was without ſuſpicion and 
without prudence. In deſpite of educa- 


tion I poſſeſſed a feeling heart, and a 
ſprightlineſs which not even the, conven- 


tual gloom of a * was able 
to damp. | 
I had not been at home two years 


| before my father, WhO had engaged in 


large concerns, was declared a bankrupt, 
Our family were obliged to retire into the 
country, and I found that the, profeſſions 
of my admirers were not-to he depended 
upon. I ſoon conſoled myſelf for their 


defection. Moſt of my ſuitors had pleaſed 


my ear, but none had touched my heart. 


1 cheerfully retired, with my family, into 
| the obſcurity of the country; and ſome 


few 
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few years of perſect content ſucceeded. 
Yet my heart felt a void; I could not ana- 
lyze my feelings ; yet I found that fome- 
thing was eſſential to my happineſs. At 
length the old rector of the pariſh died; 
his ſucceſſor came to reſide in our village, 
and his preſence taught me that my heart 
had panted for a lover. This gentleman 
was near thirty, and gifted with à perſon 
highly prepoſſeſſing. I can ſcarcely, even 
now, reſtrain a tear, when I reflect with 
what purity I loved him: I thought him 
worthy my regard; he paid me particular 
attentions, and I flattcred myſelf” that he 
would make. propoſals to my father and 
mother, Repeated oaths and vows. of 
fidelity gave me reaſon to ſuppoſe him 
fincere, and in a ſhort time I found myſelf- 
likely to become an unmarried mother.” 
Edward raiſed his eyes to the ſpeaker x 
a ſingle candle threw a gleam acroſs her 
hagard features: the tones of her voice, 
might have moved compaſſion, but no 
traces of emotion marked her counte- 
1 | D 3 _ nance, 
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| nance. She recounted her tale as if it 
had been that of a firanger—her feelings - 
ſeemed torpid. © This woman,” thought 
Edward, was once beautiful, was once 
_ * - . mnocent—Oh! what has he to anſwer 
for, who could cauſe this diſguſting 
8 0 ED 
This circumſtance,” cone the 
weman, I joyfully mentioned to my 
lover. 1, poor, ſimple girl, thought he 
would receive the tidings with joy: he 
appeared thunderſtruck, but affuming a 
| Cheerful air, he propoſed that I ſhould go 
on a vfiit to a lady, who lived about forty 
miles from London, from whence he 
would take me, as by my father's defire, 
and make me lawfolly his wife. I will- 
Inzly gave ear to this advice, and waited 
a month at the lady's without hearing 
from him. At- length my father came 
himſelf to ſetch me home; Fry in- 
quired for Mr. Delvalley, an 5 
te Who ?P” cried * in ardaze- 
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1 Perhaps I ought not to have men- 
tioned his, name, ſaich the wretched: w 
| n 9 Lie you known.” Britt ie 

ay 10 
1 Yead? 9 pug er in 
momentary feeling her late totpitude; & the 
Honourable! ſttange abuſe of the word 
The man who, by repeated perjuties, ſe- 
duced an inhordot girb vibe con⁰i ,. 
nated a onco pute heart; who plunged a 
ee ee ee e 5 
tongue, was „ the — heli da 
Wee „ BAR Bin Sins War: 71 

„ Vilam - villain b but his "REAP" an 
be wrung when E infbim * of peur 
Rory. rureed“ 1 . N 1 5 BM 

1.1 inqujrad fie rayulanesy kut'what 
was my Herres when 1-heard that, during 
the month I had been abſent}! he had deft 
Eaglend, and was nccempanping his fiſter 
on a taur to Italy, where it was fuppaſed 
Freon ara a fome' years, owing. 0 
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the declining health of the lady. Guilt, 
tame; and remorſe, overcame me, and 1 
fell ſenſeleſs to the ground. Alas! when 
I recovered my ſenſes; the pains J felt 
told me that my diſgraceſul ſituation was 
no longer a ſecret. My father ſtood beſore 
me; no more the mild, the indulgent 
parent: his keen eye dartéd lightnings 
through my ſoul. : Wretched girl !' cried 
he, in a terrific voice, (ob that it had had 
tlie power of annihilation !) wretched girl! 
take / my curſe; never, never will I. ſee 
you more: you have brought your mo- 
thet and myſelf to the grave with diſno-- 
nour; her curſe and mine purſue; you: 
My father then turned dway, and I never 
ſaw him more. The miſtreſs of the houſe 
left the room, and I was conducted to 
the bed! of anſervant in a poor garret. 
Here I lay ſtruggling between life and 
death for three Weeks: at length, when 
J was enabled to leave my bed, the lady 
requeſted that I would alſo leave the 
houſe; and ſent me a G 
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the gift of my father, with orders never 
to trouble him more. ; 
„ had an aunt in London; [ reſolved 
to addreſs myſelf to her : ſhe was reckoned 
a pious good woman, and I hoped would 
pity the errors of INexperience ; at leaſt I 
flattered myſelf, that in the metropolis I 
might obtain ſome employment which, 
with induſtry, might enable me to live 
without being a burden to any. I took a 
place in the ſtage, and towards the duſk 
of the evening found myſelf in London, 
] mmediately on my arrival I took a hack- 
ney coach, and proceeded to the city, 
where I hoped to find a ſervant of my, 
mother, who bad married from our houſe 
when we refided in London. She had 
married a tradeſman, and as ſhe had a 
great affection for me, I had remembered 
the place of her reſidence- The houſe 
was at the bottom of a court; and having 
paid the coachman, I begged him to bring 
my little trunk. after me. I, knocked at 
the door, which Was apeped by a female 
Te 2 > with | 


—_ 38 | pirzmoniEt, 
503 with a very four aſpeR, who gave me the 
_ _ unpleaſant information, that the perſons I 


1 
3 


15 Uelblate: being — exiſtence was uſe - 
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aſked for had left the houſe ſome months ; 


tat their trade did not go on well; and 


that they had emigrated to America— 
There is no danger of our hearing 
from thetn again in a hurry,” faid ſhe, © for 


there is a quarter's rent due. She then 


ö fut the door in my face. When I re- 


turned into the freet, what was my far- 


Priſe to find the coach gone, and no 
. 'Eoachman to be ſeen!—* You ſhould have 


faken the number,” ſaid a byſtander who 


witneſſed my diſtreſs. The trunk con- 


taihed not only my wearing appatel, but 


© all my ſmall ſtock of money, except a 


ſhillings which J had in my pocket; 
all chance of regaining it was loft; 1 


| Huirft into tears; while a ſmall pittance 

 _ "Femained, I had fill a firaw to graſp; 
when that pittance failed, I looked around 
For fuccour, but found no affiſtant hand 


Aretebed out towards me. I felt myſeif 


ful 


— ' — — bg 
ful 10 rite; 7 and | abhorfent to” myRY. | 
"Whither was 1 0 turn? dere Kü a 
ſhelter? _ at n RAN NONE > 
„ White I Was eee of hind, 
a well-dreſied elderly woman approached 
me, and inquited why” I wept” ' I in 

formed her of my wretched ſituation; the 

. appeared to pity ma, and defiring me tp 
go with her, took me to her house. After 
a ſleepleſs night, during which I bede wel 
my pilow wath repentant tears, T roſe and 
met my landlady at breakfaſt 3' ſhe faid, 
that if LWasted work ſhe would employ. 
me at the needle. I however zxefolvetl: 
to viſit my aunt, having ufaiüt- hope thut 
her pride would. revolt- at ſoeing's nice 
reduced ſo los ; and that, by her means, 
might bs reſtored to the boſom ef "wh. 
family, I. proatceded Witk a heavy. heat 
10 the houſe of my relation; 1 gave a 
Gogle tap at the door; after waiting above 
an hour in the hal, 1 Was admitted to M 
apartment where my aunt was Rated oHꝰùMum! 
e tung ue to: ee e 
G wes 7 | not- 


io 


— 


| - Fhich, began:to; bleed afreſn, and, unable 
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not recolle& me. Pray young, woman, 
w_ ſhe, in a 0 tone, what is yopr 
urgent buſineſs with me? Legt 
My knees tottered, and Lk face 
glowed with the bluſh of ſname: 
i Pray what do qu want!“ ate bee | 
he ; VI ſuppoſe you are come to offer 
Jourſelf ſor ſerviee; but your appearance 
as no very great recommendation; I don't 
thke the bluſhing of that pretty ſace.. 
backe My name, Madam, ſaid 15 28 pot 
Im your unfortudate niece,” 11 1247 
vo *:; My aunt ſtarted from. her ſeat + 
% How, Mis] Do you, dare: to appear 
thdfoxe me? I never, Heaven be thanked, 
Had ſuceh an abominable monſter in my | 
houſe; before;* She then gave way to a 
torrent of vituperative language, ill cal- 
ulated, to heal the wounds of my heart, 


to bear up againſt - the acuteneſs of- my 
Feelings, I. ſunk in a ſwoon at the feet of 
Beiden., er 307 Nν ,. ννανj sagt 
{1:5 When, ] nee. io thus ade 


10 * i 8 80 me: 
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me: Tou are, I am ſorry from my im- 
mortal ſoul to ſay, my niece; I therefore 
wiſhe to know what courſe you mean to 
purſue: you cannot expect to be received 
into os a. the virtuous een I. ” 
quent. 


ne It. is 3 6 ſoviety, * * that 1 


ſeek; 1-wiſh,merely to be placed; in a 
fituation where J may live without diſho- 
nouring myſell. 
„That ſaid the, vyou have done 
already, Bn r net bai {ct wot 
el went on: IL have been robbed, on 
my coming to town of the ſmall pittancę 
my father gave me; Iam without money 


and without friends : thought you, Ma- 


dam, would have, procured: me a ſituatign, 


I wiſh, fe wait, om a lady.” ts 
13 Well, cried: my aunt, after a pauſe, 
{ve will: ſee, what is tg be done; H pro- 
miſe potbing, but, inſiſt that you, never 
Again put your, faot withintheſe doors 


37 nn & a a my 


bad  - 98 addreſs, 


Where, by induſtry, I might, ſpport myſelf | 


: _— 


1 — 


addreſs, and took my leave. I was in gent 
hopes that family pride would operate in 
my favour; but I was deceived. Two days 
aſterwards I received a note from my aunt, 
in which ſhe, after much violent abuſe, 
told me, that ſhe renounced me for ever, | 
as ladies of my profeſſion ſeldom choſe 
to follow any other. I could not accourit 
for the ambiguity of this expreſſion, but 
I was ſoon made to comprehend it, for 1 
found, with horror I ſound, that the houſe 
In which I had taken refuge was the place 
T' ovght moſt to have ſhunned,” I now 
_ reſolved to give my hoſteſs the flip, but 
found myſelf a priſoner in the houſe; the 
- wretched woman threatened to arreſt me 
for my expenſes of board, lodging, and 
clothes. One evening, after many fruitfeſs 
attempts, I made my eſcape, and found 
myfelf once more at Kberty. 1 proceeded 
to an office where ſervants are hired ; my 
place of abode was aſked ; but this being 
known, was aſafficient'objeRtion. When 


| 1 belt Wenn I perceived Gt a ftrvant 
had 


FITZMAURICE. 63 


had followed me from my lodgings ; ſhe 
approached, and with a ſneer ſaid, that if 
I did not turn my virtuous feet homewards . 
F ſhould be immediately arreſted. I was 
again conducted to my priſon-houſe, and 
my landlady grew more explicit ; ſhe ex- 
tolled my beauty, and bade me hope every 
thing from that ; ſhe added, that a gen- 
tleman of family and fortune would call 
upon her that evening, and begged me to 
da all in my power to engage his atten- 
tion. 1 perceived her meaning>—my foul 
ſhrunk from the idea; but I had formed 
my reſolution ; I reſolved to throw myſelf 
upon the gentleman's generoſity, and en- 
treat him to free me from my tbraldem. 

The eveningcame; my hoſteſs had ſpared 
no coſt to adorn the victim ſhe meant 
for ſacrifice. I was elegantly dreſſed, and 
with ſhaddering anxiety entered the par- 
Jour. The gentleman was not yet come. 
I fat in fence. Never, never all | forget 
muy flings at that moment; the melan- 
_ ticking of a chamber-elock added A 


- 


gloom * 
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8 gloom to my ideas. A loud knock at the 


door made me jump from my chair. The 


old woman, frowning, bade me not be- 
have like a baby. The door opened. A 
gentleman entered the room. He ſtarted 
as be beheld me. I timidly liſted up my 
eyes towards him; but ſoon cloſed them 
in a ſwoon, when I beheld Delvalley, 
| whom I had fancied on the continent, 
On my recovery, I learned that he had, 
on my fainting, left the houſe, without 
giving the ſlighteſt token of compaſſion; 
Heaven forgive him! Yet perhaps theſe 
were the exaggerations of my betrayer. 
I fince learned that Delvalley was on the 


eve of his journey, and that in a few days 


he leſt the kingdom. I lay ſome time in 
à dangerous fever; and when health 
| . again bloomed on my cheek, I was per- 
ſecuted by the threats of my hoſtels. 
Thus driven, to deſperation, I began my 
career of infamy-:—a ſhort career! In 
two . J was no 2 the ar of | 


* ** - 1 
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of beauty, and was diſmiſſed the houſe. 
I was now reduced, as many thouſtinds 
are, to ſubſiſt on precarious bread. To 
think was a torment; and the noiſy re- 
vellings of debauchery were a pleaſure, 
whilſt they huſhed the agonies of reflec- 
tion. The fair ſenſations of modeſty were 
ſoon” deſtroyed; and f the wild * paſſions 
raged at large, uneontrolled by thoſe little 
decencies which throw a charm even upon 
criminal love. How have I envied thoſe 
females, my aſſbeiates, Who, by the bitter 
blaſt of winter, were deprived of their 
exiſtence — a miſerable exiſtence, and 
whoſe ſtiffened corſes no longer felt the 
pangs of want! I fear death, I'know not 
why; for ſutely, ſurely, no ſtate of tor- 
ment can exceed the preſent: and I drag 
on a wretched and inn nn as 
you behold- . offline 
Edward now: atoſes thanked. the ET 
woman for her narration, and declared 
that Delvalley ſhould do her juſtice. as far 
a8 lay in nee will, however; 
X les * 


3% 


: ; 2 gain — vi E! 3 . 1 
My name is Helen Fin 


66 eee eee 
eher to. kagy..your | 
name. 


<< Maxia W fk hoe But 
ne that is the appellation I aflumed.— 
The real name, by: Which Pelvalley will 
know: his victim, is Helen Fitzmaurice.” 
Had a'thunderbolt fallen; at the feet of 
Edward, his ſurpriſe bad not been greater. 
Hon] what ſaid you? n mt » 


1 Have you not a brother? 
„ I had;—but he has dee hos 
e ae: Ct * = 9211551772 2 
2046 You lived  Detonhre 2" 7 mon 


| Ay father feretly del 10. Portman | 


Squat. On his ALT n 
- eee 201 Hage 519 7 B 110 | 
6 Helen ! My fiſter |—Gravlous Hea- 

ven! is it poſſible ? Leu are then alive, 


1 


eee 
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By it is indeed. —Oh, Edward |. 4 0 | 
not: — pray do not. curſe me. If you 
knew what I have ſuffered, what I da 
| ſuffer, you would pity me :—indeed, bro- 
ther, you would pity” me ane _ ns Z 
not eurſe me!“ | 

Edward raiſed the 6vppliant Sin the 
8 on which ſhe had thrown herſelf. 
*© Be comforted, Helen; I cannot curſe 
you; but for the villain whore 

ſhall die.“ | 

„% Oh, no! Spare him, Edward, PIE | 
bim: let his beart be its own puniſher: da 
not become guilty, berauſe your ſite? is fo.” 

« When came he to your village?” 

eried Edward, with the wildeſt emotion. 

- 1, ot: long aſter your hain 
London. 

« He knew that he had paced -atyp 
_ fifter, yet profeſſed a friendſhip for me 
Vile hypocrite ! his life ſhal anſwer it!“ 
Helen franticly implored his forbear- 
ance: but for ſome time Edward was deaf _ 
to her remonſtrances. At length be en- | 
e 925 treated 
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treated her to procure a lodging, and fur- 
niſhed her with money for that purpoſe. 
He then haſtened to procure a place in 
the coach, and returned to Mr. Rigby's. 
In the greateſt agitation, Edward ſought 
his uncle, and begged half an hour's con- 
| ference. Mr. Rigby ſaid that he had a 
great affair alſo to ſpeak of, and led the 
way to'the library, a place little 1 
by any but his nephew. : | 
1 have received a viſit, Edward,” wy 
ſaid Mr. Rigby, „from the CO 
and Reverend Mr. Delvalley . 
He is a villain!” exclaimed Edward. 
Mr. Rigby, | whoſe temper: was not 
much dulcified by ſome gouty ſymptoms, 
- reprimanded his favourite with unufual 
aſperity for his irreverent expreſſion, ad 
aſked the reaſon of his anger. 
Do you know, Sir, that wy fiſtey 


Helen is living” 

„ No, I do, not. A wicked: ber 
know nothing at all about ber —1 don't 
n to 2 ber.? | 
Bret | ary 
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2 8 You allowed me, Sir, to be ignorant 
of her exiſtence. L Was, told by yourſelf 
that ſhe died of a rapid decline, 
I did tell you ſo, ſaid Mr. Rigby 
coolly ; „for you was a child, and might 
have blabbed the diſgrace of our family. 
If ſhe is alive, let her, confine the life 
{he has choſen.” .“. 
„Do you know, Sir, that e was 
ſeduced by Mr. Delyalley 2”. A 
No, I did not know that. "hath 
bad \—But the family is rich. Don't talk 
about your fiſter,” but think of yourſelf : 
you may marry Miſs Delvalley, with fixty 
thouſand pounds, to-morrow morning!“ 
I would ſooner,” exclaimed Edward, 
join hands with infamy ! by | . 
« How, nephew ! is not Miſs Del- 
valley an eligible connexion ?” ; 
« Yes, Sir, ſhe is every 8 a man 
could. wiſh ;- hut, independent of our 
mutual indifference, never would I mad 
the ſiſter of the man who ſeduced mine.” 
- There 


7 
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| There is no Sndifectines 5 in the caſe. 


You Are always at the houſe, and ſhe has 


eyes to ſee. Mr. Delvalley has conſeſſed 
bis wiſhes that the union may take e 
What would you have more!? 

That Mr. Delxalley ſhould act every 
Ar hits Tam not ſurpriſed,” ſaid Ed - 


ward; but that he ſhould thus commit 
Bis filter, paſſes the bounds of illiberality. 


The connexion, Sir, I muſt poſitively 


| noe. But Helen ſituation now. elaims 


($6 © Mr. Fitrmaurice,” aid Rigby, en- 


raged, „1 baue but one word to ſay :— 


you marry Miſs Delvalley in a month, or 


J hall no longer look upon you as my 


heir. Your ſiſter was a baſe girl; and if 
you favour her with your . it 


ſhall. not be at my-expeniſe,” 


Sir,“ replied Edward, Ahle my 
Gfter lives J feel it my duty to protect 


ber. She labours under a father's curſe; 


yet 1 hope and believe, from what I re- 
4 member 


wo 
3 
. 
N * 
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member of my ſather, that he did not, on 
the apptoach of dtd, ho pron MOM 
father oould not.“ | 

« Sir,” fuld Raby, . pour Choice is 
before you. Mit Delralkey, Axty thou- 
ſand pounds, a ſeat in Parliament, and 
my fortune at my death; or poverty's and : 
1d ſentiments. 

Bon The choice is bon made, ciel Sl 
ward. He bowed, and left the houſe. * - 
Mr. Rigby, enraged, 'thundered ana- 
themas againſt his virtuous nephew, and 
ſent his effects to a coffeethoufe,” with a 
letter, in which he upbraided him as 
rebellious and unnatural, recapitulated all | 


the favours he had received, and 'bads 


him never more to appear before him. 
Thus was Edward left deſtitute. - The 
rapidity of the circumſtances which were 
productive of his fall ſcarce allowed him 
time for reflection; but certainly no in- 
ducement whatever would have prevailed 
on him to abandon his penitent ſiſter, . 
Of the three thouſand pounds given him 
„ 4 by 
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| bs Bighpintwp: thouſand had been ſettled 
on Mrs. Fitzmaurice; and the xemaipder, 
with a very ſmall reſerve, had, been lent 
to a young nobleman, ho paid a. debt of 
honour, and, hot hjrgſelf theeygh.. the 
head the, next days; 185! n band bat 
i Edprard, having ſeep his, fiſter properly 
accommodated, determined: to; purſue his 
plan of viſiting his family; hoping, in 
the affection of, his relatives, and the 
repoſerof the country, to calm his ruffled 
temper, and confider his future plans. 
He ſtill reſolved to call Delvalley to a 
ſevere. account ;. and no conſideration 01 
propriety could reſtrain his impetuoſity, 
Then the . of a Caen ſiſter uk, 
his mind. 
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CHAD. Iv. 
| 4 Mother of a PFanily—4 Myanthrape. 


EpwarD had almoſt forgotten the 
fituation of the village; and a little boy 
ſhowed the houſe of Mr. Pobjoy, which 
wus difiinguiſhed by a gold peſtle and 
mortar, and a blue board with gold letters, 
| 4nouncing bis | occupation, over the 
Edward knocked, and a ſervant girl 
appeared, with ber arms covered with 
ſoap-ſuds. He was ſhown into a malt 
parlour; and having given his name, 
2 waited the approach of Anaſta- 

The parlour plainly erinced that 
f Atktien were its uſual inmates,. "The - 
carpet was littered with cards and ſhreds * 
of paper; a rocking-horfe ſtood on one 
ſide; a rod was hung over the chimney ; * 


Vor- 1. E | and 
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and a pap-boat ſtood on a ſtool near the 
fire place. Suddenly the cries of children 
were heard, and a female ſtep deſcended. 
the ſtairs. The door flew open, and Ed- 
ward affectionately embraced Anaſtatia. 
After the firſt congratulations were over, 


©  - Edward had an opportunity of contem- 3 
palüating his ſiſter. She was dreſſed in a - 
white bed-· gown and coat, neither very 


- clean; and being without ſtays, her ap- 


pearance was in the higheſt degree ſluttiſh, 


Her fine face was clouded by an anxious 


| frown, and her hair was only to be per- 
ceived where it peeped through the holes 


f her niglit-cap. 
« Ah, my dear brother,” cried ye 


tia, © how I have longed to ſee you! But 
why did you not come in a poſt-chaiſe, or 
| your own equipage? My mother and 4 


Doctor have walked out ts meet you ; — 


: but how could they 8 to * you in a ; 


ſtage-coach ba 
A maid ſervant now ad the room. 


ad oa Sola 
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She ſaid that Maſter Neddy was ſo naugh- OY 
ty there was no bearing him. 


„Send the children here,” cried Mrs. Fg: 


Pobjoy: Tons By: 3 will be 8 . 
enden with me.“ | 


Three fine children were now brought oF 


into the room, and began their infantine | 
gambols. One climbed up Edward's 


knee, and cried to have his watch; the | 


other got upon the rocking-horſe; while 
the third hung upon the mother. Ed. 
ward, though he loved the ſociety 'of 
children, could at this time have diſpenſed 
with their preſence. He gently informed 
Anaſtatia, ' ſearing to hurt her e. 
ny her fifter yet lived. 

© Does ſhe indeed % cried . 
a taking her eyes from a worſted 


ſtocking ſhe had begun to mend. © Dear! | 

I am very ſorry for it! It would be a 

blefling for her, poor ſoul, to die?! 
* Anaſtatia ] ſurely you did not know: 

that ſhe ſurvived the e of her - 
| ſhame ! 3 


K 2 | PRES.» Ob. | 
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00 n I did: my aunt wrote all 
about it from London ;. and a pretty ſpot 
of work it was. My ſather repented 
fadly having driven her from bim, and 
never looked up after. Indeed, my father 
was io weak as to be willing to forgive 


ber; and if it had not been for Mr. Pob- 


joy we. might have had her again amongſt 
us. Only think! to forgive her aſter her 
abominable conduct Neddy, don't 
make ſuch a noiſe, or IN ſend you to 
Suſan directly.“ 
& Good heavens!” exclaimed dank 
* can it be you, Anaſſatia, that ſpeaks ? 
—Had it not been for your huſband ſhe 
| might have been forgiven !—ls this the 
good humane man you told me f? 
«© Dontt be ſevere upon Pobjoy,” cried 
Anaſtatia: © hg. is a very good man: it 
: i. unknown the money be gives away to 
S the poor ; he would not- commit: a vaga- 
©: bend for the world; he never ſees a horſe 


7 ma pound but be flings bim ſome bay, 
* 4.00 apigina — that he does not ſtop to 


5 extricate. 
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extricate. To be ſure, be was obliged to 
hang Timothy Graves for ſtealing a lamby 
but the fellow was ſuch a rogue, that he 
muſt have been hanged ſome time or 
other, and the Doctor was of opinion that 
the day was immaterial Mary, I' 
whip you if you make mouths at your 
brother. Bleſs me, if the clock was to 
ſtrike, your face would remain ſo, and 
there would be a pretty ſpot of work. 
My father, I am ſorry to ſay, took the 
affair too much to heart; for he died in 
Jeſs than three months after.” 
He was not well,” faid Edward, 
« when 1 left him: but I doubt de 
ſhock haſtened his death.“ 


« Why, to tell you the truth, Bound” . 


replied Anaſtatia, I think it was more 
the remembrance of having given Helen 
his curſe; though I cannot ſee what par- 
ticular harm that could do her. The fa& 
is, my father's brain was turned ; and he 
was continually talking about Helen's 
ghoſt, and that his forgiveneſs came too 
| E 3 late, 


— 
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78 
late. 1 ſhall never forget the morning 
before his death. He came into the par- 
0 Ant where I was working my baby- clothes: 
2 Anaſtatia, child,“ ſaid he, © I have 
| Wb ing to Helen. She bas forgiven 
me, poor dear girl! She is in beaven 
now, Anaſtatia !—She has forgiven. me 
indeed; but my heart is broke.—l curſed 
- the poor child; but ſhe has forgiven me - 
7 that, Anaſtatia.'—I declare, Edward, I 
 1cried fo that Mary, keep your fingers 


; out of the butter, do Lord bleſs: me, 


children, you are ne in miſchief, I 
r . 
„ And my father died * after this v5 
« Yes, he was en dead in the 10 0 

pond next morning.“ 
Heavens and earth * ae Ed- 
ward, „What do you tell me! This is 
the curſed work of your humane huſband! 
Never let me hear his name mentioned. 
Helen might have been forgiven, and my 
father might have lived, had it not been 


: for his curſed counſel.” 


_« Why, 
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*, Why, Pobjoy could not help my fa- 
ther's falling into the pond, could he? 
| There was a verdict of /Accidental death. 
But if you are angry with my huſband, 
Edward, I hope you will not forſake my 
children. Here is Neddy, who was named 


after you: can you have the heart to for- 
| fake him Come here, Neddy, and let 


me wipe your noſe. Don't rien you 
| head, that's a dear“ f eg“ 

Edward, unable to ente W 
turned to the piano- forte, and begged his 
ſiſter to favour him by playing a leſſon. 
Anaſtatia opened her eyes, as if doubting 
the requeſt. to be ſerious. At length, with 


a half laugh, ſhe exclaimed, Bleſs you, _ _ 
brother! do you think I have nothing n 


better to do than that? Beſides, it is all 


dut of tune, and the children have quite | 
_ ſpoiled it. 1 don't believe I have played 
twice ſince J lay in of Neddy. No, no; 


the nurſery and the ſervants find me em- 


ployment enough, I aſſure you. Beſides, 
20 | 4 8 be what 


. 
* = — 
—: . oy 


- 
DE 


4 
2 


= Les l - ! 2 — 4 
8 — 


= 


: 
= 4. DEC tar» 8 
* "of © TIO Coy 2 8 


* * 
n 
PR RT 44 


5 — 8 
* r — 
D 
4 


80 : FITIMAURIOB. 
what has a married woman to do with 
muſic'?” 

At this moment Mrs. macs and 
Pobjoy entered the room. - After much 
congratulation, Edward renewed the ſub- 
ject, which their arrival bad interrupted; 
Mrs. Fitamauriee conſented to forgive her 
miſed to pay her a private viſit. Edward, 
unwilling to expoſe Helen to reproaches ot 
W-timed conſolation, did not immediately 
inform bis family where he had placed 
ber. Mrs. Fitatnaurice inquired after her 
brother; and the family fat down to à 
dinner badly cooked and half cold. The 
children were at table; and their little 
hands quickly found their way into every 
body's plate but theit own. One cried 
for under · cruſt, and the other becauſe his 
brother was helped before him. The up- 
| roar became general, till Pobjoy, riſing 
from the table, took down the rod, and 
very deliberately whipt one, and put the 
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other in the corner. The girl, fearful 


that her turn was coming next, in at- 


tempting to avoid dada, overturned her 
plate in Edward's boſom, and climbed 


upon her mother's knee, who rocked her 
backwards and forwards, ſinging © Huſh- 


aby, baby, the beggars are-coming to 
town.” The ſcreams of the affrighted 


children, the rage of Pobjoy, the ſinging 
of Anaſtatia, the barking of two large 


ſpaniels, and the pacific attempts of the 
grandmother (who, to reſtore quiet, made 
more noiſe than all put together), ſornied 
ſuch a hideous. concert, that Edward al: 
moſt fancied himſelf in Bedlam. | 
Order was at length reſtored: the ohils 
dren were ſent out of the room to plays: 


and Edward, after ſome preparatory con- 
verſation, informed them of the TR 42 


ment of his uncle's affection. 


A gloom peryaded the ſeatures of W 


this unwelcome ' intelligence. — Oh 


dear! ſaid Anaſtatin (while ſhe de 
a n,. to her 


E 5. mouth), 
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mouth), how ſorry lam! And there 
was! 5 Py to Ms ww. 
eee. r 
"ths Upon my wand; doin OR ſhocked!” 
ds Pobjoy. This is very ſur- 
Priſiug! In my opinion, you were much 
to blame — very much to blame indeed!“ 
Ale threw himſelf. back in his chair. "I 
= Lord bleſs me!“ cried Mrs. Fitz- | 
maurice, if I did not always ſay. you 
e do ſome ſilly thing or other! This 
is the moſt unfortunate day of my liſe! 
I huſband's loſſes were nothing, as it 
were, in compariſon to this !—To be ſure 
it was very good of you, Edward (and I 
always ſaid fo), to ſettle that money on 
me; but if you had played your cards 
well, you might have had all my brother's 
. fortune. I dare ſay what I can ſpare will 
not keep your groom for a month; but 
In do what I can for you, and that is but A. 
- Kittle, Heaven knows 12 8 | | 
I never faid,” obſerved Pobjoy, « but 
— that. 10 was Ty: properly dene to ſettle the 
388 4 * 


* 


: 
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— in loch a manner. It was the 


wiſeſt act of your life; or it would have 
been all fooled away, like the reſt. 


What n _ Sir N aid Ka. 
n ſternly. 

mean no * Mr. Fitzmaurice ; 
; but I may ſpeak my mind. In my opi- 
1 nion, you had better aſk your good uncle's 
pardon. He acted; very properly, as far 
as can ſee, in blaming you for affording 
protection to a bad woman. My mother 
in-law may do as ſhe. pleaſes ; but my 
wife, upon ſecond thoughts, ſhall not 
encourage wickedneſs.” . 

4145, Indeed,” ſaid Mrs. Fat egy 
1 indeed, Edward, vou are much to 
blame in this buſineſs... [You might have 
humoured my brother, who is old, * 
protected, if you en _ üer in 
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Ay, ſaid . « 95 have 
| An ill of her before my uncle, to put 
4 im in a -tornper.: with n E 
N 8 4 me, 
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me, Edward! you have not acted with 
common prudence! ?! | 

Edward was cut to the foul PR 
ſpeeches of his mother and fifter.. Mrs. 
Fitzmaurice began to weep, and Pobjoy 
adviſed her to take ſome hartſhorn drops. 
| She retired ſor that purpoſe; and the apo- 
mecary bscame ſo very provokingly con 
' Kquential, that Edward, whoſe mind was 
1000 irritable at the moment to bear con- 


5 wadiction; roſe, and in a contemptuous 


bf view. In their preſnt Rate of mind 


tone ſaid, Mr. Pobjoy; u truce with 
advice. By your tepested invitation 1 
came to this houſe, and in it I experience 
& feception which I ſurely do not merit. 
My mother and fifter ate diſpoſed to con- 
Ker my condoét in a feprehenſible point 


1 eannot be. a welcome gueſt, I will 
therefore only obſerve to you, that evuld 
I fibop to flattery and meunneſs fot afflu- 
ene and protection, I ſhould ſhow myſelf 
a2 taſcal-undeferving of both. Sir, I ſhall 
9 


„ Oh, 
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c Oh, Sir, your moſt obedient humble 
ſervant,” cried Pobjoy. Fine airs you 
give yourſelf, Sir!“ —— Bat Edward was 
out of hearing. He left the houſe, and 
walked to the inn. His apparent ſerenity 
aroſe' from agony of mind. His heart 
was formed for. affection. Where he 
moſt had reaſon to expect it, it had 


eluded his graſp. Hearing that no age 


would ſet off till the next-day, he trolled 
to a wood at ſome diſtance from the vil- 
lage, where he threw himſelf on the 
ground, and, in the ebullition of his rage, 
exclaimed aloud, Damn the world!? 
1 „Amen, with all aye” heart,” cried # 
| Edward Rarted up. An N man 
ſtood before him: his temples and the 
upper . part of his head were bald, and 
the few remaining locks were ſilver white: 
his eyes were dark and piercing, and a 
habit of thinking was expreſſed in the fur- 
rows of his ſevere countenance. He was 
dxeſſed 
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* - 


dreſſed in a Rain brown ſuit of clothes, and 
red a large oaken ſtick in his hand. 
Who are you?” cried Edward, 

How dare you intrudeupon my privacy ?” 
e This wood is free to all,“ ſaid the 
ſtranger. «.] aſk no man's leave to fre- 

quent what is as much mine as his. Yon 
-execrated the world: have not 1 a right 
to do the fame ?- Lou are a young cynic, 
—] am an old one. Let us * better 
acquainted.” . * RO) 
Edward was ſtruek by the blunt manners 
of the. franger.—* That we may be ac- 
quainted,” faid "Us; 1 1 mutt know ; 2 
Ha mame?* © * | „ © ryan FO 

"0 My name 1s Withers—Do * www 
me now-ꝰ '- 

It does not give me wa FRY 
tion,“ cried Edward; „yet I think 1 
heard the name mentioned once or twice 
by the village apothecary.“ e BÞt .. 
„What! by Pobjoy'ts that grinning 
5 ſon of medicine —the humane man, who 
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| ſpares the flea that bites him, yet tings © 
the poor wretch who, preſſed by want 


and the cries of a ſtarving family, trem- 
dlingly dares to do wrong!“ 


n 0 have IT wn,” aid Ea. 


ward. 8 
4. Did he not,” tn Withers, 
6 give you my birth, | parentage, and 
aducation, life, character, and behaviour, 


as hawkers do of wretches condemned to 
the ſcaffold ?*+ He knows me not; but 


calumny and ill- nature will always find 


materials for the biographer. Yet why 
do I revile him? He does no more than 


what is daily. practiſed. in this beſt of all 
| poſſible worlds—a world where ſelfiſhneſs 


and folly walk hand in e and virtue 


is known but by name.” 


Edward felt himſelf relieved 4p theſe 


| adi againſt a world he began to 
-abhor, and accepted the blunt invitation 
of Withers, of paſſing ſome hours at his 
cottage. © They ſtrolled through the wood, 


and the old man knocked at the door of | 
a neat 
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- a neat habitation. An old ſervant in livery - 
opened it, and aſked if his maſter would 
want his farther ſervices that day. Per- 
haps,” was the laconic reply; and the 
two gentlemen walked into the parlour. 
A ſmall bookcaſe was the only ornament; 
and Edward obſerved, among others, the 


wWritings of Voltaire and Volney. Zimmer- 


man on Solitude lay open upon the table. 
Jou are ſoured by diſappointments,” 
ſaid the old man, fixing his penetrating 
eyes on Edward :—*, perhaps are ſur- 
rounded by difficulties.. When theſe va- 
niſh, you will again believe the profeſ- 
| ions of a deceitful ! and be _ 
deceived.” ” F 5 
Watt have gueſſed inks. Fog in- 
volved in difficulties, and the prey of 
diſappointment ;. but I feel more ſor ano- 
ther than myſelf.” £ 
« A miſtreſs, on my life!” 3 
Withers, Feel for others Have others 
felt for you ?—No,—Be- then a. man, or 
rather, be ner into a. corner, 
and. 
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und fhut your eyes on a villanous world! 
Live ſot yourſelf, as the toad exiſts in 
fallen independence, caſed in the boſom 
of the rock.” _ 

The curioſity of Edward was cnt 
to know the hiſtory of his entertainer, 
His language and appearance announced 
no common character. He gave ſeveral 
oblique hints of his wiſh to know him 
better; and Withers at length pretended _ 
no longer to miſunderſtand hin. am 
a man, ſaid the cynic, © who in eatlx 
life felt the oppreſſive hand of power. 
I was gay and thoughileſs; my fortune 
was ſoon diflipated; my friends fleeced 
me; my miſtreſs proved a jilt. I collected 
the ſcattered remains of my once large 
property, and determined to fix my reſi- 
dence at no particular ſpot. 1 am con- 
tinually moving from place to place, J 
| love hobody—I am beloved by nobody. 
I am independent of the world, and -I 
hate it. I hate, though I would not in- 
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jure, my fellow- creatures. 1 with ſociety 
were better conſtituted; but, like moſt | 
| Wiſhes, I find this chimerical. I laugh 
at the modern philoſopher, who foreſees 
a reform in the moral world, convinced 
that vice is too deeply rooted in the heart 
of man ever to be eradicated by argument. 
From your appearance, I ſee you are 
what is called a gentleman. Vou have 
taken a diſguſt to the world. Purſue the 
bent of your mind. I am poor, yet per- 
mit me to accompany you wherever you 
go. Lou ſtart! Is it my poverty which 
. Ueters you from accepting my offer??? 
Edward now apprehended that the in- 
tellects of Mr. Withers were note a little 
deranged. He coolly declined the pro- 
poſal, aſſuring him, that though his com- 
pany had given him much pleaſure, his 
own (circumſtances were in ſo precarious 
a ſtate, that it was impoſſible for bim to 
mix with any ſociety whatever. 
. Wee why circumſtances,” ſaid Mr. 
e . Withers, 
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Withers, “ ſuch as to enable me to live 


| independent of all, would you lee 1020 
as an acquaintance?“ 


Edward aſſured him that his. „ 


ance would do him honour and pleaſure. 
4 Vain, abſurd compliment !” exclaimed 


Withers. © In the opinion. of the mul- 
titude it might: for. who but would be 

- honoured. by the acquaintance of a man 
ol ſeven thouſand a year ?” 


Edward ſtarted. —The old man . Ty 
nued Yes, I am rich; but to What 

| purpoſe? You may bid me rear a church, 
to endow a lazy. luxurious prieſt; give 
away my ſuperfluous wealth to wretches 
ho would add numbers to the liſt of tbe 


ungrateſul; or build a palace for a fooliſh 


heir to enjoy. — But no: I live for myſelf 
alone. Yet ſometimes I have the weak - 


neſſes of hamanity.—l ſee your hatred of 


the world: Iwill confirm you. in it. 1 


will watch over and guard you from any 
folly, which might tend to recall you to 


ſcenes 55 have ſo Juſtly execrated. Paſs 
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this night in my cottage: to-morrow 
we go to London. Having ſettled. all 
affairs at that emporium of vice and folly, 
let us retire to a barren mountain, rail at 
ung and curſe ourſelves as OE a 
| Theſe ſentiments 09-4 any- other | 
* have excited the pity of Edward; 
feelings, that he willingly acceded to the 
propoſal. He retired early to his bed, 
but not to refl: his perturbed mind would 
not permit fleep to viſit his eyelids, A 
ſonnet, tranſlated by himſelf from the 
| Halian of a ftiend, was brought to his 
retollection, and be could not PO: - 


. * e 
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ene mom comiv/on: is gloom: conveys 
A ſorrow to the mind, The future ſtorm 
Howls on the diſtant hill; the waſte diſplays 


Full many a dreary and miſhapen form. 


Fr RED Ap 
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At noon the ſun, from out a wat'ry cloud, 1 
Shoots a reluctant ray: ere priz d 't is flown: 
And now the tempeſt, warring keen and loud, 
In all the horror of its forte is known. 
Night drops her veil, and driſting far and wide, | 
The ſnow deſcends. The trav'ller ſhrinks with fear: 
No hoſpitable dome, no ſhelter near. 
He would, but cannot, fly. Eugenio bgh'd, 
Compell'd, unhappy mori, u r,, 
The life of many alas! een K's 
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CHAP. th 
9 | Tyrol and Love 1 


Wurx Mr. Withers. and Fadard ar- 
rired in London, they took a lodging in 
Park Street. During the journey, the 
old man had, by his artful queſtions, ga- 
thered every information of the circum- 
ſtances which had occaſioned the diſturb- 
ance of Edward when he firſt ſaw him. 
The cynic ſmiled with bitterneſs at the 

idea of the puniſhment of Delvalley, 
+ yet condemned the eagerneſs of Edward 

to call him to account: : © for,” ſaid he, 

« were all ſuch villains exterminated, 
how many noble and honourable perſon- 
ages would ſuffer in the proſcription ! * 

A challenge was written, and Withers 
vainly remonſtrated. The morning was 
devoted to converſation, chiefly turning 
I ; on 
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on the villany of mankind, In. the even- * 
ing an anſwer was returned from Delval- 
| ley, purporting that he would not fail to 
be at the place appointee. 
Edward now reflected that the final 7 
remaining property he poſſeſſed would de- 
volve to the children of Anaſtatia, ſhould 
the duel prove fatal to him. He haftily - 
wrote a will, bequeathing the whole. to 
his eldeft ſiſter, proyided ſhe would fix 
her reſidence in Wales. He then went to 
her lodgings; and his behaviour, though - 
affectionate, was ſo perturbed, : that Helen 
perceived that ſome particular uneaſineſs 

_ agitated his Dolan. Her manners did not 
tainted i the wana company ; the had 
aſſociated with, that, although ſhe ſtrove 
to repreſs it, a vein of vulgarity would 


ſometimes appear. This Edward could - 


not but perceive, as well as that her health 
declined. | She had laid aſide ber [traps 

pings, of infarny, and appeared in a plain 
cotton gong. Her figure was faded; 
ö and, 
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* Delvaney that he ſhould be unaccom- 


' panied, and was not a little ſurpriſtd at 
fading a third perfon at the 2 IP 
pointment. 
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5 and, though not yet thirty, ſhe appeared 
ten or twelve years older. Edward gave 
ber his addreſs, and took leave. The 


next morning, leaving his uneaſy pillow, 


"Edward walked towards Kennington Com- 

men, a place which, Mr. Withers in 
formed him, would ever live in the an- 
| nals of modern honour and wo Newgate 
f Calendar. | | 


. 


Delvaltey e bed — 1 have in- 
jured- you, Mr. Fitzmaurice;” ſaid he; 


I am here to acknowledge it, and hum - 
die myſelf before you. It ill becomes a 
man of my order to reach out an arm of 
deſtruction. If, however, you will only 


liften to your juſt anger, I am willing to 


 gratify'it, Yon told me you ſhould, be 
unaccompanied; I have therefore brought 
TN: Ainſlie to act as mediator,” or 


witneſs 


, 
. 
= . 
* a 
* 


Hide that $79 IO of our action dic ; 
grace the man of honour? “ 
* Of honour?” exclaimed ' Edward 
<'but I come not to talk PURE Tue 
ground, Sir.“ N | 
"Detrlley l looked n Be it 
ſo,“ faid he. The colour faded from h 
lips, and a cold "wy eee _ fore- 
head. 
ee Aiuflic menden the Fenz 
but before Edward could fire, he obſerved 
that the piſtols had fights, which was an 
advantage. A change was: agreed upon, 
and Detralley had no ſooner received one 
of Edward's piftols, than he ftarted, and 
begged to ea deforeflry e to 
extremities. 
Wes Where,” faid Delray, « did you 
66 This, Sie, is wifling,” replies Ed- 
ward ; * what purpoſe do you afk 2 
do not trifle with you: but tell 
me how they came into your poſſeſſion.” 
"MF Not longer to delay,” cried Edward, 
"7 ts 0 « I will 


P 
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I will inform you, that I attempted to 
fave a gentleman from affaſſination near 
Rome. —I was wounded in the ſtruggle, 
and when at daybreak I came to od 
ſelf, I found theſe piſtols in the field.“ 
They were mine ! they were mine 
exclaimed Delvalley., © Banditti attacked 
_ the carriage in which my ſiſter and my- 
| ſelf were ſeated—I ſprung from it, was 
- wounded. by them, and dropt theſe viſtols, 
The darkneſs of the night prevented my 
diſtinguiſhing friends from foes; but the 
villains fled, and I was conveyed to Rome, | 
fainting from loſs of blood. I now find 
that I owe my life to your generous in- 
terference, and can I conſent to lift my 
hand againſt you ? No! Take my life, 
which I willingly ſacrifice; but ſpare me 
the horror of being worſe than an aſſaſ- 
ſin.“ N ne PRE > Enn 

- | Captain Ainſlie now interſered. Del- 


1» 


1171 


He declared that "his behaviour to. Miſs 
Fans. had preyed upon bis mind ; 
8 | „ and 
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and if the gift of his fortune could atone * 
for his crime, he would immediately offer 
it : but added, that nothing ſhould tempt 
him to another mode of reparation. 
Edward pauſed. The repentance of 
Delvalley ſeemed ſincere. Had Helen's 
mind been uncorrupted, he would haye 
inſtſted on their immediate marriage: as 
affairs now ſtood, he was in a ſtate of uns 
certainty. At length he ſaid— + 
Mr. Delvalley, I once, it appears, 
ſaved your life; I will not now become 
your executioner. Never let me ſee you 


more. I will retire with my fiſter from 
a world I abhor, and in obſcurity. will en- 


deavour. to forget the e Pafa 
my youthful ideas created. 8 
e How!“ exclaimed Delralley; 60 f is it 45 
then as Thave heard ?—tell me, Mr. Fitz. 
maurice—l conjure you to tell me, have 
you fallen under the 3 of your 
uncle EPs: Ni $14 12h i 434. 
. am juſtified,” Jar: Edward bit- 
terly, “in wounding your __ if in» 
vs. -: deed 
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deed they yet inhabit your boſom. —Yes, 
Mr. Delvalley, my uncle renounced me 
for eſpouſing the cauſe of the woman you 
ruined and abandoned! See now, ſee 
and tremble at the miſery you have occa- 
fioned. A deſerving girl is reduced to 
 Indigence and infamy ;—a father driven to 
madneſs, . deſpair, and ſelf-defiruRtion ; 
and his fon thrown from the boſom of 
his family !—Theſe, theſe are the conſe- 


eee of what is termed juvenile indiſcre- 


This. tiſery you could create — this 
ruin you could ſpread around; and yet, 
Sir, you may have ſlept while the bitter 
tear courſed down the cheek of- your vic- 
tims! You would not hold out an arm of 
Agſtruction ! Oh ſhame ! what deſtruction 
have you not heaped on my head {—the | 
weapon of the affaſſin were mercy in 
. e 
Delvalley and Edward ood oppoſite 
| to each other ; and while the former bent 
his repentant eyes to the ground, an ema- 
M4 Ha "=> ot 
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ciated female figure ruſhed wildly betiveets 
them. 

Spare him, . bender cried 
ſhe with a frantic ſcream ; < Delvalley, 
Delvalley, you muſt not, you will not, 
ſurely, kill him be ſatisfied with the 
wrongs you have done me; for thoſe: 1 
forgive you, and may Heaven forgive 


vou: but to the ſeduction of the ſiſter 


add not the murder of the brother! 
If Delvalley was before in à ſtate of 


agitation, what were now his feelings? 
He fell upon one knee to the witlilted 


form of Helen, and raiſed the piſtol he 
held to his temples. Ainſlie forcibly dif 
afmed him, and Helen fell into her bros 


ther's arms in a ſwoon: T i 


„Look at her, . Sir, Re Edredrd ; 


« this emaciated countenance onedbloomed 


with health, and was irradiated by the bluſ 


of modeſty. She once could weep for the 


woes of others — her own griefs cannot 
now draw down a tear. Behold this 


FP - : wreck : 
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wreck of veins; and A . a. 
_ 

«Your. copubthention i is juſt,” ſaid 150 
ein Ainſlie; „but would you urge a 
penitent to deſperation? Let me, Sir, 


entreat you to retire. The coach which 


conveyed us hither, waits at a ſhort diſ- 
tance from the turnpike. Permit me 10 | 
- convey Miſs Fitzmaurice.” f 
1 thank-you, Sir,” replied Eawatd; 
% IL may have been wrong, but in a mo- 
ment like this, the mind cannot always be 
guarded, Come, my Helen; the world 
abandons you, but your brother's: heart 
is open to penitence.” He bowed to Ainſ- 
lie; and lifting his ſtill lifeleſs fiſter 
in his arms, leſt the ſpot. | 
No ſooner were they out of fight than 
Ainſlie, burſting into a loud laugh, ex- 
claimed, * I think we have queered n 
Sentiment pretty decently ?“ 
3 1 think fo too, 1 Delvalley, 
wee he wiped his forehead ; © but con- 
n „ | _ found 
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found it, I almoſt bag to think a 


in repo] 2006s 471 bro gen 
The devil 0 aid We Mall hive | 


you | ſermonizing by and by. I ſhould 
not ſuſpect you of much compunction, 
Reverend Sir, after all I have ſeen ? 

e Yes, Ainflie; but When I found he 
had ſaved my life, I could” not but 
feel my d TAO! me a curſed 
twinge “ +: * "i 
Ws What! 1 a you — NY 
ſuade me that you really meant to blow: 


your-ſapient brains out — faith, if ſuch had 


been your intention, I would not Aer 
baulked your humour. af 


„Why that,” faid Detwalley, DPS | 
have been carrying the joke a little too 


far ;—but I'm glad 'tis over, at all 
events. My clerical character remains 
unſpotted I may yet look up to a bi- 


fhopric. To ſeeure my hopes, I muſt 


ruin Fitzmauriee: if the world are not 
| Wie he 1 is a raſcal, they will, I fear, 
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_ affix. the nave on me. I wiſh any body 
elſe had ſaved my life, though.“ 
Conſound yaur ſtruples,“ dried Ainſ- 
8 lie; how could you be fo ridiculous. 
as to fy you would not marry the girl 
he did not hiat at ſuch a thing, and why 
did you wiſh. to put it in his head ?” ? 
There is no accounting for any thing 
a man may do in a moment of ſear. You 
may ſay what you will, Ainſlie, but it is 
very awkward to ſtand before a loaded 
piſtol; particularly when you are con- 
vinced a man is in earneſt about blowing 
your! brains out. If I: had not been fare 
that the old loan - contractor had difinhe-, 
rited Fitzmaurice, I would have 1 - 
8 the gicl to- mortow. Nins 555 
[75% eee ein I 3rd 
es,, ect e . marry 
the very eſſenct of deformity and vice, if 
money were not wanting. I am not . 
be tied to the apron ; ſtring of a Wife. 
— 5 Very: true,” ſaid Ts; Jet the 
=p French 


- 
* 
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French ſing, * Five le vin, vive Lamar” 
I fay, Vive Vargem, which: can puo- 
cure us one as well as the other. But 
how will your ſiſter take the wen 
fellow's poverty? 7 
Juſſ like the reſt of W 
het eyes, and find two: hundred and: fifty - 
thouſand faults, which were veiled. by the 
luſtre of two hundred and fifty thouſaud 
pounds. * ſiſter is nn 
not?? ww dun; 

8 Ves, * Anti ce TI an un- 2 
common. woman. | She. loves this Pitz- 
matirice, and will moo Waben tpite of b 
Foverty. th 290. Ming 
. Not rl en kel? b Achsen Du | 
valley ;_ * einer my chaucteb or his 
in the; choc Bus hat coud brimg ,jů 
oli diſtracuod wench hers? I believe 
Ni maurice ie be n thaw of ſpirie ; 
aud one who wund not trie in an 
affair of uns ſort. I "thaughe' hed 
would hays been . un ap 

7 5 | Jogy 3 ; 
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logy; but there is no truſting theſe men 
of ee e A was in ear- 
me,” 
Di inde. 9 nt for: Helen's 8 d- 
den appearance no other way than by at- 
&ributing it to a preconcerted ſcheme be- 
tween Fitzmaurice and his ſiſter. The 
fellow,“ faid he, has the reputation of 
courage, but has it ever been tried? III 
be ſworn che had no more idea of fight- 
ing, chan, to * the ith, we bad our- 
ſely es 
Theſe 00 3 were 
both deceived. They raſhly judged of 
Fitzmaurice by their own ſtandard. He 
was; a man of cool deliberate courage, 
tempered with a compaſſionate ſoſtneſs. 
His ſurpriſe at the appearance of his ſiſter 
vented him ſtom renewing a ſubject 
ſo ungrateful to her feelings, and the 
idea of which he wiſhed to obliterate from 
his mind : for he was convinced of the 
b ol duelling W ſhocked 
0¹ „ | to 
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to think he had been ſo great a ſlave to | 
his paſſions. The day on which Edward" 


viſited his fiſter, ſhe perceived that his 
agitation | was more than common. She 
ſent to his ſervanit; deſiring him to watch 


ber brother! for her penetrating mind hat: 


readily gee the truth. The man, WhO. 
had a real affection for his maſter, though 
he had beef but à ſliort time ir his ſer- 


vieen dentufed to read leclef Which was 


left in the pocket of onc of the Coats he 


Was bruſhing. This letter was the chal- 


lenge. "Fearing to ineur his maſter's an- 


ger ſhould be apply to the police, the 


man communicated the affair to Helen, 
who ſortunately arrived time 1 oy 
prevent an affray. | 

Delvalley and Ainflie, as they walked 
homewards, engaged in a ſerious conver-" 


ſation. 8 to their future plans of 
operation! The clerical paragon was to“ 


influence the mind of Augiifta i in the Cape 
tain 8 for which he was to receive 
£9299 Wo: five 
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five Kauen pounds on the day of mar- 


Wille 'the intereſted Daaden) was 
fnging: ſchemes ſor the advancement of 
| his fortune, Auguſta's heart, was torn by: 
a thouſand new-ſenſations':—that Edward: 
ſhould quit London without the common 

attention of taking leave, fiung, her 40; the; 
quick. She now felt ſhe loved. him with! 
ardour. His large fortune; fhe imagined, 
had, by flattering his vanity, extinguiſhed 
the ſoſter affections of the heart. She, 

withed him poor, that her diſintereſted 
love might ſhine in its full purity; and 
was only reſfrained from avowing ber af- 
fection by the nnn N - 
Wealth. ä 
| Miſs Delvalley was fitting o one evening 
with her friend and companion, Miſs. 
Qxmerode, when ber brother entered the 
rom. He bad juſt riſen from dinner, 
and, though not intoxicated, was. in that 
* herein a man redpefts neither the 
5 ſ ſecrets 
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ſecrats of otbers nor his own. Indeed Del- 
valley ſeldom allowed himſelf to paſs the 


bounds of temperance in drinting, not 
enden but prudence. 6c. Auguſta, 


my dear,” crisd he, 4 why is ihat pretty 
face ſo gloomy ? upoti my life yow looked = 
charmingly to-day; and from à brother a 


civil thing may have ituth on its ſide · 
If you do not credit me, perhaps you. wilt 
Captain Ainſlie, who has abfolotely driven 
me _ by his encomiums on ow 
beauty.” ** ict | j 2 

9 eee Sinks you: [chit any 
thing of. your friend Fitamaurice!?” ſaid 


Auguſta; it is ſurely very ſtrauge that 
hl never eulls to fee vou n.: 5650001 


Fitzmaurice! Paw te Kl 1 


mad, I belleve, and on the point of 'thar- 
rage” wird a county ”ſquire's daughtes, 
not half a degree better fham & thilktaaid.” 

4. On the point of tlarriage'” Kinthy 
repeated Auguſta, © bid 

N 9 45 K K the belt ang te can 
: 4 do: 
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do: ſhe has a ſnug ain and he 
is not worth a ſhilling.” PLS! 
Indeed, Aubrey, I: fear your" wine is 
rather potent, ſaid/Auguſta, laughing at 
her ready fears: the pipe de n, 
not worth a ſfülling! : . e ee 
No, no! his 3 ae off 
all expectations from that quarter. He 
certainly behaved: very ill to his benefac- 
tox: I. Hate Ie ingratitude, | Auguſla, and 
have broken off all connexion with him: 
But what is his crime, Aubrey? He: 
is incapable of a baſe action I ani ſure 
be is? L dare vouch for: his innocence. 


Mis open countenance is the throne f 


honour : a villain cannot counterſeit the! 
ſteady glance of virtue „ nth | 
Delvalley caſt his eyes to the. ground, 
raiſed. them.to; the, ceiling, walked tothe 
window and at lengih threw, himſęlf into 
a chair, while the bluſh, eee | 


wa hag his features. u Pole nd 


61153 8 He ought to nen Auguſta, i an 


| . G3 Ly | having 5 
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having you for his 1 But what 
will Ainſlie ſay to all this??? 
« Ainſlie!” repeated: Auyaſth, 250 Eo 
«© Yes; I am much deceived if he is 
not one of your warmeſt admirers I am 
ſure he is the moſt deſerving.” 21 6 
. «© But what is the crime of Edward'?” 
„I. will not ſhock e [amy e by 
repeating it.“ a {+ 
Jet me then e e oe al- 
lude to, cried; Auguſta, with warmth: 
« Has he, by perjury, ruined the peace 
of a family, and ſeduced ſome ſond be- 
lieving girl?“ 28 19:37 nk 11808 
Auguſta locked: ſternly at her brother: 
Such is the faculty of guilt to fear ge. 
tection, that Delvalley ee N on 
M 8 * 10005 AY, | Anf Ch 
„Who told you this 2 chin bai Fr 
Hane i Hain 6 £ 419326 loft 2 Nr 
What do you mean, Aubrey ?—Your 
looks alarm me —1 e the 
N bor tene 
op if Trax, true. rau, date. that | 
84 | ; claret 
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- Claret I ordered laſt is abominable ſtuff; 
it makes me quite nervous. — Be ſatiſ- 
fied that Fitzmautice is a villain: I will 
drop his acquaintance. I wonder what 
keeps Ainſlie: ſo long below. Is he not 
a a fine young fellow, Auguſta n 
„ Why will you talk of him, Aubrey ? 
If you would oblige me, tel) me the: crime | 
of Edward.” 

„Come, come, fifter, I ſee how ie is: 
that AP raſcal, e has won 
Ws we ink; Shs ar . at 
Sir; a ſneaking raſcal, as you elegantly 
e el is not caleulatech to en- 
gage the affections of you fiftes,” 
% Pray, my dear girl, dont de queer; 
Fitzmaurice is as poor as a Welſk crate z 
Ainſlie is not rich, indeed; bot has all the 
virtues that adorn a man; if Fitzmaurie&s 
porſun is nets A Airlie - 
moves a Hercules.” | 161g z 

Aubrey, cried * King, * 
3 den e lifes to vu: Lama I6th 

| to 
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to ſuſpect a brother of duplicity, but I fear 
all is not right. I will myſelf write to 
Edward. You ſay I love him I own it; 
I glory in it, and I will let him know my 
love. He is innocent of this nameleſs 
crime on which you ſeem to lay ſuch 
ſtreſs. I will not believe that he is on the 
point of marriage, He loves me or he 
ſhall love me. Yes, I will win the heart 
which is yet ſteeled by indifference. Your. 
friend Ainſlie has my thanks for bis good 
opinion; but, ſhould he be explicit to 
you, you are authorized to ſay that your 
ſiſter has no longer a heart to give; and 
her hand and heart are inſeparable.” 
She then left the room, Miſs Ormerode 
following ; ; and Delvalley returned to the 
dining-parlour, little ſatisfied with the 
event of his ſehemes. . 
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| Avivsrst had no fooner retired to ber 
own apartment, than ſhe fat down to 
Write to the man ſhe moſt loved. She 
began — tore the unfiniſhed ſheet—and 
began again. At length, turning to Mifs 
Ormerode, * Tell me, dear gitl,“ cried 
ſhe, © what to ſay. —But no.—Your de- 
licacy cannot approve of the ſtep I am 


- about to take. To act as 1 do, you muſt 
love as I do.” 


Selina Ormerode was the nah of a 
colonel, who, dying with little but ho- 
nour, left a wife and three children with- 
out proviſion. Death, however, kindly 
abridged the ſufferings of the widow and 
two eldeſt girls, who fell victims to the 
EBT 5 ſmall - 
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ſmall- pox; and Selina, | after eſcaping 
with difficulty from the ſame dreadful 
malady, was taken under the protection 
of her aunt Mrs. Beddome, who ſoon 
after placed her as companion with a Mrs. 
Prentice. This lady was a woman of 
faſhion, and, like many other women of 
faſhion, very partial to creme de vanille et 
noyau. She was ſubject to hyſteric affec- 
tions; and though her ſervants oſten de- 
clared that Madam had got her doſe, ſhe 
would have been very. ſorry to have heard 
it the public talk. But if it had (as a 
woman of faſhion may do any thing), no 
perſon with any pretenſions to an would 
preſume to cavil at her conduct. 

Miss Ormerode, however, was by no 
means. tonniſh, and found her ſituation 
very irkſome. Miſs Delvalley having 
witneſſed Selina's patient ſufferings, re- 
lieved her from her. thraldom, by making 
her the offer of a reſidence in Mchtiles 
Street. 
Independent of; her face, 1 was 


5 not. 
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not a little disfigured by the dt, 
the perſon of Miſs Ormerode was not of 
the firft ,order. 'It was not, however, 
. ſtrikingly diſagreeable, though rather 
ſhort and inelegant. But when ſhe 
ſmiled, an air of ſweetneſs would pervade 
ber features; and when any man had 
been half an hour in her company, her 
perſonal defects would be totally loſt in 
| ns admiration of her good ſenſe. 
Auguſta, after many attempts, wrote 
the important letter, and n it to * 
ar e, 1 


0 win eq that I hear re- 
ports to the diſadvantage of any: judge 
then how I am afflicted when perſons I - 
e efieem are the objects of calumny.—l 
have heard of your eſtrangement from 
your uncle: I am ſorry for it. Yet giſted 
as you are with every qualification of- the 
heart, the ſmile of fortune muſt. be a 
| matter of indifference.—ls it your opinion, 
Edward, that the loſs of your wealth has 
55 8 
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changed the ſentiments of regard I enter- 
tain in your favour? Learn to know me 
better —My brother leaves London to- 
morrow, for his living. — Perhaps the 
world may deem my conduct impraper, 
in wiſhing to ſee you in his abſence; but 
I deſpiſe the cold maxims of prudence, 
when they interfere with the dearer in- 
tereſts of the heart. I ſhall be at home 
to none but you; and prepare to be chid - 
den for your unkind . of — 
who eſteem you. 
© AUGUSTA W 


re Street. 


Gatte, having read the „ Ee en 
it to her friend, and, with a figh, ob- 


ſerved, that Mr. Fitzmaurice muſt indeed | 


be unfeeling, not to acknowledge the 

purity of ber diſintereſted love; but 

added, that it would be difficult to know 

where to addreſs the letter, as Edward no 

longer lived at Mr. Rigby's.— This was 

an "SO Auguſta had not foreſeen. 
| She 


S, 
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Bhe pauſed for a moment; and at length, 
ringing the bell, ordered a ſervant to 
take the letter to Piccadilly, and make 
every inquiry. The ſervant was, by 
Mr. Rigby's porter, directed to the coffee- 
Houſe where the effects of Edward were 
ſent, aſter the final rupture between him 
and his uncle; and when the meſſenger 
entered the coffee- room, he fortunately 
beheld Edward at the bar, where he was 
inquiring if any letters had been leſt for 
him. It is not an eaſy taſk to depict the 
aſtoniſhment which took poſſeſſion of his 
mind on peruſing the lines traced by the 
trembling hand of Auguſta.—She, then, 
loved him He had unwittingly encou- 
raged her paſſion—a paſſion he could not 
return: for though her many brilliant 
qualities had conciliated his reſpect and | 
admiration; his heart had as yet been 
inſenſible to the power of love. To a 
delicate mind, the charms of perſon and 
brilliancy of talent are not ſufficient in- 
ee to form an indiſſoluble union. 
8 Love 
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Love requires more: —it | requires thoſe 
ſenſations which will exiſt when time has 
chaſed the loves. and graces, and when 
talent ſhrinks from the citing blaſts 5 
neglect. . 

Edward haſtily WN to his lodging, 
where he found Withers employed in 
reading an anti-miniſterial pamphlet; -not | 
that he particularly approved of 'the mat- 
ter, but becauſe its virulent invective 
accorded. with his cynical turn. Without 
ſpeaking, Edward laid the letter he had 
received before the old man, who; when 
he had read it, ſmiled ſarcaſtically,” and 
again betook hunſelf to his pamphlet. 

Edward, half laughing, begged t to % ö 
his opinion. i 213613 ten 89 al 
„That women are deceitful, yi men 
credulous. - What, I ſuppoſe; this. Mrs. 
Delvalley is the wife of one of your 
friends. — But go on.— Would that my 
buſineſs were ſettled, and I ſafe out of 
this righteous town! M. ee I ſhall 
UAE a . journey.“ i 
555 e 
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„Tou miſtake,” ſaid Edward. “ Do 

you not remember the name This lady 
| Mga Nyc the treacherous Deiyalley.” 
„How the rich Miſs Delvalley !— 
She knows your poverty, yet courts your 
- Koquaintance! - By heaven, the is a noble 


girl. Her conduct merits—— Ha, ha, ha, 


that I ſhould be a momentary dupe !” 
e Wherefore?” cried Edward. She 
is an amiable woman, and merits a heart 
-wholly' devoted to her. Does not her 
preſent conduct prove her diſintereſted 
ene 8 
* Jeu are a tolerably. Hadi fel 
Ae ider b has "with nen non- 
chalane. ls 
Ho can you has attribute 6 porek 
actions to the baſeſt motives? '- Lou ſee 
the world . 4 vr r 2 Mr. 
Wuhers“ 194 mv: n . 
1% If Fo the-'cynic- nemiy, the 
bloom of health wich now dyes your 
checks, were diflipated dy diftaſe; if the 
. be dit 
| 7 2 totted 
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tee by a bump, or your left bs mourn 
the loſs of its cempanion, where then 
would your inamorata's paſſion take its 
flight ?—Milton has drawn the paradiſe 
of fools with the pen of a maſter,” _ 3 
Jou would adviſe me, then, not to 
ſee Miſs Delvalley? | 8 
Ee would adviſe you to do juſt as you 
think proper—as all men do who alk the 
advice of others.” | 
Upon my honour, you wrong me. 
1 am at A loſs how to act. Guide, . 


me. 
be Take, then, no notice of this ro- 
mantic letter, but prepare for 1 retire- 
ment from mankind.“ 
Good heavens, Mr. Withers | 1 
can you propoſe ſuch a line of conduct? 
I will not fo far forget the dictates of 
propriety, as to inſult by neglect where bg 
cannot heal by acquieſcence.” . 
„I knew you would follow your own 
way, ” ſaid Withers drily; “but pray do 
not interrupt me now ; for 1 am engaged 
W with 


> WW, 
— — — 
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With an author who takes : a rent den of - 


pains to prove that we are a ruined na- 


tion. 1 love to be told we are ruined. 1 


have been told ſo every day for half a 


$ century. There i 18 "OO a philoſophic : 


pleaſure in it.? 
Withers now-betook. bimſelf to his book 


with the moſt mortifying ſang froid. 


Edward, highly provoked, ſeized bis 


f hat, and walked towards the Park. He 


began fo diſlike the company of Withers. 
His manners were ſo repulſive, and his 
converſation fo bitterly ſarcaſtic, that. 4 


man of penetration might conceive his 


batred of the world to ariſe more from 


the affectation of ſingularity than fixed 


principle. The idea of Auguſta, neyer- . 


_ thelefs, predominated in Edward's mind; 
and he felt quite at a lofs how to act. 


He ftrolled on, without caring whither he 


went; and at length Rang Himaſelf'on a 
bench, where he fat muſing. | 


He was rouſed from his reverie AN | 
© thing 'of vg; ons "PR" towards 
the 
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the little animal, who fawned at his feet, 
he beheld the favourite lapdog of Miss 
Delvalley. He ſtarted up, and at a ſmall 
diſtance perceived Miſs Ormerode, at- 
tended by a footman. His eye met hers. 
He advanced towards her, ond dance 
an inquiry after her healtitn. \ 

Miſs Ormerode bowed to the compli- 
ment, and both walked on in ſilence. | | 

Edward's brain was on the rack. He 
dared not afk after Miſs Delvalley he 
knew not what to fay. At length he 
ventured an unmeaning obſervation on 
the weather, which was far fram reli ieving 
his mind, as he found he had complained 
of the heat, while Miſs Ormeroge Was 
wrapt in a peliſſe, and an from the | 
cold by a muff and tippet. 

Solina pitied his confufon; yet, will- 
ing to oblige her friend and protedtreſa, 
ventured timidly to inquire why” he- was 

no longer a viſitor in Sackyille Street. 
He replied, : that 1 important buſineſs had 
detained him in the country; and that he 


62 could 


a 
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| "could: not tell bow, ſoon. he ſhould again 
be obliged t to leave London. f 


Selina could now no longer reſtrain the 


impulſe of curioſity. The important 
- buſineſs,” faid ſhe, ſmiling, *« is not of 
ſo ſecret a nature but it bas found its way 


into the newſpapers.” _ 5 
This was the device of Detvallcy,: Sho 


had inſerted ſeveral | paragraphs. in the 
"ily prints, concerning a marriage of 


Edward likely to take place. Theſe, he 


_ thought, would exaſperate Auguſta againſt 
him; but ſhe had treated them with con- 
_ tempt. She would not credit ſuch reports 
of a man ſhe thought attached to her. The 
n rſt fight of theſe falſchoods gave her a 

| tranſient pain; but ſhe: too well knew ; 
der own perfections to dread a competitor. 
Beſides, newſpaper chit-chat was what ſhe 
had been accuſtomed to ſee, as fame. bad 
often declared that the Honourable Au- 
guſta Delvalley was to be led to the tem- 


Ple of Hymen by the Duke. of A. the 
9 of B. the Earl of C. Lord . 
a: 


PITZMAURICE. a; 


Kc. &c. when perhaps ſhe had ſcarcely 


noticed them in a mixed\company. + 


Edward was ſurpriſed at the obſervation 


of Miſs Ormerode. The idea of his „er 


immediately occurred ; and he 8 Bar 


to explain her meaning. 


(It was reported,” ſaid Selina, bluſk- 


in ng, 5 that you left . on the acoount 
of a lady.“ | 
It is true; Madame ad Edward: 


46 did leave town on that account; yet 


I did not think ſcandal had been ſo buſy. 


The unſeeling may blame me; but 1 


bluſh not to own that I love, and ever 


ſhall love, the lady who caused my de- 


parture. My life would I lay down to 
ſerve her: my expectations I have already 
forfeited on her account. My uncle, 


guided by the prejudices of the world, 
Pag on my abandoniug one whom 


very duty bound me to protect. 1 am 
od and muſt learn to faſhion my wiſhes 
to my fortunes. | I quit the gay ſcenes of 
life without 4 ch and hope in retire- 
| 5 1o tied gf 2 5 ment 
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ment to numb iy e in dent a 
1 
4 You will — the: Mi6 Delxal- 
Tey.?” faid Selina, in a Tow voice, avhile 
The. endeavoured to hide her tears. 
I. will have that honour. bike jo 
leave town,” ſaid Edward, while. he 
© hanged, Miſs Ormerode into the carriage, 
which was waiting for her. She bowed 
her head, and the ehatiot drove away. 
Edward haſtily regained his own apert- 
Stent, in which. he locked himfelf, to 
- avoid; the; ſarcaſtic fneers of Withers. 
Seliva's mind was agitated by e 
mand different ſenfations. She was cot 
vineed, by Edward's s converſation, that he 
was attached to, ſome woman of humble 
fortunes. She ſighed, ſhe knew not Why. 
' Bhe tboupht it was in pity for her friend; 
but however ſne might wiſh, to hide her 
feelings from herſelf, ſhe: feared that ſhe 
loved Edward Fitzmaurice too much ſor 
her peace. His firm attachment to His. 
- Utiknown Aten, Lan attachment no. 
ſelfiſh. 
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Kiſh conſideration could diſfolve—pre- 
fented 80 to her n in its n 
colours. 8 «diy 

Ab!” thought the, 925 dd that 1 | 
were the object of ſuch an attachment! 
With a partner like Edward, no difficulty | 
would be painful, no toil ſerere. But 1 
forget my deficiency in perſonal altrac- 
tions. Never gurl now. ke F feel” their 
A , 
Another trial awaited a S n : 
to communicate the circumſtances of her 
interview with Edward to Miſs Delvalley. 
She vainly endeavoured to collect her 

ſcattered thoughts. The chariot ſtopt, 
and ſhe aſcended to the drawing-room!— 
It was empty.—Selina took up a bock; 
and in about half an hour, Auguſta, 
beaming with beauty, which received 
every advantage from LE" elegant ant 5 
dreſs,” entered the room. 
Do you go to St. James's LA 
Miſs Delvalſey? n that it 
was not your intention & 


64 4 i 


— ; 
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t It vis hot laid Aug guſta, While the. 


wy "i arranged her glittering PREY « pit 7 


1 2 


1 , brother | will Always drive me. thit 


the 
is already gone himfelf. Toft 0 — 2 bi bn 
8 not to preſs 35 and tell 1 _ that he 
may be a biſhop, P, while | I can bever be 
one. — But ble me „ my dear, hov unwell. 
* is l 5 HOY 
you look 


« It is very cold 4, e ied.” Selina, X 
185 350 


5 Mis tly. 
251 NS 2 5 dear gig! IN -3/x.-'% 
e No o, no, my d car girl, I are really 


Fre ou can ſcar ly f ſu rt our- 
i bat has happened 8 9 55 FRY 258 
6 1—1—1 -baye feen 1 r. Fitymaurice;— 
and I fear 1 om ff 4 5 
. 6c Oh heavens | what. of TY ths , 
he ill? Is be ditreffed? Tell, 2 | 
quickly.” ; 17 

9 0Y in tell you al us ne: —The 
; coach 1 is at the « door: #91 to the Haring 
dom don 

5 0 . will n not go at a1; {Sper Lentzea 
| you : is my Fitzmaurice ill PET 

« He is well, ” aid Selina, 4 Mus“ re- 


5 covered: 


of 


: 1 8 = LF, 
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— 


1 12 « he will ſee de, before be 


Jeaxes town,” Th v1 what) Tt 13,7 | "+255 
© Befgre he leaves town by echoed Au- 


5 pe. half filing... No, no, he WII 


Y 


not leave town alone.“ * 


2 Deareſt Miſs Delle 1 Se. 


| Una, prepare for news that will ſhock 
you. I am grieved to be the N of | 
misfortune, but 
4 Speak, ſpeak ff. © 

1 « Mr, Fitzmaurice' 8. heart s, Gerstel 


jy TH 


t another.” NOTED: 
ne Tl not believe it ,” cried. Ache. 
trembling with indignation. 121 
e would I believe 921 faid Selina, 
6 had 1 vot heard the confirm tion of 
hit has been the public talk, » com his 
own mouth.“ = nnn 8 e 
« You muſt have been deceived,” Mis: 
Ormetode: ; it is impoſfible. n 
B14 Would it were ) by ſaid Selina iin a 
| deep figh. £ You are worthy each other. 
Four fortune, would repair the injuſtice 
of his uncle, and your virtues make a: 
"SRO TOY: „ 3 ow 


— 


$30- bbb er- 

worthy heart happy. Mr. Fitzmauriee is 
abandoned by his uncle for having fixed 
His affections on a womtarl-whoſe only 


crime is poverty. He eupreſſed his love 
in unequivocal terms, and is refolved to 


| retire with ber from the bum of the 
DoS 

EI Geely breathed: a fallen 

torpor bound up her faculties. At length 

ſhe flung, berſelf upon the ſoſa, and 

burſt Into tears. Mis Ormetode, glad 

to ſee nature thus relieved, attempted mot 

t check their courſe, but mingled her 

| ſorrows. with thoſe of. her friend. In a 

mort time the foul of Huguſta grew in- 

flamed by, rage. She franticiy rent her 

_ thefs, and Katirred the floor with plumes | 

ab 7 Bag „Selina, by her de 

| attentions, drew her to her own apart- 

ment ; and the remainder of. the fay x us 


_ paſſed, on the part of Auguſta; in foods 
of. tears or _vfckels tarts of ed 
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N days p afſed away without ay 


news from Ba” Aug uſta had reco- 
vered ſomething like thinquttit) ; at leaſt 


her face wore the appearance of tefigna- 


tion. On the fourth morning, as ſhe at 


at her toilet, languid and ſpiritleſs, the - 


was informed that Mr. Fit zmaurier was 


in the parlour. At his frame joy bright. 


ened her countenance; and her beart beat 


with unüſus! quickhefs. She haftity fi. 
nifhed' drefling, and in u mort time en- 


tered the room, where ſtood the man ef 
her heart, rendered more intereſting by 


the dejection viſible on. his manly ſea- 


tures. 


„„ | Both 


” 


t 
f 


- 
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Both were evidently embarraſſed.” At 
length Edward made a conſuſed apology 
for not having profited before by the per- 
miſſion of viſiting her. Auguſta now 
"rallied her ſinking ſpirits, and reproached 
him for doubting the continuance of her 
regard.—4 fear, ſaid ſhe, that there 
is ſome miſunderſtanding between you 
and my brother. If it may be accommo- 
dated, how aan would 1 ann 
between you! 51 5 108 
Edward's face 40 at the 0 
of Del valley. I come, Madam,” faid 
he, to take my leave of you for ever. 
Highly flattered as I feel myſelf by your 
friendſhip, Þ have been too hardly uſed 
vy ſociety to continue to Ou a part of 
it. Leave town this evening. 
1 Tou cannot mean it,” ſaid Auguſta. 
8 Are you to deem all men ſelfiſn, be- 
cauſe you have ſuffered by the folly or 
wickedneſs of - a ſewi—Refle& awhile : 
there: are many who would be Te too 
, could render you ſo. 


0 « « Your 
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ce 'Four opinion does me honour, Ma- 
dam; but you over-rate my merits. My 
exiſtence is a matter of indifference to wall, 
Leven to myſelf.” 
% Not ſo,” exclaimed Ap FOOL 
animation: not ſo. Your welfare and 
' happineſs are my earneſt | wiſhes.—Ed- . 
ward, it is time to throw aſide reſerve. 
Lou are not ſo mifanthropic but love can 
ſooth your cares; and the happy woman 
you have choſen will e "ine 
TE: That I have chojent” « cried | Edivked. 
0 60 8 me, Miss -Delvalley; if Laſſure 
you, that I have never yet ſeen the woman 
who has en ho to imſpire me with 
love.“ 36615 þ os 01 71 150-71 
No 1 nia Appt with quickneſs. 
4 Am I then to imagine that all the town 
are deceived, and that you did not inform 
Miſs Ormerodé that you were on the 
point of matriage with 4 lady, whoſe > 
ug. fault was *. low e 5 
ht Fs Never | onen Yor n 
_—_ 6c Nor 
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Nor that your uncle ny. on 588 
account diſinherited - 


Heavens, Miſs Deballey! can on 4 


er Prionn : fler zi 
Is it not ſo?” enclaimed ben 


„ ſhould be ſorry to think that Nic 
Ormerode was the propagator of an un- 


truth. On my honour I am holy J never 


5 Was, on the point of marriage. 


Auguſta claſped her hands in 3 
2 flatiering tide of joy ruſhed to her heart, 


and her eyes 3 with the eee of 


ber emotions. 


Oh then, 28 10 ts 1 958 


Yes, Edward, I ſpurn the filly rules 
which tend to ſeparate 1genial' ſouls. 


I bluſh not to own my love=my love for -. 
you.” Why ſhould I bluſh at what reflects 


honour! on my judgment? I ſrom this 
moment reſign all I poſſeſs to your 
diſpoſal, too happy if you will deign to 


acaept the __ prone of nnen 


tion.“ 


Bdward 


8 
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* Edward had papeted bimſelf ſor a 


feene of Eo OO of ſo mar rt a 
propoſal he had no idea. p 
« Miſs Delvalley,” ſaid he, in RATON 
tone, '* words are inadequate to expreſs 
my gratitade' for the favourable ideas you 
entertain of me. Think, however, that 
I have never ſelt any other ſentiment fur 
you than eſteem and admiration. You 
deſerve'a heart wholly your own. - I Will 
not wrong you by. accepting your hand, 
when love is a ſtranger to my feelings... 
If I have eſcaped the power of your 
attractions, I will venture to aſſert that 
no woman will have the power of inſpir- 
ing me with affeQion. Bleſs, then, ſome 
worthier, ſome happier man, with that 


heart where every virtue is throned, and 
leave me to be forgotten. eee 1 
of life will ſoon eraſe the tranſient im- 
preſſion I, however unworthy, may any 
made, and Auguſta Delvalley be exalted 
to that rank the was born to grace.” 


| 
| 
| . 
| 
| 
| 
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"petrified, ; Her boſom heaved . 
ſively. Edward took her. cold ee in 


his, and proceeded:, | Hie on 
Tour brother has uſed me ervelly: 


: che has cut me to the ſoul: yet 1 once, on 


the continent, ſaved his life from banditti, | 
and 1 will not take back the gift. Tell | 
dim, my deareſt friend (for. ſuch muſt 1 
Fall, vou), that 1 repeat my forgiveneſs, 
ſor the, ruin he has heaped upon . 
br and now farewell May every g0 


10 1 


1 By « From banditti!“ murmured Au oguſta. 
ms © From banditti !. Tell me all. —Where?” | 


Edward now. execrated his heedleſs 
. He recollected, too late, that 
1 Delvalley mentioned his ſiſter as being i in 
the carriage; when he attempted . their 

\ reſcue, . W illing to-avoid: her; tranſparts, 
/ {he attempten; to. leave the room. WIS 
Auguſta wildly araſe. She ſeized him 
"by the hand, and exclaimed, * You, then, 

" Here the generous man who came to our 
_aid-nybo: faxed, the liyes of myſelf and 


rothe lt is oA our eyes conſaſs it. 
. | Lang 


. 
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During y long hands! bit ny atint 
in ning oy my 5" frequently made' an 
excurſion to viſit us. We were inderd 
att Ked Heat Rome. ng ſtrapger flew to 
our alſiftance, Ms y brother Vat'wotnded; 
| and 1 fon! became infenfible” to all that 
paſſed. We made many inquities'ifter 
the ſtranger | 1 have fond bim 3 
my beloved Edward, you once ſaved m 
life, — d not, 'by 4 cruel bt! derte 
me of 1 4e not let me'r ent "that my 
| exifſence 1 is your ift, or force mb t to fall 
a ſelf. immolated Victim to your Ell 
He” 96 welt bugwbl 
I cannot,” ſaid he; *, offer you” the - 
| crifice of an indifferent heart. You. - 
ts your obligations to me take pity, 
then, on one 'whoſe (out is torn” at the 
fight of diflreſs he, is incompetent to 
alluage; and permit him to lament in 
| ſolitude the] pain he has un unwillingly: in- 
flicted.“ od eff Hen 1H 31908 
«Never, "tried Augufts, © never. 
What? an 1 ſufſer ä h 
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_ faved my liſe the man I loves more than 
_ that life—to waſte his days in a ſtate far 

different from what he was taught by the 
_  Heophant world to expect? Edward, I 


am rieh—I was rich; for all that was 


mine is yours. Oh, that you would return 
the poor facrifice I make, by a dragon 


fentrment than cold eſteem !”? a 
„ forbear, Madam, ſaid Edward, 


with a diſdain not even his fituation could 
repreſs, to ſay that I think your offer un- 
| Rind. — Adieu. —1 ve ws town for ever. 
„ —1 go ˖ 3 ; WAA. 


Jo your ture wife,” 3 70 Augulta, 


while her varying emotions threw an air 
of inſanity over her features. It muſt 
not, it ſhall not be. I love—but re- 


member, Fitzmaurice; I can hate. It is 


too plain I am ſlighted for an unworthy 
object. Lou have deceived -me. Miſs 
Ormerode ſaid truly that your heart was 


not inſenſible. Let not, however, my 


zival boaſt. her triumph. e hall Oe 


44 F o 1 1 9 71 * — 6 12 
1 | rue 
% 4 
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rue a gere with n D | 
* Fla . 55 a 
b Madam,” ſnid Eden 66 hear hes 
for the laſt time. T-once more ſolemnly | 
proteſt, I never yet had that affection for 
any individual, which 1 look upon as 
abſolutely neceſſary to form. the baſis of 
connubial love. What Miſs: Ormerode 
has aſſertec 1 know not, but hope and 
believe that it will be explained to the 
ſatisfaction of both; and, grateful for 
every thought you have deigned to beſtow 
on me, I for ever take my leave. 
Hold“ cried Auguſta: © promiſe 
to. defer your departure ſor a month, or 
by,all that is moſt ſacred, pagan to. 
ſarvixe it an hour. | 
Edward, ſhocked. at Hake PGRN 
vithxoluRtance gave the demanded pro- 
miſe, and at length was permitted to do; 
part. Auguſta liſtened: to his retiring 
fieps, as they echoed through the hall ; 
and when the ſtreet door:ſhut after him, 
felt as if ſinking into annihilation. Her 
1080 2 12 ſpirits 


— 
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| ſpirits, failed, her, and ſhe leaned on the 


; Miß 


back of a chair for ſupport. At this un- 


ſortunate moment ſhe; was ſurpriſed. by 
Selina, Who, when, ſhe heard, that Edward 


bad left the houſe, came to offer all the 


conſolation the circumſtances would er- 


1 He: is hots, gone p 911 ſhe. 7 For- 
get him then, my dear friend. . T 1 man 


1 who can neglect a heart like yours is un- 


worthy an attachment ſo pure.“ | 
In the, preſent ſtate of Avguſta's 


; mind, this well-meant addreſs produced 


the effect of oil on flame. She fixed her 


expreſſive eye on Selina, and in a broken 
voice articulated, .“ Mis. Ormerode, no 


more duplicity: my Edward is not an 
unworthy. object; and your aſſertions, 
chat he is on the point of marriage, pre 
1 falſe as their motive is unfathomable. 
Selina now ſeared that the emations | 
"His friend had experienced were too pow- 
erſul to be ſupported, and that her brain 


5 Wen e a rude took.” * requeſted 


8 her 


* 


FIT2MAURICE. >>, + BHS 


her to be calm, and take ſome poke — 
Auguſta ſtarted. Too long have I 
ſuffered an artful woman to abuſe. my 
 eredutity.” Edvard has ſolemily declared 
that he has not the ſlighteſt idea. ol an 
union with any woman.. 

5 He has then probably changed bis 
mind, & replied Selina, coolly ; * and as 
I never yet have advanced a able con- 
trary to the ſtricteſt veracity,” [ muſt be 
excuſed if I aver that he is the deceiver, 
But, Miſs Delvalley, fince you have con- 
deſoended to hurt the feelings of one 
whoſe dependant fituation claims the moſt 
delicate reſpect, I thank you for your 
kind patronage hitherto, but un not add 
to the obligation.“ 


She left the room; ad retiring. mY 


her own apartment, prepared for a re- 5 


moval from Sackville Street. Her aunt, 
Mrs. Beddome, lived in the vicinity of 
Red Lion Square. To her ſhe diſpatched 
a note, announcing her intention of taking 
refuge in her houſe. All being * 


3 1 


T42 FITZMAURTCE. 


_. for a removal, ſhe ſent her maid to Au- 


guſta, begging to ſee her for a few mi- 
nates... The girl returned in tears with a 


meſſage purporting that Miſs Delvalley 


was toe mueh indiſpoſed to ſee any body, 
and, that ſhe; might not detain her, had 


ordered the chariot to be at ber com- 


mands. Thus freed from dependanee on 


the great, which is at beſt an irkſome ſitu- 


ation, Selina was conveyed to the houſe 


of her aunt, who gave ber that welcome 
Which is the beſt IT "WM a wounded | 


Pai nnn fl 
*Phe more Gellun Aeected on the in- 


vectives of Auguſta, the more was ſhe 


| bewildered in conjecture. The words - 


Edward had ſpoken of his fiſter ſhe had 
innocently conſtrued as a declaration of 
his loye to a miſtreſs. That he fhould 
deny the imputation, and affix the ſtigma 
ol falſehood upon her, cut her to the 

ſoul: ſuch behaviour ill accorded with 
his known generoſity; and ſhe was in- 
clined to believe that the rage of * 


On 
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on his reſuſab of her offered hand had ſo 
far warpod her underſtanding, as to make 
her imagine that Edward had denied his 
attachment: at all events ſhe reſolved to 
clear up this my ſtery, and wrote an ex- 
poſtulatory letter to Auguſta, enclofing 
an open one to Edward. This, however, 
deſigned: Miſs Detvalley no ſooner be- 
held the hand writing of Selina, than ſhe 
eee the "bios eee to 12775 
flames. 

Edward, on | bis urn to park Street, 
was accoſted by Withers: cannot go 
out of town ſor more thaw a month,“ 
ſaid he, motofely ; «< lawyers, with their 
infernal jargon, will mee al" uw: 
and perhaps longer.“ bre | 

„ am not ſorry for it, > replied Ba 
ward; “ for I have given a ſolemn pro- 
miſe to; ſtay! in London bes . r time | 
N orfsnge fta 


% To Ben have + you denn. bo | 
miſe Rr 


« To | 


— _— 
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x 3 Ob. What a fine young ieee | 
. will be ſpolled by a woman's tears The 
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A 70 a woman,“ ſaid Edward, 


f ENT Ae the rebuke he knew be aul ; 


E N 


{13 


WL To a we 1 exclaimed the. eynic. 
4 4K woman never values her promiſes;— 


why ould you value yours?? 


40 74 admir ire the firength of your argu- 


bot 'bot'riuft beg leave to decline act. 


ing with impropriety.” 3 


ſex are al Nays at ſome confounded | miſchief | 
65 other?” 1 „„ ³˙ of | 

They then ſeparated : Withers walked 
tu and Edward took up a volume of 
Shakeſpear; Vit his mind was too much 


- agitated to attend to the magic of Proſpero, 
or the ſweet ſimplicity of Miranda. At 


length his eye reſied on the part where 


: the fergcious Caliban exclaims, | 
RY , You tavght we language; N | 


+ 


— 


18, 1 know how to curſe.” 


e How man * thought be: « only 
employ. the time + allotted them for nobler 


Papers, 


* 
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purpoſes, in railing at their ſellow. crea- 


tures,” without ſecking to encourage by 
precept, or amend by example. It 3 : 
ſeem that theſe. cynical-reproyers « of 


nature, like the monſter, drawn by 8 bake 


ſpear, only employ their talents for the 
haſeſt ends. It is true 1 ſuffer by he 
folly: and ingratitude of a few; yet did 
not Auguſta ſay truly, that I muſt not 
therefore draw concluſions to the condem- 
nation of /? Withers is a miſanthrope: 
does his impatient ſpirit communicate 
happineſs - Nd ne or pleaſure to 


others??? | 
In this 3 1 did Edward fit 
muſing, till gots | ADL 
PI _ n * Betas 35 
"I: e rt 


was „ ere , g 
| AHL A # 
. and Nature deck the ground 
With all her vernal ſtore; her richeſt hues Th 
O'er hill and mead their pictur d pride _ 
And vi'lets gr G 2 round: 
9 1442 4 EE 8 wh 4 Yet | 


* 


7 
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Yet ſtrife deforrs, the leaſures of the 8 
(so oft the ſage” 8 And the poet's theme:) 
The hound'the ſtäg, the hawk purſuts the dove; 
Phe finny rite: pollkace Owith blood the ſtream. 
The ungontrobd by Reaſon's milder ſway, 
The means of happineſs, may never ſcan; Nu 
But, bright iltumin'd by ber pow ful ray, | 
' What plea, alas! ſhall be adduc'd by a? 
Phat thus his fellow nen become bis prey, 


Andibate eee e his mon protracted 3 8 


S24.% 


Edvard continued myſing,, till a letter 
was delivered to him by the ſervant of the. 
| houſs; the ſcal was black. He careleſaly 
opened it, but bis e was con- 


1 verted into aſtoniſnment. 3 


"th "1 R0* of; TH: 


1 


«My DEAR Nargaw, 5 rh 

3 Solomon ſays, 2 for the 
fool's back: now, as 1 could not, with- 
out becoming ünſul, differ from the 
wiſeſt of men, I am willing to think that 
you. bave acted quite right, and. that your 
conduct towards your poor 0088: uncle 
Was not blamęable. 985 e 
« It has pleaſed Heaven 7 doubddcg for 


5 8 
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wife purpoſts, and therefore 9 6 da not | 
murmur, to take to itſelf my beloved 
third huſband, Nicholas Rigby. He went 
off like a ſuckling that goes to Neep; 
for having, eaten a hearty ſupper, he ex- 
pired in his arm chair. I have lofl in 
him a faithful helpmate and a tender 
guardian. The world has loſt an honeſt 
man, and a merchant of Incorruptible 1 in- 
tegrity; as the dear man bümſelt 9 


oſten to ſay would be the et when 
died Netnoes ! f 8 f 2" 2 5 
4 It is ſome comfort to 1 me 5 this m my 
ſorrow to reflect that the affairs © 5 1 
dear departed were all roperly ſetſl 
for (worthy creature y 5 bas! ef 
every thing he cout tal Hi own. He 
Lg geo mam f) "that de brought no- 
bing inte the Fofld, and ell Ebuld 
nöthüpg ont. 1 thou oht bt, de ath” 
wk Have” Caufkd ininé! er halt 
never recover it. To experi6nce the 1618 
of a beloved huſband * three" times,” 4 
your to break ine moſt obdtitate heart; 


WS: and 


, 4 
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and were I to ſuffer. thus a fourth time, 


no miſery would equal mine: but grace 
is all-ſufficient, and I hope will, in the 


end, enable me to bear with fortitude the 
unavoidable evils of this tranſitory world. 
„My departed Rigby has left me (as I 
told you before) all that he could call his 
OWN;; ; but I hope, nephew, you, know. me 
tog well to imagine that this acceſſion of 
a4 gives me any alleviation. from ſor- 
I ſhall never forget the giver 31 who, 
5 my everlaſting comfort, is now in 
Abraham's bofom. Gold is but drofs, 
and all under the ſun is "OP and vexa- 
tion of ſpirit. 
_ © I ſhould , be 8 ye the 3 


3 ſeven heads and, ten horns, and the 
woman who rides upon it, if I rejoiced 


even for a moment at the poſſeſſion of 


worldly mammon.. Would that my dear 


Mr. Rigby had made you his heir! But 


as it is, the will of the dead muſt be 


obeyed: he certainly knew beſt how to 


give * his own dear man! 


: « Tormenjed 


— 
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ce orwented as Tam with this acceſſion 


of fortune, the only hope f Joy 1 have 


is in the exerciſe of charity, as well as 
of every other virtue. I mean to retire 
into the country, where T ſhall diſtribute 
the wid w's mite, and I am only detained 


in town by the obſtinacy of a woman who 


is indebted to me in the ſum of two hun- 
dred pounds. She has written me a long 


letter, in which 1 am told ſhe is in diſtreſſed 


ciroumſtances how that ean be I cannot 
tell; money is eaſily made as my poor 


dear Mr. Rigby uſed to ſay, Put me in 
London fircets With health and ten- fin- 
gers, and I'll make my way to wealth.“ 


Beſides: her poverty may be her own fault, 


and I Would not encourage any ſpecies of 


impropriety. You underſtand theſe things, 
nephew : will you ſettle ms buſineſs:for 
me, and call at my houſe immediately on 
the receipt of this letter? but don't talk 


to me of your dear departed uncle, unleſs 15 


you have a mind to break my heart. 
« I love you, nephew (that is to ſay, 
3 CE, Mo So noel in 
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in an honeſt meaning) too much to 
bear the want of, your company. Your 
apartments are preparing, and ' after we 
bave ſettled my affairs, I mean to, retire 
to my natiye ſpot, near Truro; in Corn- 
Wall, where I ſhall buſy. myſelf alone in 
ſpiritual concerns, till I die and ſleep with 
my ſathers, and leave you to n the 
land. Y 3 "I N 43. Hos COT enn 
5K n 85 20 ef re 
19987 13 aunt the Sport, 
Are, EO: ov aan e 


Edwards . at che . of this 
hopilgiamt not to be deſoribed; he rub- 
bed his eyes, doubting if he were awake. 
At length he reſolved to wave the offer, 
eaprices of his protectors. With this re- 
ſolution he repaired te Withters, and in- 
forming him of the circumſtance, aſked if 
de did not approve bf the determination 
he had made, i WC 00 HI of _ aid 
* N el 

tc No, 


BR 
FITZMAURICE. rar 
_ No, 1 do not approve of it,” ſaid Wi- 
thers, purſing up his mouth, and tontract- 
ing his brows; I am glad to ſee that 
you deſpiſe riches; but may they not fall, 
on your refuſal, to ſome villanous raſcal 
who would add to the ſtock of folly and 
vice, by every ey ve. a 5 de linagi- 
nation?! Ft 
Since,“ replied Edward, 1. 5 mi- 
ſanthropy is ſuch as to make you deſpiſe 
the actions of any, ſorely the introduction 
of folly or vice muſt be a matter of in- 
difference.” 55 
I hitte the world, it is true, cried 
Withers; „but { would not injure what 
1 cannot amend. Shall Pompey's pillar 
be overthrown becauſe no longer in a per- 
fect ſtate? But Jam wrong; the weak - 
neſs of hümanity ſbmetimes will—— | 
IE Follow the dictates of we own 
bear” i 0371.) 500 0 mir Io 
.A tear ws down themed chan 
of Withers; and, aſhamed of his better 
feelings, he leſt the room. This ſtrange 
| >. H'4 : dee 
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behaviour of a man who till now appeared 
only guided by the rules of decided miſan- 
thropy,”s gave Edward amplè room for re- 
flection. Indeed curioſity was not want- 
ing, but it was always checked by the 
commanding air of Withers,” whoſe keen 
8 eye ſpoke his diſapprobation ol inquiry. 
The more Edward reflected on the 
| condud of his Mentor, the more he was 
perplexed. Withers had acknowledged 
himſelf to be poſſeſſed of an ample for- 
tune; his appearance was plain; his ex- 
penſes were trivial. He mentioned not 
from. v what ſources, he derived his wealth, 
and ſeemed, reſolxed that they ſhould re- 
main an impenetrable ſecret.” a 

Edward was prep aring to viſit his ſiſ- 
ter, when! folded Paper on the floor 
caught his « eye. Ile opened it: it was 
Poe and in Withers's hand- writin 6: 
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0 eee 80 
And taſfe the healthful are air. 
From the mountain's ferny brow 
81 0 the eye below, 
| Where octan, rocks, and woods ar ſeen 
heron hn combin'd;z 
co Where duſky dells and meadows green 9 
Body diyerſify the ſcene, ö 
And charm the care · worn . 
1 
© *Erown'd, yon gray maſs of rock behold; | 
Wu oaks by autumn ting'd with gold, 
| Whoſe roots tenacious wind around - © 
The hoary ruin. Hark! the ſound | 
Of riſing winds that ſullen blow) 
Not diſtant waters ſtrike the ear; 
In awful murmurs hoarſe and flow; 
The fields of ocean heave' below, | 
And mix delight with fear. " 


- * . * 5 9 
| um 


In ſcenes like theſe the ſacred choir 

Of Mona's prieſthood ſtruck the lyre 
= With bold enthuſiaſtic glow, 
And pluck'd the hallow'd miſletoe, 


- 


BS. Shrouded 


renten. „ 
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| Shrouded i in woods like theſe the band * bo 
or reedb gene tr fee ae, 25 
While Superſtition/awither'd hand. 
2. "Rad kighte api waa mans, «dT 
we ; Mo N We 
Va rn rern e Mole 4A 
81 . au 10 110) 20f9-— 2 ſt aut 
| | Oh aan ran, 
IC the cool ende aud eval enz 
| To h hillock, from — 64. | 
| In clouds of _— N | 


| | Now Hppies ver the fallen tree, £95 1, 91 
= In various channels pow will ſtray, , 


==. ani bor . 8 5 
eee 

& 5 : * . 2505 — EY IF ves - : 
f , N 


. wi 2 be gh 0 
| What means the tear that dims my 
Ah, why do ſcenes which ET * of 
Calm thouglus, but prove a fouree-of woe? e 
In ſcenes leſs.,grang-—to me more dear -— =: 
* * 3 = -.- 
1 Lat n 201 7 
| Bn... boy erye; 29. 


7 * 15 ? 
VE"! 067% dies ; 
1 #5 74 1 
* 
* 1 
| Vl, 
3 
＋ « 
* 
; 
% 
w # - 


rnit. | | 15 | 
h 1 W 71e. nd 
ben pak rich Devon's plain 
A trarifiekt Pleaſe Tobhut 
Phe tmetital banquet” ſoonls oroſt, b 1 
When memity paints · che ſcone that wr. 
Ah! -loſt to me the ſpot I h 
But ſhe—the ſoul of all—is fled, OS 
(Whoſe prefence, deferts had improv dd, 
Whoſe beauty, Taints to love had mov,), 
| And under with en FD 6 
5 e vi. 3 4 1 
. Ceaſe, ceaſe ſe-to to haps, oh child of —— N 
That pleufure's exp for Thee mall flow... 
For thee the ſcalons cheerlels roll, 
And nature chills, not warns dy 
A retroſpect of pleaſures gone, | 
Damps ev'ry hope of future joys.— - of 
© ceaſe thy heart: oppreſſive moan, . 
And reſt with bey, , beneath one Nome, .- be 


* Theſe wertes were wrttten u fes years age ad 
we-tiow pre ſentted; Wi wer Kelle alteration, tb u 
public... As they originally hood, they: mere h of 
to the mentary of a lady; who,- independent of hg 
chims of conſanguinity; kas'every! title: ws te ap. 

regjef though unavalling regret of the author. | 

„ Could l 
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Could this paper be written by Wi- 
thers? No date was affixed to it; the 


FE ink was faded, and it appeared as if many 


years had elapſed ſince it had been firſt 
written. A diſappointment in early af. 
fection ſeemed to account ſor the aſperity 
of the cynic: yet could he who lamented 
the loſs of a beloved object rail with in- 
diſcriminate rancour againſt the ſex 
Impoſſible. He who has once been in 
the habits, of liſtening to ibe refined ideas 
of a pure female mind, will, by catching 
a portion of OOO __ waa] 
ciate its-value. - 90 

Wearied with as Edward. left | 
the houſe, with the; intention of calling 
upon his ſiſter, who had provided apart- 
ments at Lambeth, He: found: her em- 
ployed in reading; her face, diyeſted: of 
the rouge with which, in her days of in- 
famy, it had been disfigured, was pale 
and emaciated; her eyes werr half clofed, 
and it appeared as if 2 tear had mn 
I. tbem. 5 


| After 
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- After affeQi onately embracing his ſiſter, 
Edward inquited the cauſe of her de- 


jection, and aſked if the bock the” had 
been reading had contributed towards it. 


Helen put the book inte his hands; it 
Wale: age s Legacy 0 nee. 


ters. 28 M 02 inv 21 1: 


e Such, nid Fn with a agb; are 


the duties of the ſemale world; ahl hew 
have I neglected them)! 
« I am happy, my dear Helen; “ faid 


Edward, to find that your repentance 
is as ſincere as your errors and ſufferibgs 


were great; let not, however; repentance 


degenerate into deſpair; I hope yet to ſee 
ieee 1 211; 4! Sl 


4 haue no wiſh, Haid Helen; again 


to mix with the world; indeed. I am un- 
fitted for it; vice has rendered me an ob- 
ject of contempt ; and if I deſpiſe myſelf, 
what have I to expect from others? 


Nou are wrong, Helen; ſearch your 
heart, and me will Wu mm 
| Wl... £ | 


« No, 
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2 a 
e No, Bward; no; Thall 1 truſt to the 


Woice of that, to whoſe wenknefs Trowe . 
al my ſorrows? My conduct ban admit 
of little palliatien. Pardon my preſump- 
tion; bet 1 have a favour radon ee 


not when I requeſt you, on my knets, to 
procure me admiſſion into the Magdalen. 
1 will change my name, and To e 
Mall be reflected on you.” 


6e Diſgrace !” cried Elward, while he 
wild her from the ground, and folded 


Her to his boſom ; difgrace! diy dear, 


my peritent ſiſter, How ſhall I expreſs my 


buſy myſelf in proeuting yout admiſſion; 
but do you 'feel yourſelf capable of fe 


_ elution? Helen, 4fle&-0f1 What you do.” 
e ean bear ſeeluſion; nay, I ardentiy 
with it ; ets abandon N 


1 me tf-—— 
« Proceed, ried Edward. 


I was accuftomed,“ ſuid Ie, burſting, 
into tears, when guilty of every irre- 

bela, to ſwallow large quantities of . 
mw. ſpirituous 
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ſpirituous liquors; long habit renders me 
incapable of wholly abſtaining from the 


practice: beſides, I was brought, by ex- 


ample, to uſe oaths the moſt horrible and 
blaſphemous. I have endeavoured to 
check theſe ſinee you; patched me from 


deſtruction ;. but in deſpite of all my pre- 
cautions I ſometimes find nay felf ſaultg. 


In retirement a ſevere guardian wall watch 
over my conduct, and perhaps I may 
overcome with Gy Wha! nh diff- 
culty I acquired. 
Edward added as e Hite thas 
candidly iconfefied her crimes ;. he footbed 


her broken ſpirit, and, thotgh his pride 


reroltell from the idea, acfolved (o 


R pie 
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char. vi. | 


The Widew's b. 


_—_ 


Ebwakp, being lelt the pehitent 
Helen, repaired: to Piccadilly; the foot- 


man immediately recollected him, and 
with a ſmile and low bow teſtified his joy 
at his return. The houſe was ſilent, for 
Mrs. Rigby kept up the decorum of in- 


diſpeſition, though her huſband had been 
buried four whole days; but Edward was 


a relation, and his appearance could give 


no. ſhock to the rules which widows have 


from time immemorial OY for 


themſel ves. . 


Mrs. Rigby ſoon exitered' the x room into 


which Edward was ſhown, leaning upon 


her maid. After a decent ſhower of tears, 
and a moderate quantity of deep ſighs 


duly Þaid to the as of the dear de- 


3 | parted , 
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parted, ſhe began to converſe in a very 
compoſed and pious ſtrain on his circum- 
ſtances. 

« Two hundred and fifty thouſand 
pounds, my dear Edward,” faid ſhe, 
while ſhe took a glaſs of Daffy's elixir 
from her attendant, © is, to be ſure, a vaſt 
burden upon a poor lone woman. 1 
think I ſhall never marry again; I ſhall 
never forget my poor dear Mr, Rigby. 
Well! he's in heaven, if ever man went 
there; ſo J ſubmit to what is ordained. 
As for marrying again, as J was ſaying 
before, it is quite out of the queſtion; J 
am reſolved never to enter into that happy 
ſtate more; J. can't bear to think of it. 
But what can I do? I cannot manage my 
affairs alone. You, my dear, who will 
inherit after-me' (fince I am to my forrow 
a widow), are beſt qualified to do me 
right, becauſe you will have an intereſt 
in my affairs; and as my dear Mr. Rigby 
uſed oſten to ſay, poor man! the horſe 
n feed will 2 880 "ſafe over the 

| ak Hoy | 
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bridge. 1 beg, Edward, that you will go 


to Mrs, Lomely ; try if you cannot get 


this two hundred pounds by fair means; 
but if ſhe is obſlinate, let her take the 


conſequence: two hundred pounds is an 
amazing fam, and more than I can afford 
to loſe: if ſhe is in low citeumſtances, it 
is doubtleſs her own fault; and Heaven 
forbid that I ſhould encourage any ſpecies 


things, nephew; you are a merchant, and 
know that money muſt be had; charity 
is a fine thing, a very fine thing; but let 


us be rh 80 and W _ 


wards.” 
F 


3 ſhall ety you, Madam,” aid 44. 
ward, ſtifling the contempt which ſome 


part of this fpeech excited; but I muſt 


differ from you, if you imagine that the 
love of gain faperfedes every other feeling 


in tine breaſt of a merchant. That there 


are many whoſe generoue icddeus have been 
eontracted by a too Cloſe attention to one 


INT Pub, is trut 3 but I hope (nay, 


I bon) 
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I know) that the majority of our Britiſh 
- merchants WR: not come n lat de- | 
. criptionyft vd 2b amy ob gs, 2 
He then meh and ae to 
High Holborn, in order to examine the 
validity of the claims of his aunt upon 
Mrs. Lomely. A girl opened the door, 
and directed him to a back room up two 
pair of flairs,” Here Edward beheid a 
ſight that charmed his feeling heart. Mrs. 
 Lomely was in deep mourning; her face, 
which had ſuffered more from grief than 
time, exhibited traces of uncommonbtauty: 
ſhe was workingat her needle, anda beauti> 
ful girl, about ſeven years old, was reading 
to her a chapter in the Bible. At ſome 
diſtance from theſe ſat another little girt; 
who rocked a cradle with her feet, while 
her hands were employed in making purſes 
of different coloured ribands. A pot was 
boiling, and a ſmall piece of meat hang, 
by a Aring befote the fire. [This apart- 
„ment, though the bedroom as well as 
the kitchen, was kept perfectly neat. Ed. 


ward 
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ward recollected the parlour of Anaſtatia, 
and mentally drew a compariſon between 
that and the room in which he was. 
Mrs. Lomely , aroſe ; ſhe ſeemed con- 
fuſed at the entrance of a ſtranger, and 
by ſtanding. before the fire ſeemed willing 
to ſkreen her culinary articles from ob- 
ſervation. + Edward apologized for his 
intrufion, and informed her that he came 
at the deſire of Mrs. Rigby. N 
At this name the cheek of Mrs. Lomely, 
naturally pale, faded yet more; but in 4 
ſhort time a glowing red fluſhed her face, 
and pointing to her children, with a ok 
nificant look ſhe exclaimed: - 
Mrs. Rigby is en reſolved on my 
ruin 8 MET. | 
„ By no means, Madam, - cried E4- 
ward eagerly ;-** the is incapable. of 
cruelty. . You: are not en with 
her. ” | 
« J am not, Sir; Warth 00. 
licited an interview; and ſhe has returned 
for anſwer, that ſhe would put her affairs 
bes | | into 
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into the hands of one who would ſee juſ- 
tice done to both parties. Alas! 1 it is 
not juſtice J need, but c on. | 
« Mrs. Rigby, Madam, will, I am 
fident, not diſtreſs you, Be comſorted 
I am the perſon who have the manage- 
ment of her concerns, and dare aſſure 
you, that no harſh or e un 
be taken 
— 66% thank you, Sir—for my W W 
leſs girls do I thank you. I can bear miſ- 
fortune I have long been a prey to it; 
but when I reflect on the lot which awaits 
theſe innocents, my boaſted heroiſm va- 
niſhes, and [I feel all the a * which 
a maternal heart is capable. 
At this inſtant the cry of a child ITY 
from the cradle. Mrs. Lomely approached. 
it, and- lifting up the curtain, diſcloſed 
the blooming face of a cherub. At the 
ſight of its mother a ſmile dimpled its 
countenance, while the checked tears ſtill 
littered on its roſy cheek. - Edward knelt 
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by the cradle, and affectionately Eiſſed the 
child, who held out its little hands, and 
received the carefles with pleaſure. Mrs. 
_ Lomely took the infant in her arms, and 
fitting e W gh ann on the 
n | 
A To a Sir,” fad 00 t poſſes 
a a feeling foul; your: attention to my dear 
little Sophy tells me ſo; for I have found- 
thoſe who love the innocent eareſſes of a 
child to poſſeſs a general benevolenes.— 
Poor Saphy! how like her father! May 
her heart, but not her lot, reſemble his“ 
4 hope, Madam, ſaid Edward; “ that 
this meeting may prove fortunate for both 
of us; your circumſtances may take a ſa- 
vourable turn, and Þ have the ſatisfaction 
of contributing: to your happineſs. Permit 
me to inquire the nnn _— 
tions te Mrs. Rigby.) | 
It will be neceffary, „lid Mir; Id 2 
with a deep figh, ©: to recapitulate fome 
omg cirvumfianceF-ghich * riſe to 


1 
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my preſent difireſs#,—T am the daughter 
of a druggiſt of Liverpool, who. ſpared no 
pains to cultivate my mind ;-for I was his: 
only child. My father always ſupportod 
a genteel appearance; but he was thought-- 
leſs, and proud of mixing with the beſt 
ſociety, to which his good character and 
cheerful behaviour procured him a willing 

paſſport. Death, however, terminated his 

career at an early age; and on examining” 
his affairs, the ſum of four hundred pounds: 
was all that could be ſaved from the ore-'' | 
ditors. | L was at this time ſeventeen years 
of age; an uncle, who had a large family, 
took me under his protection, and I owe 

him every obligation. At- the houſe of 

this kind relation I firſt met Mr. Lomely; 
he was about five years older than myſelf, 
and was comfortably ſettlecł in a farm: his 
mind had deen cultivated by a better 
education than generally falls to the lot of 
the Eee life, This . A 
A 2 
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ſerved only to give luſtre to the feelings 
olf an honeſt heart. Mr. Lomely had two 
fiſters; they were dependant upon him, 
and while he buſied himſelf in the duties 
of the field, they ſuperintended the eco- 
nomy of the houſe. His affection for theſe 
ſiſters was unbounded, and it was often 
remarked by my uncle, that ſo good a 
brother could not fail to make an excel - 
lent huſband. Lomely's viſits at our 
houſe grew frequent, yet he never neg- 
lected his buſineſs, but of an evening 
would draw round our fire-fide, and cheer 
our little, circle by his gaiety, or improve 
it by his good ſenſe. My uncle loved him 
more and more, and called him a prudent - 


|  youth—the higheſt title of honour in his 


eſtimation. _- 
It was obſerved by my ati who: 
were very good girls, that Lomely paid 
me particular. attentions; 1 pretended to 
laugh at the idea, but in my heart was 
pleaſed. At length his behgviour grew ſo 
* that it was Wr to miſun- 
. 2X 2 
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derſtand it; and though we talked of 


friend/lip; we too well knew it was lou 
At this time an unexpected ſtorm 


burſt upon me; the truſtee in Who 


hands my little property was veſted ab- 
fconded, and I was reduced to be de- 
pendant on my uncle, Who was already 
burdened with a family of five daughters. 


1 was flattered by that worthy relation that 


T might yet fave a few pounds; but his 
hopes deceived him; for it was but too 
certain that the whole of cd little 805 


perty was irretrievably loft ene 


No ſooner did the W of my taif 
ſortune ſpreadl about the neighbourhood, 
than Mr. Lomely openly declared his love. 
He, however, euntlidly informed! me, that 
his income was for the preſent inadequatt 
to ſupport a wife in the way he oh wiſh 
his fiſters muſt be provided for; they 
had the offer of an eſtubliſtment at th 


houſe & an elderly relation f tbut a twebre- 


month: woutdclapfe befate'hy:uould. forth 
1 Unng te chis" watisfuct ion And r 
ö 1 comfort. 
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comfort. By naming a twelvemonth he 
Atffixed the ſhorteſt period he poſſibly 
Could, apprehenſive that I might imagine 
his attachment to ariſe from intereſted 
motives; he feared to hurt my delicacy— 
oh that he had conſulted the dictates of 
prudence The year expired, my uncle 
gave me away, and I pledged my faith 
to the beſt of mankind. Our life, if 
Not ſplendid, was happy; my huſband 
laboured in the field, and in the evening 
was welcomed home by my ſmiles and a 
comfortable hearth. My eldeſt girls, 
Mary and Jane, were born two. years ſub- 
ſequent to our marriage, and oy "_ 
Sophy fix years afterwards.” _ 
Mrs. Lomely's voice here began to al. 
ter-—ſhe rocked her baby: on Her knee, 
2 proceeded : 
„ My buſband did not fear web he 
toiled more than his ſtrength could bear; 
and a few months before my Sophy was 
born, a lingering illneſs ſeized him: bis 
| Fneetnels of temper was, however, undi- 
ne 5 5 miniſhed. 
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miniſhed. The evening before he died 
he endeavoured to comfort me, and death 
ſeemed to have no terrors for him, but in 
the apprehenſion of what I ſhould ſuffer, 
Never ſhall I forget the next morning: 
by the aſſiſtance of two neighbours my 
huſband was conveyed from his bed- rom 
to our little parlour. I had placed pi 
lows about the wicker chair in which he 

fat ; though faint, he ſpoke with cheerful- 

5s a I gave him his baſon of milk, he 5 

touched it with his lips, but ſhook his 
head, and with a mournful ſmile bade me 
replace it on the table. In a few minutes 
he complained of being drowſy, and 
leaned his head upon my arm: he re- 
mained in this ſituation for about a quar- 
ter of an hour my eldeſt girl ran acroſs 


the room I gave her a ſignal to keep _ 


| filence, and turned my head gently to ſee 
if the reſt of the invalid was broken — his | 
reſt was eternal—for, oh ! what were my 
| . when I diſcovered that the lifeleſs 
| BST body 
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171 * lier eng; the _ acute ſorrow 


F-thought could fall to the lot of mor 
tality, 1 little thought of experiencing A 
band's papers I found this letter—it was 


- ainfibithed, and I believe written to it bro- 
mer in the Weſt Indies.“ Ws ; 
Mrs. Lomely took a folded dr ow 


A'dawer, * Preſented it to Edward. 


Tie Letter. 


+ You are wrong, my dear James 


. has formed no part of my 
character. You affirm in your laſt letter, 
that I ſhall be happy, becauſe I haveaQed 


upon well-jydged principles. I am, it is 
true, generally eſteemed a prudent man; 


d but prudenca, ] repeat it, has formed no 


Part of my character. 


have, I own, always 1 . 
10 ac. right; BYRON not violent 
| 1. bs | 3 would 
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would I could ſay ſo of my feelings — 
That equanimity of temper you lay ſo 
much ſtreſs upon, has, perhaps, been my 
ruin, Accuſtomed, by an early philoſo- 
Phy, to look with indifference | on the; 
_ occurrences of life, I valued the gifts of 
fortune but little, and ſmiled W 
dity of my fellow - men 
An education . to my al- 
in life procured me the acquaintance ob 
ſome agreeable families; and by this means 
I firſt ſaw the amiable woman who is:now! 
at the ſame time the torment and ſolace 
of my exiſtence. / Her fortune was ſmally 
and the villany of her truſtee robbed: hen 
even of that. I had addreſſed her pre- 
vious to her loſſes; and though we had 
| entered into no engagement, my affection 
was known to her. If even I had not 
loved her, could I, as a man of honour 
retract.?—Would I had! The trial might 
have been ſevere, but it would have been 
tranſient ; while the miſeries I have en- 
. e tailed 
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tailed upon her are, I ſear, of a perma- 
nent nature. I married Where was my 
prudence at that moment? I ſoon was ſur- 


rounded by a little family ; but the ca- 
reſſes of innocence plunged daggers to 


my heart. Often when my wife has placed 


my children on my knee, and a forced 
ſmile has brightened my face, have I curſed 
the hour which gave birth to theſe pledges 
of affection. Painful is it to clothe ſor- 
row in the garb of caſe—yet daily was 
this my taſk. My affairs were deranged ; 
the expenſes of a family: exhauſted my 
reſources, and I felt all the agonies of de- 
: when I reflected on the ſhock to 
which I muft expoſe my wife. This ex- 
iſtence have I dragged on for years: my 
wife is induſtrious and affeclionate, my 
children healthy and beautiful ; but their 
_ Gght is death to me, and their gaiety a 
ſource of bitter reflection. Did 1 love 
my family leſs, I would fly- to the moſt 
remote 1 ol the world, withheld alone 


by 
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by an awful fear from ſelf-defirution;,— 0p 
Perhaps, my dear James, this may be the | 


laſt time I ſhall——_—" 


. This heart-breaking leder Sir,” Eu- 
tinued Mrs. Lomely (ſeeing that Edward 


had read it), opened my eyes to the 


miſery. of which I was. the cauſe. I was 


for ſome time in a ſtate nearly frantic. 1 


found my affairs even worſe than my 5 
fears had painted them; but I reſolved to 


imitate my huſband, and make every eſ- 


fort to ſave my children. The late Mr. 


Rigby was at Liverpool (whither I had 


removed, with the intention of opening a 
ſmall ſhop), the intereſts of Lord Aller- 


ton having obliged him to take the jour- 
ney, as à general election as at hand. 


An old gentleman of ſmall property, but 
great influence, intereſted himſelf in my 
affairs: he had known and eſteemed my 


huſband ; and when Mr. Rigby, of whom 


be had ſome knowledge, called at his 
1 5 1 happened to be in the parlour- 


14 = 


<P a, _— -" — 
dy 2 A — * 
* p * 


oy 
= 
Lis - N 
24 Pigs nd dl II „ n 

* 
- 

5 — 

F — J — 0 


os 8 | PITZMAURICE: 


Met willing: to interrupt any bufineſs, I 
took my leave, and was much ſurpriſed at 
receiving a note in theſs-words: Sony Aol 


8. Loh 4 Mas. ee 5 
ho „ F616 ui 2 labour under 
ſome little embarraſſments—if two hun- 
dred {pounds will: a n, your _ 
command them. 155 
VE! fant 2 * 61 4 3 3 ow 5 | 
6:15 ww f0297-1:36 4. Nico Roby,” | 
rs. Lomely: bas houdtod yer 935/1ÞÞ1) 
i 0D nnd ie yo ee ot 7: 
beit 1 almoſſ doubtet the cridence of m | 
ſenſes; and was yet in a! fitte/oÞrumcer< 
tainty, when Mr. Rigby entered my hum- 
ble dwelling He tendered the two hun- 
dred pounds or more if Þ'ftood in need 
of it. I irt. heſitated . the offer was 
tompting, but a prinetple of juſtice res 
trained me and 1 frankly acknewledged 
mat 1 could? only depend upon my in! 
duſtry for the rep, t. Mr. Rigby 


_ kindly*begged me not to he uncaly''orl 
F 5 that 


* 
— 
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wat ! head, and taking an acknowlodg- 
e ee leſt t. 
4 flew to de geatenüs 8 ubem 

Hoſe 1. had firſt ſeen my beneſuctod. _ 
told him all; tears bedeweti the checks of 
the good man, and vowing that He would = 


£ repay ſuch excellence as far as lay in his 85 ny, 


power, he exerted all his influence, de- 
parted with Mr. Rigby for the conteſted 
borough, and Lord Allerton | mes his 
election, | 
« ] joyfully opened a linen-draper* g 5 | 
and placed the remainder of my property 
in a country bank; but I ſoon had reaſon 
to repent this ſtep—the bank failed, and 
hundreds befides myſelf were ſufferers. A 
long illneſs ſucceeded this fatal blow, and 
my affairs were again deranged—my old 
friend was dead—l gave up all to my 
creditors, and, by the advice of my uncle, 
came to London. Here I am enabled to 
protract my exiſtence by plain work, while 
my little Mary makes and ſells the purſes * 
ſhe is now employed on.” | 


"EF; Edward 
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Edward liſtened attentively while Mrs. 
on told her fimple tale ; he begged. 
her te cheer her ſpirits, for he would ſettle 
every thing to her ſatisfaction; and taking 
up one of the riband purſes, he ſlipped a 1 
ten pound note into it, and took his leave. 


# < . 


— — — Ä war an” HG — — 


— — 


D. 
* 
* 


1 
2 * 
»4 * T * 5 * * 9 
1 oy 
* 
— * * 
v 8 ” _— %.. . 
4 7 1 * 4 * 
: * — 1 1198 3 — y "7 ; ” F 9 
* 
— — 
* . = 
= & - * —— 
0 F y = — : 
7 v . + . S * . . — : 
=» 
4 * * — 
8 . 
; 
* 
[ " g ,” 
3 * 1 
5 . * . as 
£ " % - 
[ — 
1 * 
£ 
= 
q . * 
N . 4 0 MY 
7 2 - * , 4 $ 
4 . . 1 * 4 
— ® * & 
* * * * „ 
0 1 : * 
- < — 
Bs q 
? E235 2 h 141 4 * 
41 . 4 = 
— * * 
140 0 * . o oy. 
4 S % 
. * 2 
. * 
j * 5 
* ac — 4 } 
o * 1 
— * 3 + - - 
_ *b 
% — 4 
£ © - 
— 
0 7 * 
8 
- 
- x x * ">... 


n 
* Wi 8 A 
# - 
. Fo F * > ' 
— 7 1 ” * 133 
: » 1 
# * 
a Ld > 
* % * * 
- „ * 99 * 
. "WE 


F en eee 


f * — 1 * 
1 * _ — - - 
- k 
. * * % . 
* © — — — 
- * 
— * — ” N 1 4 * * 
* * f 2 t 
* = = * 
\ * 
y = $ E 1 . 4 "©. 
| 9 * : eg ＋ ? * . 
5 : : 4 
* - 
* » - oy — 
| — 
* Py 
| | * — 
it 
* 
ot i a 
: 7 þ 
7 — 
LL 
TH N . 
' 
' - — 
' * 


_— - 


= 


FITZMAURICE: © 27% 


EC * [ 


o 4 | : l 1 
* g 3 0 . E , % „ -# 14 N 4 
19144 1 er? 844 * I $432 4 


. : » = * 
3 : , 
1 HAP. IX 
k 5 4 ule — * ; - « 7 E, 
. . — 144 # b 


„ 
” 445041 3 4 i Ta * e 


* 
BET; a0 


Z 9 L '& 5-8... * ; att 2 ö 1 
5 Love and Hite,” x 4% * 
4 M insect. Jon 


oy 


3 i Ae ” : .* * 


ee ITE 4 BRin 
G vetricri tor bis Waagen hieb 
be meant enn Edward was met 
Ne hapeet (2/20 eee t men 
% Here "UK brew”. -faid be, * four 
| letters left for you.” | W ee. 
And where are they?” + 7 + 
* Gone. The lady; who, I Copper is 
you diſintereſted inamorata, called in 
her chariot, with two lazy raſcals behind 
it, and took them away again. 
Ar this moment a chariot drove tothe. 
„ OE TH TE AMER. of 1977 
Here ſhe is un,” 1 881 Withers. 
« 1 pity OOO with all my 
foul.” 
- He then departed. | n a - few moments. 
the door was thrown. open, and a 
16 85 with 
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wo per ada vn ron. 
with her fine features diſtorted 105 rage, 
entered the room. ä | 
Edward trembled as be met hes hagard 
eye... Her ſoftneſs was fled ; her parched 
lips marked her internal agony. Both 
were filent for ſome time, till Auguſta 
articulated, ** You ſeem hurt, Sir, at this 
viſit perhaps. L ought to call it intrufi 
but: you muſt not wonder that k depart | 
from the delicacy of my ſex, fince/you! 
have forſcited the OE candour of 
yours.” IP + $41 arg 
3 Madam!“ 196) 94: ene bafy i 
% Have you: not daberidtl, dd de- 
cuived me Are you nbt the woſt artſol 
df mankind?) My love, my ardent; love 
which 1 have not ſhamed ta acknowladge, 
is ſlighted- Has nature ſermed me a 
horror to the fight, or has vice blotted anꝶ 
Sul?-——Dhb; Edward! I dame Here to 
upbraid; but my reſolution melte when 
behold you.“ el 
Edward looked Apen he conddiv pity. 
| He placed her upon a ſaſa, and walked 
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eonfuſedly to and fro. am ſens 
fible, Miſs Delvalley—I ſay that LI am 
fully ſenſible of the honout of myi ap- 
pineſs, and unworthineſs to hold à place 
in- in your heart ;—but let me. 
Edward could dec "More: Oy 
died upon bis lips. 
Auguſta raiſed *. Sing mn 8 * 
| gentleneſs ſuperſeded the tranſports bf rage. 
Renovated; hope ſprung ſrom the abyſs of 
deſpair, and * of Edward. , 
. e | 
This gleam 3 A ſuddeg 
idea-flaſhod roch be memory; and the 
gay vision fad. Again a gloomy frown 
took poſſtſſon of hex fine features, aug 
ſue oxelaimed; = Fitzmaurice; will Jon, 
as a man of hongur, deny an engagement 
with-any Woman whatſoeyer ?” * 27 
do moſt ſolemaly deny it. 1 ob 
eee hops for. peace. and reputa · 
num 21 n £0 [1 * $11 On l 497 15 7% 
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yet ſeen the woman for whom. I feel an 
exclufive partialitj !? a 
„ Deceiver! I know we- the 
rewards of 01 di be deren Read that : 
letter. 
Edward, Fee Henk the 956 | 
: fer W =o Oy 20 * 
„Mr DEAR ne id. ne 
e Since you leſt mie this On] 
1 feel my heart greatly relievedl. our 
ſoothing tenderneſs, and ready aecquieſ- 
cence with my wiſhes, have taught me to 
put a value on' life. There is then an | 
object I can love; and one who, in 
deſpite of my failings,” can love Fran 
Oh, how do I regret that I am unworthy 
the protection I experience from you, my 
preſerver, and my beſt friend! To you | 
do I owe the happineſs of my liſe a 
happineſs as undeſerved as unexpected; 
and yet to me may you attribute the 
| Roca of your uncle's Aen. 
| Oh, 


raven. -. 


Oh, my beloved Edward, TI was born to 
be a ſource of miſery to others |. Lwiſh 
much to ſee you. Time lingers till. I 


again embrace you. Yet I would not be 


importunate. When you can ſpare a 
moment from other avocations, let me be 
bleſt with your preſence, as a ſingular 
circumſtance I with to impart took place 


ſoon after you left me this .morning.—— _ 
What name ſhall I fign?—1 am at.a lob; 


1 


but believe me 
« Your affectionate ans IPD) i 


Lambeth... 3 bo HL xx.“ 
» . 10 | FARE I + 


_ «. You are confounded, Sir,” ſaid Au- 
guſta, with affected coolneſs. <* Jour 
heart is ſuſceptible” of love, I find. Will 
you deny that this letter is meant r | 


you?“ 
4 1 do not deny it, Madam „ 
« Do you know the unter | 
Wo CEE OT TIS 
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„ And Auguſta pauſed, cc * 
love ber“ i | 
41 do; but hear me, for heaven's 8 
fake,” by | 
A few'words explained the A 
| and again the” countenance of Auguſta 
proclaimed the reign of hope. 
have then injured Mifs Ormerode,” 
. cried e: how Thall I repair the effects 
, of my impetuoſtty?' ? 
Edward rejoiced to ſee her ſo calm, 
and hoped. to lead the converſation, to a 
leſs intereſting topic; ; but ſhe perceived 
his intention, and, in an impoſing voice, 
faid, . No, Fitzmaurice, no: ſeek not 
to draw me ſvom the ſettled purpoſe of my 
heart. I have gone too far to recede. ih - 
will here. learn my fate. You ſee before 
Jou a woman whoſe alliance has been | 
aſpired to by the firſt families in the.king- 
dom, but whaſe foul ſcorns to * 
Intereſt at the expenſe of love. be- 
held you, from the moment ! knew. you, 
yith _ affection, Your immenſe wealth 
n prevented 
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; the declaration which tremble 
on my lips. My love is moſt eee 
treat it not with eentempt; but pity a 
woman, whoſe proud ſoul never W 
fiooped to entreat½ . 
. Edward's: ſenſations at this en 
dock of cotapaſſion and contempt; yet 
he ſoothed the agitated Auguſta; and in 
the courſe of the converſation ſhe 0 
the fai& of his re-eſtabliſhed ſottunes. 
A buming Meta en e 
the: diſcovery.” Sbe panted for breath; 
and fell almoſt fainting; on the ſofa.— 
Edward-ttirew: himſelf, on his knees before. 
her; and taking her hand, bathed it with 
Ins tears At length, after a; ſtruggle re- 
ſembling that of the laſt: pangs of nature, 
Ns eee dondh. C i A 
Wit done, cried ſhe, in a.:yoick © 
ee human: tis dove; and am 
indeed contemptible—-funk lower than 
eould: conceive degradation! But nevet 
more will! I inſult; by my preſence, the 
dignified | part of my ſex. No: I fly 
& 3 


tion. His brain was frenzied. He preſſed 
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them for ever. Fitzmaurice, I am yours 
—your mutrets—your: Lave. You NT 
—_ me,—but——— _- 

Here the voice of . 23 
aun den ede. Hollow, half - ſi uppreſſed 
ſcreams, burſt at intervals from her bo- 


ſom; and her vacant eye rolled en, 
| on each ſurrounding object. | 


The fituation of Edward was no leſs 


| ritiable, Petrified with amazement, he 


doubted if he heard aright. That a wo- 


man of high rank, of hitherto unſtained. 
reputation, ſhould ſolicit his hand with 


abject ſupplication, and on his. refuſal 


_ ſhould propoſe his acceptance of her on 
any terms, ſeemed to be more the wane 
dͥering of a perturbed brain, than reality. 


Auguſta ſtood with the immobility of a 


ſtatue. Edward again approached her. 


As he took her hand, ſenfation ſeemed to 


return; She fell into his arms, and burſt 


into tears. Edward now loſt all reflec- 
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her to his boſom, and n a n N 
kiſs on her lips. 

But his wandering reaſon was e 
by a heavy groan. He ſtarted, and per- 
ceived the figure of Withers, who, with 
a look of ſorrow, was ſtanding at the 
door of the room. Edward ſprang from 
the embrace of Auguſta, who fell upon 
the ſofa, covering ber glowing face with 
her hands. 

« How dare you, Sir—whence came 
you—and why?“ 
I came out of the next room,” ig, 

Withers; © and my purpoſe is to fave you. 

5 at preſent neither want your com- 
pany nor advice.“ 

«So Fapprehend,” ſaid the cynic A 
« and yet I believe they were never more 
neceſſary. The preſence of a third perſon 
is very troubleſome in certain caſes; but 
now, young man, I muſt defire that you 
will yourſelf leave the room. I mean to 
have the honour of Fkorting, this lady to 
her carriage.” | 


4 * 
. 
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The commanding air which Withers 


aſſumed, inflead of exciting, cooled the 
. anger of Edward, which was loſt in 
aſtoniſhment. 

J entreat you, Sir, to withdraw : I 
muſt yet ſpeak a word to this lady.” 


*-<©.So muſt J,“ cried Withers. Then 


turning to Auguſia, « You ſee before 
yon, Madam, a man who has had ſome 


experience in the world, as my gray hairs 
teſtify. Yet my head was not always 


gray; and I can remember what it was to 


be young. | I then loved to follow my 


own inclinations, and 1 have ſmarted for 


it. am reſolved to guard others from 


the ſnares into which 1 fell myſelf. You 
are a fine young lady; and it would be 
ten thouſand pities if you were to turn 


out a mere woman of the ton. You have 
dutics to. fulfil; and the chief of theſe is 
a fubjection of thoſe violent ſtarts of paſ- 
fion, which will ultimately be productive 
of miſery and repentanee. I ſhould be 
2 1 ſo help me Heaven, to ſee ſo fine 


— a woman 


"0 
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a woman degraded from the rank ſhe 
might adorn. And my young friend here 


is a noble youth :—long may he continue 
ſo! It would tear my ſoul if he were to 
turn out a ſcoundrel.—I overheard your 
converſation. Not a word eſcaped me. 1 
do not bluſh to own my eaves- dropping. I 
hope it will turn to good account. —I pity 
you, Lady. You have fixed your affec- 
tions on perhaps the only man who would 
not return them. Forget him, then. Look 
around you: honour, riches, titles, and 


: birth court your acceptance, Efface, then, 
a tranſitory impreſſion, and believe that 
: your peer: hall erer remain locked within 
R A abruptly. aroſe; _—_ Addreff- 
n ing herſelf to Edward, 1 I leave 


you, Sir, ſaid ſhe, in a tone of deſpera- 
tion, “ allow me yet to ſpeak. a word. 1 
am too degraded to mix with the vir- 
tuous world. I am ſank in my on 
eſteem. I have made a praffer at. my 
hand ad ee have, « Even o dę- 

4 4 * ſcended 
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ſcended to propoſals I bluſh to repeat, — 
Jou bave contemptuouſly ſcorned my 
love —— beware, nene of my 
hate! 
She flew down ſtairs, and the chariot 
immediately drove away. 

e Spoken in the ſpirit of 3 meek- 
neſs!” ſaid Withers. © IT begin to fear 
Jam treading on barrels of gunpowder: 
I ſhall not be eaſy till I have ſearched the 
cellars. I muſt cook my own dinner, or 
I ſhall have arſenic in my peaſe-ſoup.” 

This, Sir, is trifling,” — aum, 
gravely. * | 
Upon my word. though,” continued 
Withers, I do not think it unlikely. 
The poet was right when he talked of a 
© woman ſcorned',” | 
We are not in Italy,” faid Edward, 
with a mournſul ſmile. | 

« No, nor in El Dorado, replied 
Withers. Miſs Delvalley has been, 
however, educated in the Italian ſchool, 
She may bring up a few of the cul 
| TE tom! 
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toms, and import the aqua toffana. Our 
nation, which uſed to | boaſt originality, 


has now ſubmitted to be a copyiſt. Why 


not adopt Italian tragedies in real life, as 
we do the German at our theatres ?—T 


hope ſoon to leave London. I am fick 
of this maddening town. Tou are a rich 


man: you will not now be a recluſe. I 


began to have a e for ow: 3 and 1 
muſt retire alone. 4 


Edward earneſtly entreated his Mentor | 


to detail his plan. He acknowledged 
that although in the- firſt burſt of paſſion 
he had acceded to the propoſal of ſeclu- 
fion from the world, he 'could not ſee 
how it could wholly be effected; and 


that the attempt would favour more of 


inſanity than ſentimenn. 
& ſmile ſtole over the- weed coun- 


not tell to what claſs it belonged: it nei- 
ther expreſſed pleaſure nor ee The 
Mile was tranſient. „n 


Withers 1 his penetrating ayes? on 


thoſo 
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tenance of the cynic ; but Edward could 
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7, — 


* 


— 
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| thaſe of hm οονg mend, and aid, Do 
Vo ray think that man ſtands in nocd 
uf the ali uf kis felloucimen ?:: Do 


Fou think that virtue is the image of our 


planet ? As years adranes, you vill be 
enabled t judge I could a tale unſoldi 
dcbut- as yet I may not muſt nat bins 
Four judgment. Live in the world, or 
 T<tave from it, as reaſdn dictates ; and 
when your choice is decided, hear from 
we ee free eee 
nen Letten a nig eid n 01 
| Edvard eagerly edbe dd; hdr, Mitten 
| net to deter ſatieſy ing his qunoſty, which 
he aſſured him ſprung; ſtom w. haHe ano- 
tive. Lam confident,/ faid he, that 
the. hiſtory, of or ofe; would dure | 
influence on mine. ;./ 1-4 5.7! Hin- 
>; Withers im filawces- took up kis bat, 
and,, lixelled into the Park; and when 
eaurd sss preparing' te, bl him, 
ant came with. a meſſdg¹ from the 
eynic, requeſting Mr. Fitamanrige, not. {0 


Alive the l, day Ping: W 
Noll : Willing 


Willing to oblige the old man, Edward 
conſented, not without a latent hops of 
e- A OREN E210 
what he was. - O45 $0 FER . 
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Ares « a feepleb night, k W eech 


He wrote a note to his aunt, that an un- 
foreſeen aceident would prevent his calling 


on her for a fe days. He then dreſſed, 


and haſtened to his ſiſter. She appeared 


in good ſpirits; and he inquired” by what 


means ſhe had conveyed her note of the 


day before. Helen replied, that ſhe had 
leſt it herſelf at his lodging. I feared 
to enter,” ſaid ſhe ; © for INS 
to inttude where the virtuous reſort.” 
Edward now readily divined the means 


u which the letter had fallen into the 


bands of Auguſta. Withers had informed 
a that ſeveral letters had wow left, and - 
ths after- 
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afterwards taken away; and he coneluded 
that the note of his ſiſter had been placed 
buy the ſervant with the others on the table, 
and given together hy miſtake to Auguſta, 
whoſe ſuſpicion had prompted her to vio- 
late the ſanctity of 1 
Helen then informed her brother of the 
eireumſtance to which the alluded in be 
obe, bo tg BeH HAT 
_ Edward had ſtaroely leſt her the Jay | 
beſats, when à genteel woman entered 
tbe apartment, and, begging! pardon ſor 
her intruſion, aſked: if her name was 
Lawrence. It acl Btrs 1 251 q! ho Ju 
. cardianpiel; thay the 
had borng that name for ſome year. 
3 64 nnn then, is Helen Fitz - 
mauriceꝰ „ il bft 19 = 
_ Helen faintly anſwered-that:itwas. 
% Were you ever martied, Madam 7 | 
4 Neva? „ doid ar & | 
« Do you! ' know Mr. Bomnual: Fitze - 
nme e eee eee tant wh! _- 
$5 | = + cc I have 


E 
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C1 nam heard my father eee a 
deceaſed brother of that name. 
Did he not die in Portugal " 

No: I believe he fell a ſacrifice to a 
contagious fever in the Weſt Indies at a 
very catly age. . 200011! 2k # | 
„4 Nou, then, Madam, are the perſon 

I was to fekt I have been informed of 
vour hiſtory Have you any plan in vier 
for your future life B. Should you deſerve, 

Helen thanked theldady} with tears in 
her eyes atid'obſerved/that"as'{ſhe had 
found a” generbus protector in her o] ð O» 
brother; ſhe could: not, Without ingrati- 
tude, be af burden te a flranger. The 
offer} i ſhe added; claimed ber confidence; 
and ſhꝗ would dn that it was her inten- 
tion to entet into the ſociety of the * | 
; daleng?! © Qf bien ton 411 16 n 

Nou may depend upon an admiſſion, 
faid: de woman; 4 ſhould your brother's 
e eee 28 I en 
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+ She then warned Helen not to watch 
the Ted wth would take, and leſt the 
houſe. 104] at 2tþ-ton 21 h 

Madre, much ſurpriſed when. his 
fiſter . related theſe myſterious cireum- 
ſtances. His ſuſpicions firſt fell upon 
Withers; —but what motive could he 
have for myſtery? Edward had truſted 
him with the ſecret of his ſiſter's wrongs ; 
and it was by his advice that he was oon · 
firmed in the plan of permitting hen to 
become a Magdalen. Miss Delvalley 
knew not the abode of Helen yet, ſome 
confuſed thoughts entered Edward's mind. 
The idea of Aubrey Daelxalley never oc- 

curred, either to brother or ſiſter . 
Three weeks paſſed away. Withers, 
by his entreaties, prevailed an Edward 
not to leave him while: Mrs. Rigby 
murmured at his not reſiding altogether 
at her houſe, She however aw! him 
daily; and her temper became as placid 
and ſoſt as it was before harſh and re- 
pulſive. 


1 One 
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One thorhing, as Edward paſſed thivwgh | 
| Sackritte Street, he caſt his eyes on the 
houſe of Augi mY and, to his ſurpriſe; 

obſerved cel i the futpittite was advertiſed 
for fale. On ihquity, He heard that Mifs 
Delvalley was gone to Liſbon, and that 

the premiſes and ane Were to be fold 


by anttion.. 3} 119191) þ ay 214h<1+5'7 
 Milaticholy took ps Mort 6f Edward's e 
mund, Which was ot alleviated by the 


entfübes of Inis filter” into the Magdalen. 
Withers,” at hisrequeſt, had exerted him · 
elf v0 poche Per the ftnafton. b 1974 
=» Wt reflection fbr 4 wan of ſcefüg! 
A fifter loft to the world at an eurfy age, 
and pitfüg ins Wciety here fe were 
willing inmates:—ffitit uß with women, 
whole cole” toftveffatföff and indelicate 
maftters müft (Hoek Her tepentänt ſpirit, 
and hold to her vietb the deſpicable cha- 
ractet the moft wifheck to forget. Oſten 
had Edward determitted to attend the 
ſervice; bet 4 Ker ck betraying his ſenfi- 
Gd dili * 


— 


bility withheld him. BS: ml bim 
to be a man. 83 | 1 
„ Your fiſter,” faict he, 60 bes Usable 
caſt an eye over the church; to diſcover 
her beloved protector. Do yon ts to 
make her imagine that e rs tl the cauſe 
of your non- appearance: I 
This reflection —— the do 
tance of Edward, and be refolved to attend 
the ſerviee. The Sunday arrived; the 
two friends filently, walked towards the 
chapel, 16 Was un crowdedz 
and with difficulty they procured. a ſeats, + 
Edward, addreſſing himſelf to 2 Nad. 
dreft elderly, gentleman who ſat next him, 
inquired the cauſe of this extraordi 
concourſe; and underſtood chat 4 very | 
popular preacher was. to. deliver. the dif: 
courſe, © If I had known i „ added 
the gentleman, I would have Hayed. 
home: I hate to liſten, e 
ment and real bombaſt ... 
Ed ward ſmiled,——** Yon 40 not, then,” * 
: | 4 ſaid 
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aid he, e our modern pulpit 
eloquen ce? 
%, Not et Sin 1 clans 
men, conſcious that they can never riſe 
at beſt above mediocrĩty, take no care of 
any thing but their tithes and ſurplice 
| fees; and the prayers are run over as a 
matter of duty, with as little care as a * 
- repeats:his Accidence. 
1 off 6 | 
, Are generally affected coxcombs, 
who. dreſs the hair with modiſh ſtudied 
_ negligence beſlowing that time on their 
braialeſe flaulls which were more uſefully 
employed in attending to the ſouls of their 
pariſhioners. Theſe ephemera diſplay a 
ſeal æing (the diamond is now obſolete), 
with a white eambrio handkerchief, which 
wafis perſume like the cenſer of a Catholic 
prieſt. They em in a ſoſt tone, begin 
the prayer in a voice but balf a breath 
removed from ſilence, then riſe in he- 
roles, and, to en Chriſtians with for- 
ei, £ bh titude, 


N — 
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titude, talk of cleanfing Augean fables, 
with Herculanean perſeverance. Some- 
times they pretend, nay do the beſt to 
weep, in order to affect their hearers; 
little imagining (ſuch is the force of ſelf- 
love) that one half are yamning, and the 
other faſt afleep;” #54479 n bug 2:22: 

Tou are ſevere, Sir. 10 15115 
« Juſtly ſo, I aſſure vu. Em an 
_ old-faſhioned; manzSirpyulilareutb go to 
church with my ſamily. My father did 
ſo before; me; and IShope my children 
will continue the goad cuſtom when zam 
gone. But let us heart good fre ſor 
pains, Johate 0 fe manb of Gd, 
whoſe words ſhould inſttuct andexample 
edify, condefcend to the actions fia fool 
and coxcomb. Such were nat our N- 
lotſons, our Souths, and our Hoeughs. 
Admirably has our beſt ol modern ports? 
criticiſed the eſſenced race of preachers.” 
ii} am ſorry our.clexgy fiand ho higher 
"I eſteem.” eb: 01 bas nll 


"ES 


| 8 ite N 75 6:4 
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the gentleman gravely ; I do not mean 
to throw out excluſive cenſure— no, Sir; 
ve have among the clergy many brilliant 
characters, great and good men, from the 
biſhop to the eurate: we may cenſure a 
particular limb of a ſtatue as mutilated, 
while we admire the exquiſite ſymmetry 
of the other parts; and ſerugle not to 
auffirm, that the great body of our clergy 
is compoſed of men of the higheſt talents, 
| honour, and exemplary piety.” . 
Edward now looked towards the ſcreen ®* 
which ſhrowds the unfortunate daughters 
of vice from particul ation; through 
its duſky. gloom - bo perceived the figures 
of women, but their perſons he could not 
_ delivered in a manner ſolemnm and im- 
preflive. the reader was evidently fenfible 
of the duties of his office; his articulation 
was clear and foriorous, nnn in 


202 


| * In the Magdalen Hoſpital the unfortanate female ; 
are placed behind a ſcreen, which is thin enough to 
| How'the figures F 
? . | 

4 mwmuolody. 
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melody. The Creed and Palms wert 
ſung by the Magdalens, and their fwert 
voices, echoing through the chapel, vi- 
brated on the heart of Edward; -.-1- 
Still he heard not the voice of Helen, 
and fear took poſſeſſion of his ud: wits 
ſhe ill, or had grief and miſery deadetied 
' her vocal powers, which he well remem- 
bered to have been of the firſt ofdert ? 
The prayers were now-coneluded; and 
an anthem was to de ſang previous to 
the diſcourſe. Mute attention reignied in 
the church, and faddenly the voice of 
Helen ſounded in full melody; Tren. 
ful netes and "exquiſite taufte chufned 
every ear, and the congregutiem ſcarde 
dared fo breathe, leſt it Ann 
mo tide of hurmonßnß:n; 
% O fpare me n little, e 1 may 6 
ever ———— . ppp you 
be no more ſce n GE 2 a7 
Fhus ſung this Aen. Te v 
and muſie were in viſor with her feel - 
auge; and wwe on fn with which the 
conduded 
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concluded a movement ſeemed prophetic 


| . the bappineſs ſhe might yet enjoy. 


_ Edward's: eyes, filled with tears, were 
fixed upon the gallery, when ſuddenly the 
anthem was interrupted— the voice af the 
ſongſtreſs faltered the ſtrain was, how- 
ever, renewed, but it was ſaint and trem- 
bling. Edward attributed the cauſe of 
this interruption to the keenneſs of her 
feelings ; but he partock of her anguiſh 
when, turning his eyes towards the pulpit, 
he beheld . Aubrey Delvalley. In- 
dignation ſwelled his heart — he caught his 
Nentor by the arm, and in a few words 
infotmed him of the circumſtance. Wi- 
thers claſped his hands with fervency ;— 
ee The hour of retribution is come,” ſaid 
he, in a low and eager voice * out of 
his own mouth ſhall he be judged.” 
Delxalley was dhe popular preacher de- 
ſcribed by the neighbour of Edward; he 
pulled out his handkerchief, ſprinkled it 
with ottar of -xoſes, laid his diſcourſe with 


bh tee ee, and flung 


himſeli 


— 
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himſelf on the ſeat with languid elegance. 
His perſon was impoſing, though his face 
was rather bloated by luxurious living; 
he was not yet forty, but the gout had, 
from the ſame cauſe, affected his feet, ſo 
that he was obliged to receive affiftance 
when getting in or out of his chariot. 
Rifing from his ſeat when the anthem 
was concluded, he looked round the 
church with affeded humility :: à filence 
reigned, but a few ſhort and loud ſobs 
were heard from the gallery. 115 
At length, in a low voite, ſo as not to 
be heard at the diflance of two ſeats; the 
preacher began. The preliminary prayer 
being concluded, he gave as a text the 
words of the prophet Nathan to David. 
And Nathan ſaid unto David, Trou 
AKT THE MAN !“? fin Art 
| Having divided his Aids) x as FE 
into different heads, he expatiated upon 
the ſtory of Rahab and the mercies of 
Heaven to the penitent; his language was 
| — and ee his humility well put 
\ on, 
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on, andthe attentive congregation. was 
_- nclined to pardon his previous foppery, 
in conſideration of the excellence of his 
diction. 

Suddenly the look of humility was: 6 
perſeded by a dictatorial demeanour. 
„ But,” cried he (while his dark eye 
flaſhed with energy), if ſuch be the 
miſeries. of. the female world, what ſhalt 
we ſay to the wretch who can calmly and 
deliberately form a plan for the deſtruction 
of innocence? who can fyſtematically 
purſue. the didates of a depraved itna- 

gination, and baniſh virtue from the uns 
ſuſpecting heart? Will it be believed that 
fuch/ monſters exift ? Charity would an- 
ſwer, No ; but Truth loudly, proclaims the 
fact: nay, even in this aſſembly (which 
God forbid) may poſſibly be found a man, 


Who, while he lifts his hand with hypo- 


critical zeal to his Maker, would not (in 
his heart) ſtartle at ſeduction.“ 

Loud and repeated ſobs were heard from 
th ler. Edward ſtood immoyeable ; 


and 


W cw Gt © 


„ . wo ant oato 
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and ſcaring to be diſcovered; he tobk his 
ſtation Behind Withers, who, with the 
bitter ſneer of confcious triumph, directed 
his undivided attention to the preacher. 

« Is ſuch a man aware, continued 
Delvalley, that not one alone is the ſuf- 
ferer—that not only the object of his un- 
hallowed purſuit is for ever eonſigned to 
miſery, but that a father will curſe his 
ill-fated offspring, that d mother will en- 
quer the feelings of nature, and abandon 
her lovely daughter to à world wig 
will be rejected of all? 

A heavy groan, which anette ene 


vulſe the boſom from whence it iſſu ed.,. 


was heard. Edward too Well knew ffum 
whom it proceeded - he felt in ags nie. 

Think you, O violators of all laws, 
human and divine,“ exctaimed Delvalley 
with fervour, “that if y6ur conduct be 
unknown or unheedet by others; your own 
ſeelings will be dormant > Perhaps ſome 


of you may be looked up to with reves 


rence and eſteem; pertiaps TEL | 


— . 
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Zicly declaim againſt what you in ſecret 
practiſe; but are you therefore happier ? 
1 fay ye are not; for conſcience, unſlum- 
bering conſcience, will loudly cry to each, 
k THOU ART THE MAN! ” 
Edward now quitted his ſation behind 
Wilbers, in hopes of catching the eye of 


the preacher, who continued in a loud 


VOICE 


e UGIF; maſt hees/;bo':Gkant; 


compaſſion cannot urge a plea; z. Juſtice, 
Kern juſtice, muſt hold the ſcale; ac- 
_ cording to the meaſure he meted ſhall it 
be meted to him again, —And what muſt 
be the dying horrors of a ſeducer? a 1 
deſpair of——” 

A voice iſſued from the gallery 


„ Oh! condemn not thyſelf for rnov 


ART THE MAN!” 
Mend contmalfve l in wears welded 


: the Magdalens were diſcovered through 


the duſky ſcreen to haſten round one of 
their companions who bad fallen. They 
conveyed her away, and her ſcreams were 
yet heard faintly from her apartment. 

7 | | h This 
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This confyſion had no ſooner ſubſided, 
than the congregation turned again to the 
preacher : his lips were pale and quiver- 
ing, and his rubicund face aſſumed a pur» 
ple hue. He had recogniſed the voice of 
Helen, which, in the anthem; he had not 
noticed, being more bufily employed in 
ſurveying the fairer part of the aſſembly. 


Look at the good man!” exclaimed 


the gentleman who fat next to Edward ; 
„how moved he appears to be! The un- 
fortunate woman found his diſcourſe too 
powerful for her feelings—it has diſturbed © 
him—what an excellent Hears J am glad | 
I came here to-day.” wh 

Delvalley ik to cops himſelf: 
he again addreſſed the impatient congre- 
gation ; but at the moment he lifted up 
his eyes, he met thoſe of Edward fixed 
intently upon him. As if faſcinated by 
the baſiliſk, he gazed in ſpeechleſs hor- 
ror; and, after many attempts to proceed, 
he abruptly concluded his diſcourſe. a 

All the audience were in tears; ſome | 
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wept for faſhion, ſome for feeling, Dal 
_ valley ſlowly deſcended from the pulpit; 
hae tottered along the aiſle leaning on the 
reader. He quickly diſrobed, and hoping 
10 eſcape inquiries, and aveid meeting 
Edward, as well as his malady would per- 
mit, he haſtened to his chariot, which was 
at the door oſ the veſtry. He had mounted 
a ſtep by tha aſſiſtance of his ſootman, 
when the man he moſt dreaded approached 
with Withers : who, as he paſſed bim, 
exclaimed with energy, « THOU ART THE 
man!“ 


Delvalley heard no 3 Tank 
1 relinquiſhed their hold; he ſunk groaning 
into the arms of his ſervant, and was car- 
* ried; half-fainting, back into the veſtry. 
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CHAP. 1 ? 
| 4 La aun. . 


Wars Delvalley reached his Waging Y 


a ſevere fit of the gout kept him cloſe 


priſoner to his chamber; and the ſtate of 
his mind did not tend to leſſen bodily pain. 
—Helen lived, and in the circles of faſhion 
he might meet her injured. brother. Del - 
valley ſaw the fabric of promotion tottering 
to its baſe ;- to prop it, he reſolved to put 
every art in practice to ruin the man who” 


had ſaved his life, and to whom he owed 


fo great obligati ion. He ſummoned his con- 


„ 955 
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fidant, 
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'  Gdant, Ainflie, who, deſpairing of Auguſta, 


had turned his thoughts to a rich dowager 

of quality. Prudential reaſons made the 
Captain keep up appearances with Delval- 
ley, for, as he was a man of faſhion and 
reſpectability, it was convenient to be 
ſometimes ſeen with him in Pall-Mall or 
Bond- ſtreet. 

J am in a fad bs. Ainſlie,” ſaid 
Delvalley; © tell me what to do. Fitz- 
maurice was ſeen with his puritanic old 
aunt; he will be as rich as Crœſus: I 
wonder how far the ſtory 1s circulated con- 
cerning his ſiſter; but I will marry her at 
any rate, if the old woman chooſes to come 
down handſomely.” - . 


« A likely ſtory!” replied Ainſlie, hes, ö 


in the name of common ſenſe, can you talk 

in ſuch a manner? Is not the girl in the 
Magdalen? Would they have put her there 
if they had any intention of coming down, 
as you call it? No, no, believe me, the * 
Princeſs is caged far life,” | 


I think, fad Devalley, © the Mag- 


dalen 


— W rw tos " 1 
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dalen is the beſt place for her; ſhe was 


always whimpering and ſobbing about what 
could not be helped. Unfortunate dog that 


I am!—My character, which I have with 
ſuch care eſtabliſhed, is on the point of en- 
countering a rude ſhock ; and, to mend the 
matter, my ſiſter has, I thank her, gone off, 
the Devil knows where. It is reported 
that ſhe is at Liſbon ; and I am peftered 
with the kind enquiries of all the Lady 
Sneerwells of St. James's, relative to this 
ſudden decampment; I have told. more 


lies on the occafion, than an auctioneer or 


minifter of ſtate. I ſuſpect, entre nous, that 
ſhe is at-the houſe of ſome of thoſe adver- 
tizing gentry, who accommodate ladies, 
whoſe ſituation may require a temporary con- 
cealment. Her houſe and furniture are 
ſold. I am obliged to live by myſelf, and 
expences are high. Who can exiſt on a 
paltry eight hundred a year? Fitzmaurice 
has, doubtlefs, returned me the compliment 
I paid him ſome years ago; if the matter 
can 2g huſhed up, ſo much the better, and 
2 we 


\ 
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we will form a matrimonial partie quarree—— 
but do, Ainſlie, adviſe me.“ | 
Why you have chalked out an excel; 
lent plan; the only misfortune 1 is, that it 
can never ſucceed | Depend upon it, that 
your ſiſter, having paſſed the Rubicon, will 
now acquire the cool prudence of many of 
her toꝛoniſi friends, and enjoy the honours 
of virtue with the pleaſures of vice. = 
64 wiſh ſhe had poſſeſſed this prudence,” 
: cried Delyalley, © but her paſſions are too 
violent ; if, like me, ſhe had learned how to 
throw a veil. over her real ſentiments, * 
might have lived a pattern to her ſex !— 
As you are to your's !—well, I 8 
own you a very ſucceſsful hypocrite | This 
then is my advice; be careful how you in- 
jure Fitzmaurice in the opinion of the 
world, till you are convinced that his ſiſter 
is abandoned by him; you will then have 
| an excellent plea for defamation ; but be 
_ cautious of going too far, or you may get 
yourſelf into a confounded ſcrape, from 
which no after reflection can extricate you. 
| 1 may, 


, 
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I may, however, ſay any thing, as I am not 
a party concerned ; and he_ ſhall have a. 


character from me good enough to get him 


black balled at any club of faſhion.” 
Ten thouſand thanks, my beſt friend! 
How ſhall I expreſs my gratitude but. in 
words ? Why a word of your's will go a 
great way in my favour: When the gout 
permits, let me beg of you to call on old 
Lady Margaret; trumpet ' my praiſes, and 
our wedding feaſt nen not be a yo one! 


Lou underſtand me.“ 


Wdile theſe modiſh ſharpers were WN 


their future ſchemes, Edward had taken 


leave of Withers, and removed to his aunt's. 
An elegant ſuite of apartments were allotted 
to him. Mrs. Rigby almoſt worſhipped her 
nephew ; ſhe ſhut her doors on her ſpiritual 
adviſers, and even cancelled the debt of 
Mrs, Lomely, though this laſt a& coſt her 


ſome pain in the performance. 


The affairs of her late huſband bei ng 
ſettled, Mrs. Rigby prepared for her journey 


to 8 but the houſe in Piccadilly 


— , Was 


ordinary man; * * morning ' arrived 


5 |  FITZMAURICE. 


was to be retained: for the uſe of Edward, 


when he viſited the metropolis. His re- 
monſtrances were vain; Mrs, Rigby was 
obſtinate, and the journey was fixed for oo 


Wedneſday following. 


Having called on his ſiſter, who expreſſed 


her gratitude for her quiet aſylum, Edward 
walked to Park- ſtreet, to take leave of 
Withers, or, if poſſible, to prevail on him 


to join the party to the Weſt of England. 
To his utter aſtoniſhment, he learned from 


the maſter of the houſe, that the cynic had 
left his apartments that morning; but a 
note was delivered to him containing theſe 


wean eee 


* 


41 bid you d 1 toys" you may 


s not turn out a ſcoundrel. Twins you 
: V never ſee me more. A 8750 


* 147 


vun ken 


* 


No clue remained: 40 a this ww: 


when 
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when the journey to Cornwall was to take 


place. ; 
Mrs. Rigby was in high ſpirits; ſhe 


chattered inceſſantly, deſcribing her Corn- 
wall villa, and the fine ſporting country. 
Edward's thoughts were otherwiſe em- 
ployed, and they were only recalled to the 
place where he was, by an as e 
N dhe err. 

0 you mean, Madatn, to travel in an 
open carriage? — | 
. « Why not, my dear? the weather is 


fine (if it was not ſo hot and duſty) and 2 


have a chaiſe umbrella“ : 

Edward made no farther enquiry; yet it 
ſtruck him, that in her firſt weeds the airy 
appearance of the journey might - cauſe 
ſpeculation no ways favourable. He at- 
tempted to aſſiſt her in mounting the 
Phaeton; this was 'a work of difficulty; 
| but after a quarter of an hour's exertion 


the was ſafely ſeated; and four ſpirited poſt- | 


horſes carried theta far from the metro- 
* But Mrs: Rigby had over-rated her 
„ |, * , - Powers. 
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powers. When ſhe arrived at the end of the 
firſt ſtage, ſhe was ſo overcome by the heat 
and duft, that ſhe reſolved to purſue her 
journey in poſt· chaiſes. The ſecret wiſh-of 
her heart was, however, to enter her eſtate 
with triumphal honours ; ſhe, therefore, 
ordered a ſervant to drive the phaeton to 
Truro, whither her own horſes were already 
ſent forward : from this Place ſhe reſolved 
to travel in her own equipage, as the dif- 
tance was but ſeventeen miles. 
VMfrs. Rigby, during the journey 8 
| as ſhe took ſhort ſtages, laſted eight days) 
was all life and animation: ſhe did not 
even talk of the dear departed, or quote a 
ſingle text. On the ninth morning the 
Phaeton was brought to the door: four 


beautiſul bays, with harneſs of the neweſt 


| faſhion, charmed the eyes of the inhabi- 
| tants of Truro. Mrs. Rigby gave. away 
ber ſhillings and ſixpences to the poor who 
crowded round the wheels; and, attended 
by two ſervants on horſeback, was driven 
by Edward towards her eſtate. Exultation 
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filled her mind: her deep black veil was 


pinned back as gracefully as poſſible, and 
her weeds were as taſty as a St. James's- | 
- ſtreet mantua-maker.could fancy. 


We ſhall now ſhew. people who weare,” 
cried Mrs. Rigby: © nothing. is equal to a 


firſt impreſſion : it ſtamps a reſpect: if we 
were to ſneak into the village of Athacombe 


(where my manſion is ſituated). boxed up 


in a paltry chaiſe, we ſhould be taken for 
ſcrubs: nothing is like a; firſt impreſſion; | 


remember that, dear Eduard, nothing 1s 
like a firſt impreſſion.” 


Mrs. Rigby continued her harangue with 


the higheſt ſelf. ſatisfaction, till ſhe came 
within two miles of her eſtate, when one 
.of the ſervants, riding up to the phaeton, 
begged Edward to ſtop, as the linch-pin was 


looſe, and they might be overturned. 


5 Mrs. Rigby, unable from her rotundity 


to help herſelf, had recourſe to the ſpecific 


generally adopted- by ladies in danger, and 
ſcreamed with the moſt violent exer- 


tion. 


He 1 56 3 "Edward 


— — R 
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ve done Garrelt By rellen, leapt 
from the phaeton; and by the affiflance of 
the ſervants, Mrs. Rigby got fafely (though 
not without difficulty) to the ground. 


but when the lady attempted to ſcale the 
: Fan a fecond time, ſhe ſuddenly 


- 
— 


- Le — 
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2 

** 


deavoured to perſuade her ſhe was miſtaken, 


the right ; but her ancle had received a 
moſt violent ied. What. was to be done 


> 
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— * he 
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-Eldward bogged her to be compdlad, aſ- 


1 Sing her that. the man would r 
remedy the defect. n S197"; 2% $+ 


„Oh! take me but! take me out! my 
dear, dear Edward, do take me out!“ 
There is no 5 ws dear r Maca, | 
=” 
Don't tell me, don't tell me: "1k 


105 get out, or Hall be kind.“ 


Edward, finding that ber Bas were too 


The linch-pin was inſtantly put to rights; 


was broke. 
Edward, 8 at the Aer * 


and ſhe was ſoon convinced chat he was in 


— in 
. . * 
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* 5 1 * 4 
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in this dea? Her great weight and un Pers 
wieldy ſize rendered it a dangerous, if not 
impoſſible, * to 902 ber into the. 


Phaeton. 


4 Rad Sorin 800 0 the fan: t 
_ procure a conveyance ; but Mrs. Rigby's 


pain grew ſo intolerable, that the declared 


ſhe ſhould die, and aftually fainted away. 


Edward was now greatly diſtreſſed: he 


| caſted the ſervatit Who retnained, and 


begged him to aſſiſt in raiſimg his aunt 
from the ground : they even attempted to 


carry her, but the man confeffed his inabi- 
lity. Edward then ordered him th walk 


on in hopes of haſtening ſome paſſengers 
to their aſſiſtance: in the mean time Mrs. 


Rigby, recovering from her ſwoon, ex- 


claimed, Oh me ! Oh me! this is a judg-⸗ 
ment for my cruel and unkind treatment 


3 1 Rey. Mr. M- Gregor, and the Rev. 
r. Squires! - A judgment always follows 
3 ſhew a difrefpe& for the pions, as 


the Rev. Mr. Huntabout ſhewed plainly 
„ « dex be find the other Gay Oh me, 


3 | 36. Ley 5 
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I repent my miſdeeds; I would not admit 
thoſe comfortable men to my table of lat- 
ter days: I am afraid my poor ſoul will 
ſuffer for it : who would riſk their precious 
foul to ſave a few pounds of beef, or a fowl 
or two? And theſe good men ſeldom ate 
Ht more. Dear Edward, do pray, ſtep into 
the Phaeton: : you will find a book of 
_ - bymns, and a bottle of brandy, i in the ſeat. 
muſt ſelect ſome ente en on 5 
| this occaſion.” VE N 
; Edward 5 1 8 to —_ 5 = had 
+ Juſt got his foot on the ſtep when ſhe called 
to him for aſlſtance, and gun: fainted. 
away. | 
This ſecond fit laſted longer than the 
frſt; and before ſhe recovered her ſenſes, a 
| abouring man approached them. 
vo Chray Jamy,” exclaimed the rultic, 
the poor gentlewoman be quite gone in 
my mind: this comes of drinkipg of a 
morning; the leaſt drop, overſets a body 
then, thof they may be able to pull gal- 
Jon after gallop with the beſt o nights.” 5 
Edward, * 


* — 
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Edward, regardleſs of the inſinuation © 
conveyed by this "I e the "2 
man's aſſiſtance. e 

* Where be you come 3 5 Gia the 

fellow. — From Truro. I will ſatisfy your 

N 4 curioſity. afterwandii but give your aſſiſt- 

BY ance now.” The leady be ſo mortal big, 
I don't know what we ſhall do.“ He, | 
however, propoſed laying her acroſs a fiver NJ | 
barred gate which lay in a dry. ditch, and 
thus carrying her as in a litter. Mrs. 

Rigby, who was by this time recovered, 

conſented to any thing in preference to ly- 

ing in the open air, expoſed to the ſun and 
duſt. The gate was procured, but it was 
old and rotten: the bars could not ſupport 
the weight, and they fnapt before Mrs. 

Rigby could be raiſed from the ground. © 
Is there no cart to be procured?” de- 
manded Edward. The fellow: replied that 
it was market day at a town ſome miles 

beyond Athacombe, and chat a cart could 
nqt be procured for love or money. 

5 But howſomever, added he, ae knows 


hs, 
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ele wei, only madem would not Ube it, 
 » mayhap? There be a ſpecial ſtrong wheel- 


barrow in thakey Field: it's almoſt new, 
and has only carried the dung for about a 
© three weeks or ſo. I will put my frock 
over Madam's gown z it's but pooriſh and 
Coarſe to be lute; but then Madam won't 
get dirtied” | | 
Do ſo, 40 fo,” cried Mrs. Rigby, . 


bung: *1 deſerve to be cloathed in ſack | 


| cloth. 1" | 
67 000 Nay, nay, baue * haud ye, not G 
fo bad as that neither; my frock be of as 
good canvas as any in Bodwin—fackloth ! 
_ {6 bad as that neither—fackloth !” - 
Eduard appeafed the man's rifing anger 
by the irrefiſt iwie power of pecuniary gra- 
 tification. With ſome difficulty Mrs. Rig- 
Dy was feated in her humble vehicle. Hav- 
ing tied the horſes to à gate, Edward, and 
the labourer, alternately, wheeled her along, 
while ſhe continually exclaimed, © This 
comes of pride and vain-gloty : my poor 
OT ws pate ele all is vanity 
| e 


PT TY oo 


3 vexation of ſpirit. I (poor ſinner that 
I am !) have had my ſhare of both: then 
what a horrid firſt impreſſion ! to be trun- 
dled in a wheelbarrow like a heap of aſhes, 
or as a woman given to drinking! Is 

She then began to weep and lament. in 
moſt pathetic terms the time when ſhe gaxe 


three hundred guineas For a phacton, Which 
the reſalyed never gan to enter. | 


8 4 * 
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1 N a beautiful es and in a place 
where her wealth was the object of reve- 


rence, Mrs. Rigby ſoon recovered from the 


mortification' of the unfortunate firſt im- 
preſſion. But in leſs than two months a 
vexatious lawſuit, about a farm of five · and- 
twenty pounds a year, carried Edward, with 
| every wiſh of loſing it, to London. 
Mrs. Rigby made no ſcruple of employing | 
ber nephew as her ſteward, but ſhe ſweetened 
the taſk WG: his Mal to a a poor | 
fone woman. : 
Though avaricious in every other "eſpe, 
to Edward ſhe was all munificence : he 
drove the unfortunate Phaeton, was attended 
by two ſervants, and the houſe in Piccadilly 
was, much againſt his will, opened for his 
reception. Had not the affair which called 
him to town concerned his aunt, he would 
. have 
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buave dropped it altogether, but a principle of 
honour obliged him to tranſact her affairs 
with punctuality; he however determined 
to reimburſe the ſufferers, ſhould the de- 
ciſion be fatal to their intereſts : thus did 
Mrs. Rigby's munificence to her nephew 
counteract her trifling ſelfiſh avarice. One 
morning, as Edward was liſtening to a lawyer, 
with © fad civility,” a ſervant informed him 
that a woman wiſhed to ſpeak with him. # 
He deſired her to leave her I as be 5 
was engaged. ' | 
The ſervant retired, but ſoon en 
with the card of a toy-ſhop; and Edward 
was ſtruck with the name of Lomely. He 
had almoſt forgotten the name of the perſon 
whoſe appearance had ſo much intereſted 
him ſome months before. Indecd his mu- 
nificence was ſo diffuſe, that it was a matter 
of difficulty to remember the objects. 
Well, Sir,” continued the attorney, © 5 the 
eſtate aforeſaid hem where Was Loh! 
tvyo ſtables, two barns, two fiſh- ponds.“ 
Eduard almoſt wiſhed him at the bottem 
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of one of them, and complaining of indiſpo- 
ſition, begged to defer the reading till the 
The attorney, who viewed with awe the 
blue filk ſofa on which his client was ſeated, 
with many bows withdrew, and Mrs. Lane 
entered the room. 
She begged many pardons for the intru- 
; fon Edward kindly: defired her to be 
ſeated, and aſked what ſervices he could 


tender her. 


Are you ſtill ſo 8 Sir,” n Ma. 
Lomely, with a deep figh, 1 fadly feared 
| Nn altered man.. 

Edward aſſured her that his ſontiehenity 

2 had ſuffered no alteration in any reſpect. 

Ab, Sit,” faid - ſhe, ſhaking her head, 

«how then, to me, catiyou be all that is mild 

and benevolent, and all that is cfuel and 


Ns gs to Miſs Ormerode ?” _ 


To Miſs Ormerode !”” '- 
Ehe is in euer feht, Stra We dy hape 
been a bad girl, but ſhe is a real peniteſt. 
Flad you but ſeen how hard ſhe worked for 

V 04," "ROE 
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her bread and when you conſider that 
as was virtuous before ſhe faw yaw's” 

% Madam? 

When you conſider that her eduction | 
is owing to yourſelf alone, oh, Mr. Fitzmau- 
rice, you muſt, you cannot but pity ber.” | 

Edward flarted from his feat. What ds 
you ſay, Mrs. Lomely? What misfortune - 
has befallen Miſs Ormerode, and how far 
am I implicated in it:? ? 

- * Of that, Sir, you are the beſt judge: b but 
for the love of mercy do not let her languiſſi 
ia a priſon-her aunt is inexorable t Was 
at her ſuit ſhe was arreſted.” 5 | 
Edward had ſeen little of Mifs Ormerode, 
yet that little was enough to intereſt him in 
her favour; but now the charge of Auguſta 
occufrted to his fecollection. Selina had, 
as he thought, wantonly aſferted, that he 
had heard a confirmation of a particular 
attachment from his on mouth. He 
muſed, and willing to be certain that his 
ſuſpicions of her character were founded, he 
turned to Mrs. nn and faid, Did Miſs 
. „ One 
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Ormerode, Madam, inform dan n J was 


her ſeducer ?) a 


e Miſs Ormerode, Sir, A that ber 

preſent diſtreſs had you for its primary 
cauſe; and her aunt has been more explicit, 
ſhe ſhewed me the letters which” —< You will 

drive me mad, Mrs. Lomely- tell Miſs 
Ormerode that her Preſent odious calumny 
but confirms the ill opinion I before enter- | 


- tained of her veracity. | I pity, and upon 
.. contrition will relieve her, but for this * 


imputation— 

. Sit, ee Mrs. 1 
: « Miſs Ormerode has not ſent me as a media- 
tor I come of my own accord; and ſurely, 
| ſurely, Mr. Fitzmaurice, ſhe merits your 
compaſſion.” . 

« I will not think on hed ſhe _—_— 
ſaid Edward, recovering from a tranſient fit 
of anger, take this from me, tell her that 
1 forgive her aſperſions, and hope that her 
repentance of them will N me to be 

9 farther ſervice.” 91 4 
He a a note el e 5 
Mrs. 


ts 
% 


— 
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Mrs. Lomely, though ſhe was convinced 
of Selina's innocence, could not refuſe the 
- tempting paper: ſhe ſaid that ſhe was 
afraid Miſs Ormerode would not accept it; 
but as ſhe was in want of the neceſſaries of 
life, ſne might perhaps be prevailed upon. 
<« I wiſh,” added ſhe, that you would ex- 
plain this ſad affair between yourſelves. I 
think I could almoſt ſwear there is a miſ- 

take: you are ſo good, Sir; and, if I may 


ſpeak my mind, Miſs Ormerode is "_ you | 
too.“ ü 


"| 


Mrs. cas: now wak her a and 8 


Edward recollected, with amazement, that 


855 he had not aſked the ſimple queſtion how 


the acquaintance began between her and : 
the young calumniator. 


Mrs. Lomely, after ber editor bad can 
celled her debt, found her very rigid eco-- 
nomy no longer neceſſary, and by the aſſiſt- 
ance of ſome friends at Liverpool, openeda 
ſmall ſhop in the vicinity of Oxford Street. 
Her induſtry was rewarded, and every thing; 

1 anne was attended by proſperity: her 
Ne : _ eldeſt. 
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eldeſt girl affiftcd her labours, and the gaity 


_ of the two younger repaid her for paſt fuf- 
ferings. Her firſt floor, which ſhe furniſhed 


. - whoſe character would bear inveſtigation. 
Selina had refided ſome weeks at the 
houſe of her aunt, Mrs. Beddome, whoſe 
kindneſs/towards her knew no abatement j 


till one morning, alarmed by (hrieks from the 
parlour, the ran to enquire the cauſe. She 


in a creditable: manner, ſhe let to perſons 


was met in the hall by her aunt, who, with 


the voice of a fury, bade her iat 
| 2 the houſe. | 


Selina endeavoured to RY RY 1 


| Mrs. Beddome, who pofleffed no argumen- 


vective; and as Selina attempted to ap- 


proach her, lifted an arm not wanting in 
ponderoſity, which, had it fallen as 1 
would have laid her niece at her feet; it 

however only demoliſhed a chamber- 3 
which in its turn ſhivered-to atoms a Va» 


 lvable china jar. 


"TO: out e bd yk vou viper!“ 


ſereamed 


—— —— DD —ñ 2 ͤ ——!“ö —— ĩ 
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ſcreamed Mrs. Beddome, look what you - 


have made me do! Oh you wicked pirl! 
1 ſhall fee you flaunting about in an old 


chariot, with a black boy behind it, I ſhall. 
But pack up your alls—oh you abr ? 


girl!—that ever a niece of mine ſhould 
get out of my houſe, Mifs Good-for-no- 


i 


thing; Pl never ſee your face again: it is 


no wonder that the French gain ſo many 


victories abroad in foreign parts, when ſuch 


horrible profanation is ſuffered at home; 
we ſhall ſoon be overrun by thoſe atheiſtical 
ſcum ofthe earth! Joſeph, ſend for the man 
who puts the clock to rights. Betty, pick 
up the fragments of that dear jar; I'll fee if 
ſomebody cannot piece it. f all Europe were 


to ſink. into the ſea, or if I had ſuddenly 
dropt down as dead as a tone, I ſhould not 


have been more furprized than at-your vile 
conduct, Miſs.—That jar has been in our 


family ever ſince my late uncle's grandfather 


was called to the bar. The whole univerſe 
vill be RT: ann be- 


haviour, 


Red Laa e 3 ſhe was admitted to 


* 
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haviour, you huſſy: go, get from under my 


roof before it falls upon your head. 


Selina, terrified, ran into the ſtreet with- 


out hat or cloak, and had walked near a 
mile before ſhe found herſelf the object of 


curioſity and attention: Recoverii her re- 


collection ſhe turned into a little toy-ſhop, 
A leaned her head upon the counter, and * 
| ting down, burſt into tears. ä 


Mrs. Lomely, who was the OS of | 


a the houſe, | ſeeing a girl, apparently not 
eighteen, thus deeply diſtrefl, begged her to 
walk into a little cloſet, ſne called her back 


parlour. Here ſhe remained two hours; and 
the conference ended by Selina's agreeing 


to take the firſt floor at a moderate rent. 
Mrs. Lomely, however, demanded a refer- 


ence. Selina timidly mentioned Mrs. Bed- 


| Ape; but added, that ſhe feared malicious 
reports had irritated her aunt againſt her. 
Mrs. Lomely was affected by this candid 


confeſſion: ſhe left Selina, and walked: to 


Mrs. 


1 
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ö 7 Irs. Beddome, who was buſied in nod 
| Mrs. Carter's Epictetus. | 
Mrs. Lomely explained the motive * her 
viſit; and Mrs. Beddome, laying down ** et, 
tetus, flew in a violent paſſion, 
My Niece, that was, ſends you here bor | 
a character, Madam; well, I vow | never 
heard the like of this! She went away with⸗ 
out one: let her go to ſeryice; her trum 
| pery thirty pounds a year may ſupport her 
N / then; but don't let her ſend for a een 
oh ro me.” » - 
Mrs. Lomely begin to know what crime 
was laid to the young lady's charge; and 
Mrs. Beddome, drawing herſelf up with 
great dignity, ſaid, You ſhall Judge, Ma- 
dam; you ſhall judge Mrs. - - -.- — what” 3 
your name, pray, Ma' am?“ 18 
n 9 
« You ſhall judge I ſay, Mrs. Lomely, 
for you look like a very decent ſort of a 
creditable perſon. My poor ſiſter married Gas 
againſt my father's conſent : he was not 
very rich; but he acted asif he had the re- 
VOL. . uin 


— 
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venue of a duke, for he never Mai * 
I did all I could to reconcile them; but 
my father ſaid, that if I was not ſo ugly he 
ſhould think I was pleading the cauſe of 
diſobedience againſt my own elopement. 
My fiſter's huſband was killed by a tile 
- falling on his head, which was droll enough, 
bo conſidering how many dangers he had run 
in the wars; his poor wife, who had two 
children before, was ſo much ſhocked, that 
| ſhe died of the ſmall pox ſoon after ſhe had 
given birth to that e ein, Selina 


| Ormerode.” 


Mrs. Beddome wiped her eyes, 1005 drank 

2 difh of chocolate, complaining, that it did 
not froth well. Mrs. Lomely was intereſted, 
and begged the narrator to proceed, 
Well,“ continued Mrs. Beddome, © my 
| father was fond of hunting, and uſed ſome- 
times to go on à viſit to Sir John Pecking- 
ham, who was created Lord Sapley about 
to months ago. Well, and ſo ſays Sir John 
to my father; Beddome, ſays he, I wager 
"nn Jam the boldeſt ruler of the two: my 
RA | | father : 
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father did not like to have his courage 


queſtioned, and . fwore (my poor father 


would- {wear ſometimes when be was in a 
paſſion) that he would follow wherever the 


Baronet would lead, if the Baronet would 
do as much in his turn another day. Well, 


Madam, they went out, and the firſt leap 
that preſented itſelf was a hedge as high as 


the monument: over went Sir John; but 


my poor father being too much in a hurry, 
tumbled over his horſe s head, and broke 
his neck: a {urgeon was called in; but he 


declared the caſe to be deſperate, as the pa- 
tient bad been dead more than half an 


hour.. 


« Why am 1 told all ow” thought 


Mrs. Lomely. 


Well, Mrs., 1 Adil forget | 


names—oh—ay—Lomely. Well, Mrs: 
Lomely, the ſmall-pox ſeized the two eldeſt 


girls, and proved fatal: fo when I was ena- 
_ bled to ſerve little Selina, I did; for I took 


ber home to my own houſe, meaning to 
hve 17 85 for her fake, and for ſome other 
: c2 | realons, 


3 


4 
- 
3 e 88 
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reaſons. She was a ſweet girl, I con- 
| fels, and uſed to divert many idle moments: 


at length a lady of faſhion, when ſhe was 


| fifteen, aſked me to let her reſide in Hano- 
ver- ſquare. I thought the girl might get 


| | | handſomely married, ſo I let her g0; but 5 


Selina told me that the lady made too free 
with noyau.— Dear me, now I think of it, 
- Mrs. Lomely, will you take a glaſs? I have 1 
; it Juſt at hand.? 8 
Mrs. Lomely civilly Sake the offer.” AE: 
| «Well, 27 continued, Mrs. Beddome, in- | 
ſiſted on her ſtaying ; ; but the . Poor. girl | 


| 5 . moped and pined till a Miſs Delvalley, worth 


I don't know how many millions of mo- 
ney, took her to her fine houſe in Sackville- 
_ firect: it uſed to delight me to ſee Selina 


drive up to the door with a coachman and 


footman, and lamps before the windows. 
But mercy upon us all! Miſs Delvalley 


turned her out of doors for miſconduR, and 


the little wretch made out her ſtory ſo well, 
how a gentleman had belied her, that . 
Poor. filly een, was quite taken in. 1 
ES 9 5 dellered 
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| beljoved: every ſyllable : but this morning 
my maid brought me a pacquet, dropt by 
this artful zyply—ob that a niece of mine 

ſhould; but you ſhall Judge, Mrs. Lomely, 
you ſhall judge.” ; ; 
Mrs. Beddome gare four letters into the 


hands of her viſitor, who opened them with 
ardent 1 


7 


Dd 


* , 


Note 1. 


3 My beloved Selina may be ROY with 
reſpeRt to Adolphus : he is quite recovered : 
the Hampſtead air has wrought miracles. 
But while I rejoice at the ſafety of my 
child, my heart feels a void which nofhing 

but the preſence of his mother can ſupply.” SO} 
When will you meet me, Selina? Has the 
cottage pot Any charms r you ? - 5 


4 % oO . 
e 6 * þ | | 


The next was in Selina handwriting, * 
SG CES Note 2. 7 1 ISL 
2.50 Miss Delvalley will go tothe opera this 


. evening 
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evening—T mean to have a 3 
50 then, Fitzmaurice, to your 
> Selina.” 
Note 3. 05 


Vour ridiculous Aunt i very mal- 
a- propos: indeed how can ſhe ever be other- 
wile than a bore * My knees were a little 
crampt by my awkward ſitvation in the 
cloſet ; but the future ſhall compenſate for 


the ridiculous diſtreſs of the paſt, 9 55 C 


| — to my Selina. 
Ed. namen | 


Note 4. ; 
„Make yourſelf eaſy, my beloved girl, 
pi houſemaid did not hear me ; ſhe could 
not: why will you conjute up imaginary | 
þ ny ? Rely upon the love ma ever 
7 e care of your * 


8 | | N temaurice,” 


- 


There's for you, e Mrs. Bed- 
dome, when Mrs. Lomely had done read- 


oh ing, did ever mortal hear the like? — He 


calls 
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calls me a boar too! —Surely, he knew that 
I was of the feminine gender: it was ſome 
love quarrel between this fellow and Selina 
Ormerode that cauſed her precipitate de- 
parture from the protection of Miſs Del- 
valley; the almoſt confeſt as much, for ſhe 
ſaid that a gentleman had behaved very ill 
to her, but ſhe would not mention his 


name.“ Mrs. Lomely now timidly ventured 8 


to hint at the youth of the culprit, and her 
evident repentance, © Conſider, dear Ma- 
dam,” ſaid ſhe,- 6 M Ormerode cannot be 
eighteen.” 

Fiddle- di- dee,“ tl the N 
ſpinſter, „ eighteen! Why girls of eighteen. 
onght to take more care than at any other 
time; but ſhe was of age laſt April. I 
would not give her a bit of bread if ſhe 
were ſtarving in the ſtreets.” — | 
Mrs. Beddome, in ſpite of | her 1 | 
mence, was really a worthy character. Her 
outrageous diſpleaſure againſt. Selina aroſe 
| from the high opinion ſhe formed of female 
cn ſhe conſidered all virtue as com- 

4 5 prized 


] 
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prized i in that one point. She was devout, 
charitable, ſteady in her friendſhips, lenient 
in her averſions, and juſtly ſupported a 
character of every mild virtue; yet ſhe 

| would affociate with perſons of a very con- 
1 trary nature, provided no ſuſpicions could 
* attack the rigid propriety of their conduct 
in one reſpect; touch that ſtring, and the 
flres of Smithfield were too 1 in her 


ppinion, to puniſh the offenders. She was 


one of thoſe : 
5 „Who thought that nation ne'er would thrive” 


till ſome very ſtrong meaſures were taken 
with the frail ſiſterhood : in ſhort, the 
puniſhment of Rayaillac was ſcarcely ade- 
quate to the demerits of one who had N 
through the pale of virtue. 
Mrs. Lomely ſtill ventured to plead * 
the young culprit: “ She appears ſo mild 
and good, ſaid the generous woman. 
1 oo t know, nor I don te care how ſhe 

| appears.” ? 
che will die, Madam, if you 2 in 
your i mar 164 


* 


8 A gddle- 
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« A fiddle-ſtick's-end ! She is only ſorry | 
becauſe I won't ſhelter her : indeed in her 

. caſe repentance is vain. | She knows ſhe has 
no mercy to expect in this world or the 

next. I am ſorry for her; but 'tis all 
over tis too late now; ſhe ſhall however 
hear from me; ſhe ſhall be made an ex- 
ample of for the benefit of all young women. 
Don't attempt to plead for her, Madam; 3 
muſt beg you to quit my houſe: you may 
be as bad as ſhe for what I know ; plead in- 
deed for a —— | Bleſs me, what was I 
going to _— Oh, fie upon it! 1 
Mary —— 

A neatly dreſt I entered the room. 

« Tell me, Mary Collins,” exclaimed Mrs. 
Beddome, © did not. Miſs Selina Orme- 
rode ſleep in the beſt bed, with crimſon 
damaſk curtains, that I keep for Lady Bar- 
bara Winterbottom, and my couſin General 
N ow and other perſons of faſhion e 

«Yes, Ma'am.” - 
Were not the 9 the Gai chat 
were in the cedar cheſt, and which I never . 

2 5 5 take 
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take out except ON extraordinary occa- 


ſions 2” 


es Ma- am.“ 


And did you not ot pick up theſe abomi- 
nable letters? by 


5% 5 «Y --e--$S, Ma'am, 650 1 c 2 


The girl appeared confuſed, and went out 


2 of the room. 1 


| © heart he had formed » high opinion. Little 


Mis. Beddome now fall to hear any 
2 farther; and Mrs. Lomely left the 
houſe, pitying while ſhe condemned the er- 
fors of Selina. She wiſhed; however, to ſee 
| how far-lenity might operate on a youthful 
mind ; reſolving, if poſſible, to prevent 
future crimes, rather than let thoſe crimes 
hs | purſue their career tall they muſt neceſſarily 
- _ calldownpuniſhment.—Legiſlators! cannot 


your hearts be actuated by the fame feel= | 


ings ?—Selina's anſwers to the half hints of 
Mrs. Lomely, only confirmed the latter in 
the idea of her lodger's criminality : the 
Poor girl confeſſed that ſhe owed ber mis - 

fortunes, primarily, to a gentleman of whoſe 


On. 


Pad 
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thinking i in what ſenſe her words would be 
tabenn 5 
She ſoon basel to 1 her 

mind to her fortunes: if a ſigh eſcaped her, 
it was of pity for a bad world; ſhe re- 
gretted not its vauities. Embroidery had 
formed a part of her amuſement, it now _ 


became her ſupport : ſuch was her induſtry + 


that, in a ſhort time, ſhe amaſſed a ſmall - 


ſum adequate to relieve her neceſſities. But 2 
RR A 


morning, as ſhe was fitting at work wich 
Mrs. Lomely, a man entering the room, 
informed her, that ſhe was his priſoner, at 
the ſuit of Rachael Beddome. More dead 
than alive, ſhe was conveyed to the houſe 
of a ſheriff's officer. TWO hundred pounds, 
which was the ſum claimed for board and 
lodging, was more than Mrs. Lomely could 
offer to be bail for: ſhe, however, procured 
a habeas-corpus for the King's Bench, 
whither the — victim of dune | 


N 
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„„ CRIMP IE. 
. atrimony. Rl 
Tux morning after Edward had fent the 


note of fifty pounds to Selina, a letter was 
delivered to him; the ſuperſcription was 


1 in her hand- writing; ; he haſtily tore it open, 


and found, in a blank ſheet of paper, his P 
note returned. Amazed at ſuch contra- 
dictory behaviour, he reſolved to ſee her; 
and diſpatched his ſervant to Mrs. Lomely 
with the _—_— note : | 


"7 « Mik Ormenode. 5 33 

„ Mr. Fl itzmaurice would be patticu- 
larly gratified, if, Miſs Ormerode would 
allow him the privilege of half an hour” $ 


4 converſation. 


, 


Piccadilly.” 


The ſervant returned with a wurde meſ- 
ſage, that * Mils Ormerode coun: not ice 


_— 


. 


awake: refolving to elucidate this myſtery, 


he proceeded to Mrs. Lomely, and begging - 
her to be his advocate, told her that ſome 


villany, which he could not fathom, had 
certainly been put in practice. >" 


*] believe it, Sir,” ſaid Mrs. Lomely; 


but indeed I know not what to think; 
after the letters I have ſeen, I cannot but 
conclude that ſome portion of guilt muſt 
attach itſelf either to you or Miſs Orme- - 


rode. Pardon m frankneſs; you have been 
a generous benefactor A me,.and I am not 
ungrateful, believe me. 

Edward haſtily enquired what ſetters te 
alluded to; and, after ſome heſitation, Mrs. 
Lomely informed him of the ſcene which 
had paſſed at Mrs. Beddome's.s 

To the houſe of that lady did Edward 
repair, but was informed that ſhe was gone 
into the country for a week or ten days. 


Vexed, diſappointed; and bewildered, he + 
returned to Mrs. Lomely, and begged her 
to attend him to the priſon.— Here be 


* 
, Ps | again 


a 0 
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Edward almoſt doubted if he were 


83 
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_  ngain renewed his requeſt to Selina by mal. 


EL, ſage ; but all Mrs. Lomely's rhetoric could 


not avail—the inſulted priſoner ad 
refuſed to ſee pic. Ts LG 


| Eos now wrote with a pencil on a 
card: 51 | Sb 


Some horrible deceit has been prac- 
tiſed againſt your repoſe ; I know not how © 
I I can be implicated in it: permit me to 


185 elucidate this myſtery. Se E. 1 * 


« Jam Song at the priſon gate.” 


Mrs. 1 ok that ſhe _ ab 


moſt afraicto take the letter; the ſaid, that 


though Miſs Ormerode was uſually all gen- 
tleneſs, ſhe felt quite awed when the laſt 
ſpoke to her. She is not very handiome, 
Sir, © ſaid Mrs. Lomely,” but I declare her 
fine eyes flaſhed with ſuch majeſty, that 1 
thought 1 ſaw the greateſt queen in the 
world before me; and * nen 1 
* priſoner, 
She then exported, and ſoon . ; 
| a "with 
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with joy in her countenance, announcing I; 
Miſs Ormerode 8 acquizicences with his 
. wiſhes. 
Edward dated through: the * 1 * 
followed by Mrs. Lomely, who directed 
him to the apartment of Selina. When 
they entered the room, the gentle ſufferer 
roſe from her humble ſeat. She was dreſſed 
in a dark cotton gown ; ſkeins of filk of _ 
various colours were fpread- on the table 4 
before her: a ſplendid muflin dreſs, which _ 
ſhe was beginning to embroider, to decorate 
ſome votary of diffipation, formed a con- 
traſt to the forlorn appearance of all around. 
Edward was bereft of the power of utter- - 
ance. Selina, re-ſeating herſelf, affected an 
air of compoſure ; and though her voice 
faltered, ſhe ſaid, with a ſmile, it was in a 
very different ſituation we laſt met, Mr. 
Fitzmaurice; but the viciſſitudes of life 
ought not to aſtoniſh ; ill fortune, 
15 Like the toad, ugly and venomous, gl 
bark hen a precious jewel in its head,” 


- 
- 


| and may teach me to exert energies which 
a ſtate 


— 


99 


* 


* 
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a ſtate of tranquil proſperity would have 
permitteg to lie dormant.“ | 
Edward, without attending to her, ex- 
claimed. Heavens Madam; ; how came 
this ſad reverſe ? and how am 1 iinplicvted 
ing?” 
11 1 101 with to hs you, Mr. 
Fitzmaurice; Why will you, why will you 
force me to do ſo? Let all that is paſt be 
forgotten by you, and leave me to my fate 
if my forgiveneſs be neceſſary to your peace 
of mind, you have it4reely.” - _ : 
* Did I need forgiveneſs, I would 
1 humble myſelf to the earth beſore you: 1 
am conſcious of no crime. I meet your 
2 queſtions put me to the trial; I ſhall not 
ſbrink from it.“ 
Selina looked at him etvinnchs ellos — 
A you not,“ ſaid ſhe, of ſome ac- 
tions, which, if revealed to the world, might 


4 { ſeverely teach you the bitter leſſon of re- . 


pentance.“ | 
My actions, Madam,” ens 1 
25 warmly, 1 feck no \ concealment. 1 do not 
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boaſt of a greater degree of moral rectitude ; 
than falls to the lot of man; but ſurely no 
action of mine (you force me to ſpeak ) has 
been or will be ſuch as a man of the fridteſt 
integrity would bluſh to own.” | 

« Were we 364 ourſelves — ſaid $e- 
lina, timidly. - , 

* There is no l for that, inter- 
rupted Edward; © I have already declared 
my readineſs to ſubmit my actions to the 
teſt : Jam prepared to anſwer any queſtion 
you may propoſe.“ _- ff OE 

Do you then imagine, Sir,“ exclaimed 
Seling, her eyes ſparkling with the con- 
ſcious "dignity of offended virtue, © that 
my deſire of a third perſon's abſence ori- 


ginated 1 In a fear for myſelf ? This 1 injury is m3 = 


| intolerable E Tell me then, Mr. Fitzmaurice, 
how can you reconcile to your; honourable 
feelings the horrors to which you have ex- 
poſed me? Treating me as a propagator of 
falſhood; and then, by forgerics, OY | 
my fair fame for exe! | 
Edward, overwhelmed with net | 
could only ſtammer inarticulate ſounds. 
Selina 
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Selina continued Could you Sad no 


-_ other means to ingratiate yourſelf with Miſs 


Delvalley ? Did. you think me your enemy ? 
Much were you deceived : Jever promoted 
your intereſt in that quarter; perhaps more 
than ——.” She pauſed. 

Edward earneſtly requeſted her to pro- 


. : ceed; he utterly denied the charges: I 


am convinced,” ſaid he, either that the 


- whole is a fabrication of a concealed enemy, 
or that circumſtances have been miſrepre- | 
ſented. You are incapable of deceit z your 
voice is not the voice of guilt ; your ap- 
EAR evinces injured rectitude “. 
- Selina, thus urged, demanded what 
were his motives for denying to Miſs Del- } 
valley, that a converſation had taken Place 
- ene them in the park. . 
This brought on an. explanation, and 


== bluſhing, confeſſed herſelf to blame. 


. The ſtrange circumſtance of the letters 
Was next diſcuſſed: theſe Edward reſolved A 
upon obtaining; bur as Mrs. Beddome 


| _ was out of town, and the ſervants knew not 


whither 
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whither ſhe was gone, he was oblized to * 
call patience to his aid. He, however, in- 
ſiſted upon liberating Miſs Ormerode; and 
ſhe returned to her old apartments at the 
houſe of Mrs. Lomely. N 
A month paſſed away, during a 
time Edward was her conſtant viſiter: her 
many good qualities made a deep impreſ- 
ſion upon his heart, and he obtained an 
avowal of her love for him. A | 
Mrs. Rigby conſented to the match with 
a good grace; but in her letter ſaid, that 
ſhe wiſhed her nephew had married a wo- 
man of fortune. Nothing, my dear 
Edward, added .ſhe, could prevent my 
being preſent on ſo joyful an occaſion, but 
a fit of the gout, and the concerns of my 
immortal ſoul : the Reverend Mr. Tone is 
now my ſpiritual guide; he bids me. look 
upon the world as a muſhroom, which is 
growing to-day, _ PR and eaten to- 
morrow 1” -- 
Mrs. Beddome now returned to 1 
Edward called frequently at her houſe; 


— — 
Y 
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- 


ff yoremavunice, 
but her doors were ſhut againſt him. He, 


at length, wrote to her; -denying the letters 
to be his, and begging permiſſion to exa- 
mine the forgery: he concluded by obſerv- 
ing, that to refute the calumny alto- 
gether, nothing was wanting but her con- 
ſent to an union with her niece.” | 


Te this Mrs. Beddome returned the 


| following anſwer : e OILS bs 


* 
0 2 


ve Sir, 


5 A Your 8 W el oy A can not fay that 
1 ark greatly honoured by the favour, be- 


cauſe all who write to me are generall7 


people of unſpotted character. You aſk 


me to let you lock at the letters which paſt 
between you and my niece; but I know 
who would be fool then, ſo beg to be ex· 


ouſed. I. always ſpeak my mind, which 


every virtuous perſon ought to do; and I 


"wp any body, though I have lived five - 
and- fifty years in the world, to ſay. any 


. to the prejudice of my character; and 
| Iwill 


- fed = . af £5 
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I will take care they never (hall, AJ we" © - 
your denying the letters to be-your's, I be- - 

lieve it to be a wicked lie. I called upon 

Miſs. Delvalley, to make myſelf ſure, but 

ſhe was not in town, ſo J went upon a 
fool's errand ; for L know that my ſervants © < 
are all honeſt, and my niece : an Aa . 
reprobate buſſy. 255 fo ERS. | 
I had hoped, by e ber in a pri- | 
ſon, to ſecure her from the evil doings of 
the world ; and did intend (I fear the act 

6 was ſinful) to have ſupplied her neceſſities 
there; for to ſuch as fall from virtue no 


 W mercy ought to be ſhewn in this world; 

aud as for the next, fire and Orange. is 
doo good for them. : 

1 « You act like a jackanapes. who you 


3 aſk my permiſſion to marry my, niece, _ 
7 What have I to do with her? Would you . © 
I have me for to go for to aid and abet a wanton 
Miſs? Fie, upon it, young man! You are 
no better than a jacobin and innovator 1 
This is my plain anſwer (for I always fpeak | 

VE. 3 my 


4 ww 
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my mind); you may both do juſt as you 
Pleaſe, for you are both in the high road to 
perdition. Which is all at preſent, from 
n Your humble Servant, 
ERacllael Beddome.” 


The ſtyle and ſentiments of this letter, 
would at any other time have raiſed a ſmile 
of pity. But now Edward reſolved, by a 
public marriage, to counteract the deeds of 
prejudice: authorized by the timid conſent | 

of Selina, he determined no longer to de- 
lay their union, which took place at Mrs, 
Rigby's, in Piccadilly; ſeveral perſons of 
rank of both ſexes being preſent. T9 


— 
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CHAP. IV. 


Care only wakes, and moping penſiveneſs— 
With meagre diſcontented looks they fit, 
And watch the waſting of the midnight taper. 
Such vigils muſt 1 keep; ſo wakes my ſoul, 


Reſtleſs and el. ormented. | 75 
1 Jans' SHORE, | 

10 Delvalley, Pts "Po laſt conference 
with Edward, — (a conference, which, by 
deſtroying her hopes, left her nothing but 
ſhame and regret),—in an agony of de- 
ſpair, flew from London, and immured 
herſelf in a private lodging at Bath; her 
ſoul ſhrunk from ſociety ; ſhe felt herſelf . 


ed the eye of a world ſhe had renounced. 
In agonies, little ſhort of frenzy, ſhe re- 
flected, that as Edward had flighted . her 
proffered love, ſo. likewiſe might he expoſe 
her—a total change took place in her 
boſom, and hatred and vengeance ſuper- 
ſeded the ſofter emotions. Degraded in 


4 a ö N the 


9 


the ſlave of impetuous- paſſion, and dread- 


L 


; triumph in his miſery. 


= Selina, in her hurry of removal from Sack- 
 ville-ſtreet, Auguſta found a ſmall minia- 


aa talent for painting, but the highly 


. was to Auguſta, confirmation, ſtrong as 
proof of holy writ,” and ſhe doubted not 


i companion. Euraged at being. lighted 


W 
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the eyes of the world, Auguſta imagined 
that no act could cover her with ad- 


ditional ignominy, and, abandoning every 


virtuous principle, ſhe meditated how to 
inflict miſery on a man whoſe ſtrict 


honour ought to have enſured her grati- 

tude. Her long reſidence in Italy, rendered 
the idea of aſſaſſination familiar but death 
{ ſeemed to her a deſirable retreat her 


%. 


wiſh was, to ſee Edward wretched, Ald 


Among ſome papers left in a drawer by 


ture of Edward ſhe knew that Selina had 
finiſhed manner in which this was executed, 


plainly proved the pleaſure the artiſt ex- 
perienced in the taſk.— This circumſtance 


but that Edward returned the love of ber 


boy the dependant Selina, ſhe reſolved to 


injure 
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injure Edward i in the object of bis affec- 
tions. 


The miſtreſs of ths "ers had 3 a 


** of 
» 


We about the perſon of Auguſla, 


often bringing in her tea or arranging her 
room it ſometimes happened, that ber 


lodger was ſurpriſed in tears, which made 


the ſagacious landlady conceive her to be 
ſome young creature n from a father : 


or huſband. 


In a ſmall b at an obſcure pelt 
of Bath, did Auguſta reſide ſome time, 


under the feigned name of Smith ſlie 


never ſtirred from her apartments, but 


ruminated night and day on plans of ven- 
Her mental exertions were too 


geance. 


powerful for her conſtitution, and at 


times her behaviour was ſo wild and in- 9 . 
conſiſtent, that her landlady often Ma . 


ed a derangement of intellect. ai 
Sad reverſe of fortune the —outhbt 
gay, rich and innocent Auguſta, driven 


from a world ſhe was calculated to adorn, 
bythe indulgence. of unreſtrained impetuo- 
| lity 3 3 | 


Var. II. N j D 
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fity's expoſed to tbe ſavers of Wien 
the taunt of the unfceling, and even be- 
come an object G aufialty to inn 
; n. B a 855 
This woman had been Cade; a OI 
der at the weſt end of the 'metropolis— 
- the was well known to many women of 
quality ; and the corgneted coaches with- | 
gut the door, prevented, in a great meaſure, 
any animadverſions which might have been 
made on what was paſſing within. Mrs. 
OChampney baving amaſſed large ſums of 
money; retired, from ber buſineſs, (which 
did not ſolely conſiſt of ſelling crape and 
moſs roſes) and remoyed to an obſcure 
part of Bath, where an occaſional right 
honourable, viſiter would ſometi mes paſs 
an evening. Indeed, long habit was be- 
come nature in this woman, and ſhe would 
rather manage an inttigue, wet than re- 
main in in action 
Auguſta, one evening, retired: to a 
12 ——_—_— where her ws deſk 


. 83 A **of 
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name of Smith repeated by perſons in 
| the next room—the partition conſiſted 
only of deal-boards, covered with a coloured 
paper. Auguſta, tremblingly alive to ſuf 
picion, tore off a part of it, and ane 
overheard the converſation. : 
«-Well, well, don't bore me any more 
about that; you know 1 have not the 
wealth of Cræſus, nor can I, like Midas, 
turn all I ſee to gold by a touchy, 
* What do you tell me about the old 
Romans for? — no, no, Sir, Iam reſoly- 
ed to bring you to my terms, or you _ ; 
not get a peep at her.” 
«© Now, the devil take me if ——— 
There is no neceffity to take the Lord's 
name in vain about it—fee her you ſhall 
not, without you give me what I aſk 
Come, come, Sir, as I have left off buſi 
nels in a great way, and only practiſe for 
ſuch quiet perſons as yourſelf,” it is but 
Juſt I ſhould have my proper fer. 
Take it then, and now for Miſs Smith. 
8 And now, Sir, ſhe is, I WN in the 
2 next 
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next room but be cautious in this af- 
fair I keep, heaven be praiſed, the beſt 
of characters: if you miſtake her room for 
another, when you are going out, why you 
muſt aſk her pardon, you know, and I 
cannot think of a prettier introduction.“ 
Here the converſation was carried on 
in a lower key, and Avguſta trembled 
at the idea of her humiliation—ſhe took 
a haſty retroſpe& of her conduct, and 
- found, with horror, that ſhe alone was to 
blame. A ſudden noiſe was heard in the 
paſſage, but before Auguſta could riſe to 
lock the door, it was opened by A gentle- 
man, who, advancing into the middle of 
the room, ſtopt ſhort, and in a hurried 
manner faid : I aſk-your pardon, Ma- 
dam, 1 imagined 1 ould find Mrs. 8 41 
; "0 here. 


He would have e but his eyes 
eee, thoſe of Auguſta: both were 
_ equally ſurprited, the gentleman | was no 
5 other Wan i N 


* 


Forcing | 


FITZMAURICE.. 33 


Forcing his brow into a frown, though 
much tempted to ſmile at the unexpect · 
cd rencontre, Auguſta, cried he, is 

it thus you -diſgrace your family ? Have 
you ſet all decorum at defiance, - and do 
you immure yourſelf in an obſcure. lodg- 
ing, without acquainting your neareſt and 
deareſt friend? Are you not aware of the 
miſery which tore the heart of a brother, 
who loves you but too well? a brother, whoj +: 
to ſave you, has flown from London, when 

urgent buſineſs abſolutely required his ſtay :** - 

* A brother who who is a model of du- 
plicity,” exclaimed Auguſta, © Delvalley, 


away with the maſk of ſanctity your viſit 


was to Miſs Smith ; and yet you would-pre- 
tend affection guided you hither, Delvalley, 
you are a hypocrite ;-and I am a wretch, 
deſerted by principle, and almoſt bereft 
of reaſon: We know each other.” | 
« Faith, Auguſta,” replied Delvalley, 
« you are in the right, and all I wonder 
at, is, that we never were ſo explicit be- 
| fd | 5 3 fore; 
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fore; but let me beg of you to. return 
to London; your houſe is not yet ſold, 
and I can put a ſtop to the ill-judged 
proceeding. If you have any thing to 


- | Propoſe relative to Fitzmaurice (who is, 


I conceive, at the bottom of all this ex- 
travagant rage) let me into the ſecret, 
take me as your counſel, and depend on 
my beſt advice and affiſtance.” SE. 
Auguſta embraced her brother, 2 
unfolded her plan of ruining Selina in the 


Opinion of the world; for this purpoſe 


ſhe demanded his aid. Delvalley heſi- 
tated, and ſermed rather unwilling to 
engage in the buſineſs. He ſaid, that as 
. a conſiderable living was vacant, he had 
applied for it; ſhould an act of duplicity 
ſtigmatize his character, it might inter- 
fere between him and promotion, but 
bade her wait till he had ſecured the living, 
and then he cared not what he did. 
Auguſta treated him with the contempt 
be merited; he replied to her invectives 
with great Jang Frei but aid, that if ſhe 
Chole 
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choſe to marry Ainſlie, he had no doubt 
but, to oblige her, the Captain. would 
ruin Selina in the opinion of the world, | 
and blow Edward's brains out. | 


1.6; bas Ainſlie, « at Bath? demanded mie 
guſta. e 


The anſwer was > albeit: „l 
„Let him then, ſaid ſhe, Ay | 
that I am wang I muſt, I will be re- 
venged “. i 

Delvalley, * of five Rand 
pounds, which he had been proniiſed 
on the marriage day, joyfully executed 
the commiſſion; he brought Ainſſie to the 
lodgings, and bade him ſecure: his Nn 
ere ſhe changed ber mind. 061% 

Auguſta reſolved in her mind 2 
ſchemes of vengeance ;. thoſe once ac- 
compliſhed, ſlie e to _ 4 
world ſhe:abhorred. - 30014 A 

Ainſlie appeared mak Ng Whale. als | 


« 


tumult of paſſion headed her [boſom : 


all idea of marriage ſhe peremptorily re- 
Joted;5whar hand, ſhe ſaid, ance refuſed, 
3182 D 4 -. _ #thould 
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ſhould never be beld out to another ;—her 
heart once trampled on, was _ to the 
feelings of. 

* Ainſlie, with all the tt bp was. maſter 
of, tlied in vain to ſhake her reſolution. 
Her words were, Revenge me, and pol 
l the wealth 1 deſpiſe.” . 

The Captain was not diſpleaſed at her 
cnc repetition of theſe words: afſuni- 
ing a gay air, he cried:— Well, Madam, 

I deſiſt from an unavailing ſuit; unhappy 

as I muſt be at your fixt reſolution: -I 

will be with you this evening; you —4 
be reyeiged—we will talk thet air or 


* 


* again at piquet. 
Again did Auge feel eee 

few weeks before Ainſlie would have ap- 
7 proached her with reverence and awe; 
he now ſhewed an unbecoming familiarity; 
Ah, thought Auguſta, my mind was 
then pure, and virtue will compel the ad- 

miration even of the worthleſs. | 
- Ainſlie; true to his appointment, called car- 

| Þ inthe evening th ge aig, termi· 
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_ nated in his receiving a large ſum of money; 
and having communicated a dark plot to 
Auguſta, he retired to put his bellim 
ſcheme in execution. 
It may readily be ſuppoſed, that Ainſlie | 
kept his party at piquet a ſecret from Del- 
valley; he only mentioned, that he found 
his fiſter's ſcruples infurmountable, and 
was obliged to decline the alliance. Del- 
| yalley was furious; all the rhetoric be was 
' maſter of, was employed to encourage the 
Captain to continue his addrefles ; but 
Ainſlie had a proſpe& of the fortune of 
Auguſta— for her perſon he cared. not; 
to his brutal mind, the haunts of infamy 
could furniſh a more inviting object. In 2 
order. to enſure his future acceſs to the 
furious woman, he r. al his ſchemes in 
execution. 5 
His footman, a 4 young Klon, eaßly | 
got acquainted with the girl at Mrs. Bed- 
dome's, and ſhe was prevailed upon, by ; 
a a promiſe of marriage, and five hundred 
| pounds; to give ſome letters, forged by * 


* | | 'D 5 | 
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| Ainflie, into the hands of her miſtreſs, 
pretending ſhe had found them on the 
ſtairs. Some notes, written by Edward 
and Selina, were in the poſſeſſion of Au- 
gufta, and ſhe delivered them to Ainflie, 
who .was an adept at writing any hand 
but his own. How far his plan was ſuc- 
ceſsful, has already been detailed. Auguſta 
was tranſported with joy ; Ainflie profited 
by a moment of maddening gratitude, 


and the guilty woman had nothing left her 


to beſtow. But when the marriage of 
Selina was made public, all the horrors 
of deſpair agitated her boſom; ſhe was 
tempted to rufh into the midſt of the 
feſtivity, and deſtroying her happy ri ival, 
put a period, at the ſame time, to her 
own tortures. She had facrificed her for- 
tune and ber fame, and now curſed, with 
frantic blaſphemies, the hour that gave 
birth to a wretch like her. Ainflie, with 
_ expreſſions. of tenderneſs but augmented 
her miſeries, and nothing could have 
withhold her from Trades; dut the 


hope | 


ben of yet circumventing the plans of 
happineſs 8 . 8 0 Rr the newly-married 
pair. 

She now e to " Sackville- ſtreet, 
but immured herſelf in ber chamber, 
loathing life, and abhorting ſociety. > 175 
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©! CHAP. v. 


* 


| Evwand had paſſed a fortnight with 
= his Selina in London, and now propofed 


viſiting Cornwall. Mrs. Beddome was ſtill 


| Outrageous, nor would ſhe be convinced of 


her niece's innocence. Selina was concerned 
for the prejudices of a woman, in every 


© other reſpect ſo amiable; but promiſed 
| herſelf much delight in the weſtern excur- 


| Hon, which was prevented by Edward's re- 
N a letter from his 1 relative : . 


* 


6 « 70 0 Mr. FF "AE? Fitzmawite. | 


Th N 9M Edward, 

* The Holy Scriptures 3 pa- 
tience to man, as a remedy for the evils of 
this life. Now, as your friend in the ſpirit, 
and your aunt in the fleſh, I would recom- 
mend you to apply this remedy to your in- 
ward foul, as 1 it wy be 4 to the 
_ fiery 
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fiery furnace of anger at what I am about 
to pour into your outward ears. #4 
I have, by the internal warnings of hs 
ſpirit, and the perſuaſions of the Reverend 
Mr. Tone, been induced to enter into the 
holy eſtate of matrimony, and have taken 
that worthy paſtor as my ſpiritual guide, 
and huſband of my boſom. Though young 
in years (being not yet three - and- twenty) 
he is old in wiſdom and in good works. He, 
therefore, as my lord and maſter, com- 


mand's me to ſay, that, as he means to re- 


ſide in London, you muſt quit the houſe in 
Piccadilly; and, as you may be ſtraightened 
for money, he allows me to ſend you fifty 
pounds, which is all he can do for you, as 
his family is numerous. His mother, grand». 
mother, three ſiſters, and two little brothers, 
are on their way to the manſion in London: wy 
your apartments will be wanted. 
1 did not imagine, 3 that! 
ſhould have ever married again, but your * 
bad conduct forced me to ſeek a protector. 
Mr, Pobjoy has been with me, and has made 
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known your iniquities : fie upon it, I 25 
put a wicked reprobate of a girl on a foot- 
ing with your ſiſter Anaſtatia, who never 
did any thing wrong in her life Want to 
make her again one of the family | and then 
to behave riotouſly, only becauſe your 
brother-in-law gently remonſtrated on the 
impropriety of the thing! My fleſh quivers 
to think of it! The world will ſoon be at 
an end! Such indecencies can never. be 
tolerated! Beelzebub beats a march, and all 
the nations of the earth fall into a quick 
g am called away in a ſe to- 
wa” - "4 


33 in the fleſh, * 
| ee Da., 


— to Edward's hopes of hat 
15 eurſed the infatuation of methodiſm, 
and in his heart railed at his aunt tor a 
fuperannuated- old Beldame, whoſe vanity 
not even age could abate. How to-con -. 
municate theſe tidings to his amiable wife 
he n 1 8 her Gloſs would now. be | 

| grows 
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greater than any ſhe had yet experienced; | 
By the order of Mrs. Rigby, his marriage 
had been celebrated with the greateſt ſplen- 
dour : perhaps ſhe would” not even pay the 
expences. He did not poſſeſs quite three 


hundred pounds, and he knew the demands 
upon him to exceed twice that fum. With _ 


a heavy heart did Edward quit the houſe 
to ſeek a lodging ; he was not long in the 
fearch : he took a ſmall firſt floor at a 
moderate rent, and returned to Piccadilly 
to prepare his unſuſpecting vife for” * 


removal. 


He was met in the ball by Sela, who, 5 | 


running into his arms, cried, *Oh! now I 
ſhall be ſaſe | 

Edward, greatly furpritd, enquired het £43 
meaning. 

Selina, panting for bab faid, that 2 
hackney coach had ſtopped at the door, and 
ſhortly after two women and five children 
entered' the drawing-room : they came, they 
- faid, from a Mrs. Tone, and were to be 
conſidered as heads of the houſe.” Selina 


added, 
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added, that the ſervants, who were in great 
. confuſion, were aſſembled in the butler's 


1 parlor; and, knowing his knock, ſhe had 


- herſelf opened the door. 
award clearly comprehended the naſe | 

45 this tumult; he ſoothed his timid wife, 

and haſtily aſcended to the drawing- room. 

. Here he beheld a ſpectacle which, at any 
other time, would have excited his riſibility: 
a woman, upwards of ſeventy, ſtood in the 
middle of the room; by her fide was an 
. Elderly matron, three young women, and 
two little boys (who, with dirty fingers, 
were playing with the filk curtain taſſels, 


and finging as loud as they could bayl) 


completed the group. The abrupt entrance 
oſ Edward diſconcerted the pious ſet, who 
were ee et fe The Lord my paſture 
| ſhall prepare 
Pray, onthe M ed the old woman, 
is there any thing eatable in this houſe ? 
| F. or we are all hungry, after long wander- 
ing in a foreign land. | 
Edward begged to know, by what right. 
they 
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they intruded ; and added, that if __ 
could not give a ſatisfactory anſwer, he 
. ſhould call the ſervants to conduct them 
into the ſtreet. ; 
„Here's language to the elc& ! e 
claimed the old woman: but, youth, let 
me tell you, that my grandſon Tone governs 
his wife, and J govern my grandſon Tone. 
Vou are, doubtleſs, the graceleſs nephew of 
your pious and long-ſuffering aunt, De- 
borah Tone, late Deborah Rigby, of excel- 
lent repute and ſweet ſavour among the 
elect. Join our holy ſongs, and order a 
repaſt to be made ready: let our apart- 
ments he prepared; and let.“ 

More would ſhe have ſaid, but Edward 
was out of hearing: enraged that a hypo- 
critical ſet ſhould thus uſurp his rights, 
he - begged Selina to prepare for ' quitting 
the houſe; reſolved that no after repent- 
ance ſhould induce him to pardon his vain 
and credulous relative. 
Ihe ſervants were now aſſembled in the 

hall: the butler ſhewed Edward a letter 
- from 
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| from Mrs Tone, requiring every attention 
to be paid to her dear kinsfolk. By the 
date it appeared that ſome accident had re- 
tarded the letter ; and thus the holy fociety 
came unexpectedly to their new reſidence. 
thought, ſaid the butler, I was tran(- 
mogrified with wonder! The old gentle- 
woman, that looks fo like an ale wife, 


brought all the young varmint with her in 


praiſe the Lord. I aſked her what for; and 
the told me, that, as ſhe was very dry, ſhe 
would have a tankard of brown ſtout, with 
ſugar and nutmeg : then, before I could ſay 
Jack Robinſon, they popped up ſtairs, and 
fell ſinging and ſqualling like ſo many cats 
in a gutter, I was minded at firft to ſend 
for a conſtable, for they looked fo tag, rag, 
and bobtailiſh, that I thought they could 
be no relations of Madatn's : but this let - 
ter, that I got about two hours ago, told 
me how matters ſtood : ſo I thought I'd, 
wait till I faw your Cage and if your 

WR 43; Honour 
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Honovr pleaſes PI a em all into the 8 
ſtreet.” | 
Edward been the honeſt man not to 
give himſelf any trouble on his account, 
and ordered a hackney- coach to be called, 
as he was reſolved not to uſe his aunt's 8 
equipage. ER | 
The ſervants no ſconer aniſton that 
he meditated a departure, than they croud- 
ed round him and his trembling wife ; they 
vowed that their miſtreſs was turned 
crazy, and that they would ſerve her 
and her. new ſet no longer. The butler 
ſwore, that when any of the ſtraight-haired 
gentlemen” in iron grey (who were always 
abuſing the biſhops and the government) 


uſed to frequent the houſe, he was con- 


ſtantly miſſing his ſilver ſpoons, and a ſalt- 
ſeller or ſo- they might be parſons for all 
he knew, but they looked more like 
journeymen ſhoe- makers or bankrupt tay- 
lors—and indeed he had heard that one of 
them was formerly a cobler in White- 
_ But now, added he, When the 

houſe 


** 


. 
8 houſe was once cleared of ſuch ſhabberoons, 


— 
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it is a burning ſhame to ſend a parcel of 


ſcarecrows of the ſame kidney. 


The ſervants joined.in opinion with the 


ſpokeſman, . and unanimouſly requeſted 
Edward to keep them, and let the gentry 
above ſing till their throats aked. _ 


rs ated 2; "thi inflencer gf 


regard: he, however, declined the offer, 
"conſcious that he muſt now deſcend from 


a ſphere of life to which he had long 


: been accuſtomed. 


_ Had he alone been concerned; his phi- 
loſophy would have run no riſk of being 


ſhaken; but his heart ſunk, and his eyes 
filled with tears, when he contemplated 


his innocent wife; ſhe divined the cauſe 
of his ſorrow, and was no ſooner conveyed 


to her humble lodging, than ſhe chear- 


fully buſied herſelf in putting every thing 


in order; ſhe then took him by the hand, 
and with a ſmile, beaming with the. ſweeteſt 
benignity, exclaimed: “ Grieve not, dear 
Fitzmaurice, on my account, for I know 


you 


„ 
: 
* . / 
ö 1 


FITZMAURICE, - 69 


you beſtow not a thought on yobrſelf; 
can you think o meanly of me, as to 


imagine that a change of fortune wil! 


cauſe me a ſigh; poverty and I have 
been long known to each other: and, be- 
lieve me, the horrors of the phantom re- 
cede before the energies of a patient mind; 
dwell not on the affluence we have loſt, 
but think of the happine(s yet in ſtore for 
us: your own prudence will point out the 
path you will purſue ; my hands ſhall fur- | 
niſh their weak tribute ; contented, be- 
cauſe yirtuous, our days will 'be 44 
by ſelf-approbation ; the ſmile of affe&tion 
ſhall chear our toil : I am happy, yes, my 
love, very, very happy.“ She threw her 
arms around him, and ſobbed in his boſom; - 

no ſelfiſh idea ſtained the purity of her 


mind, and the tears which ſhe could not 


_ reſtrain flowed for her huſband. | 

The firſt burſt of feeling having cablided, 
Selina felt a calm, which 1 innocence alone 
can beſtow; 3 her chearfil reſignation, 


Y 6 e communi- 
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"communicated its influence to the mind of 
Edward ; his fancy teemed with images of 
- futurity, and he reſolved no longer to truſt 
to the fallacious promiſes of another, but 
be ever ſelf dependant, 

Agitated by the events of the day, 


Selina found reſt a ftranger to her eyelids 5 
he, however, pretended to ſleep leſt Ed- 
ward might ſuſpect that her feelings prey- | 


ed too heavily upon her; the neighbouring 


clocks proclaimed the lapſe of each. melan- 


choly hour, and it was not till broad day- 
light that Selina ſunk into a feyeriſh flum- 
8 

| Edward roſe 3 as kad bees 
broken by fearful viſions ; he would nat 
-.. diſturb Selina, hoping that the perturba- 
tion of his ſpirits would ſubſide by the 
time ſhe joined him. 

While he ſadly ve on his ai 
treſſing circumſtances, the ſervant of the 
| houſe opened the door, and two men en- 
__ tering the room, arreſted him for the ſum 


of fix hundred pounds. 


Looking 


4 — 
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Looking at the writ, Edward, with 
ſorrow, allowed the validity of the claim, 
(which was for part of the expences of his 
marriage) and intreated the men to allow | 
him to break the matter by degrees to his 
wife. The fellows, who had more huma- 
nity than generally falls to the lot of a 
meriff's officer, begged bim to take his 
own time, but ſaid. that 8 muſt be in 
the next room. Fs 5 
Edward, with an * . 3 
the bed- chamber: he ſoftly drew back 
the curtain; Selina flept ; her bead re- 
clined upon her arm, and her breath was 
ſhort, and interrupted. Edward gazed on 


her with agony indeſcribable. Oh my 


wife! thought he, Oh my Selina ! vu 


cep in pain — perhaps dreadful images 
haunt your fancy - hůã ſhould I awake 
thee from ideal to ſubſtantial woe ?—ex- 
cellent creature !—how will thy meck 
ſpirit Wee Rm the tide of unexpected 
=" A* | 


„ li et 


/ 
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Fitzmaurice! dear Fitzmaurice !” mur- 
mered Selina, (for her dreams preſented 
the form of her huſband). 

Edward bent over her in filent anguiſh, 
and a tear, which he ſought not to reſtrain, 
(as he was unconſcious that it flowed) 
fell upon the cheek of his amiable wife. 
Selina ſtarted, and awaked—* Ha!“ cried 
| the, with an aſſectionate ſmile, © you find 
me an idle fluggard. I muſt learn to 
riſe early, that I may enjoy a greater por- 
tion of happineſs; for till I convince you 
that I am. capable of chearful induſtry, I 
ſhall fancy myſelf unworthy of your gene- 
tous protection.“ 

Edward claſped her to his boſom his 
grief, which but augmented by the efforts 
he made to reſtrain it, now burſt forth— 
ſhe tenderly ſoothed his trouble, and with 
difficulty he was brought to acknowledge 


his ſituation. Selina's promptitude of 


mind taught her how to act in this emer- 
gency—ſhe read the ſoul of Edward —ſhe 
was impreſſed with an idea of the miſeries 
| 1 2s FE 2c. t0 


* 


le 3 ; | 
to which an union with her bad! been con- 
ducive;” yet ſlie knew, that her huſbands” 


felt for Her fake abe! Sde beggel fi me 


to give what 'otders ne might judge pro- 
per, and Wen he left” be Bak delt 
berlelf, aud was ſooh by his fie? 
Edward had ordered*a ſmall ttünk, con. 
taining” the nercellary articles of wearing 
appdtel Vu, tny-I6ve6;” cried he] While 
he fondly preft her Hand 4 Witt ſtill retain 
thefe Torgings, de not afkEto accompany 
me noW in 4 few days I ſhall hope 
to ſee you! * Selina looked carneſtlyin his 


face a Uma © reproof trembled on her 


tongue. You relieved me from a priſon,” 
ig he” „ hall T aBandom you to the hor- 
rors of one? IF vau think 1 ſhould ſuffer. 
lefs from 4 temporary parting, I will. obey 
you; but believe me,“ (the tears ſlreamed 
down het cheeks) „that with you all fitua- 


tions are. equal, and if by my affectionate 


affiduity, yen wilf afow me to aſſert my- 


ſelf a wife indeed, 1 ſhall feel myſelf (and | 
not before) worthy | of the title. | 

Exalted woman !”” cned- the enrap- 
VOL, It. E ; tured 
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tured Eduard! Ga follow. . the diftates, of 
your pure heart let liberties. tread the 
path' of illicit love; ;let;. the Cynic rail at. 
the arts of your. ſex; I deſpiſe, 1. ever 
deſpiſed, the ideas of prejudice; true 
bappineſs. paradoxical as it may; appear, is 
independant . of the ſmiles or frowns of 
fortune; 3 for eyen now, when the ſtorm of 
adverſity burſts on my head, thy beam of | 
celeſtial comfort, glads my; heart,” 5 a 
Edward was then, after the proper for: 


malities, removed to the king s- bench, and 


Selina procured a ſmall lodging in itz vicinity. 
Tet even in this abode of wretchedneſs, 
did the mind of the unfortunate fair find 
ſome alleviations, by the dulcet ſounds of 
an ᷑olian harp, which was, placed in the 
windows of a priſoner : Edward liſtened 
attentively, and Selina, inſpired by its 


melody, wrote the following lines: 


On the olian Harp. | 
On yonder harp, what various ſtrings . 
Yet all in concord yield ſeraphic found 1 | | 
In'vain we lock, ſuch harmony to find, 
Among the jarring diſcord of mankind. 
If to our hearts ſuch ſympathy were given 


The union ſoon would make of earth a heaven. 39 


I vas favored with thele lives by the Rev. Charles 
Hill, of Int ow, Devon, r 


F 


* 
- -> 
* 
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CHAP. VL 
A Waterman. 


Tad Edward telt that the ae 
of an enthuſiaſtic ſect had ruined him 


with his aunt, he was far from ſuſpecting 


that a deeper plan had been agitated againſt 
him. This was no other than the offspring 


of the brains of Mr. Pobjoy, who let flip no- 


opportunity of promoting the intereſt of his 


family, becauſe his own was concerned in | 


it. Athacombe was but thirty miles from 
the village of Rockbourne; "4nd, Pobjoy, 
after ſome deliberation, detetmined toiaſks» 


pardon of Edward for his unkind reception 
of him; for the fame of Mrs. Rigby's for- 


tune had reached into Devonſhire, and the 
little apothecary thought that his children 


had a richt to a ſcramble for the loaves and | 


Ein 18401 55 ant 


fihes. N | 
Having, put on wifes gloſſy black coat 
and a pair of new footed worſted ſtockings, 


he took his eldeſti born, Neddy, an the d- 
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dle before him, hoping to reach Mrs. Rig- 

by's before night. + / - | 
When he arrived in fi 8910 of the beautiful 5 
manſion he was ſtruck with awe; for, though b 
thirty miles in the country is conſidered as 9 
a; mere morning's ride, Mr. Pobjoy had ho 
never before been ten miles from Nock v 
baurne. 85 1 
d 
( 


Mrs. Rigby v net in n moſt comple. 
| eent(ſtate oß md. Mr. Tone, intent on 
the duties of the table, had been remiſs in {| * 

courting her from Solemon's ſong; and the 

angry fair bag half promiſed to herſelf never 

to be his, Mr. Nobjoy gave a ſtiff jerk. t 

ahis bead uad Ihe ſuirts of bis coat); this be 

intendedas a hom: white Neddy, fucking the i | 
thumb ofchis right band; and ſtmtching bis 
head bythe help. of the other; ſeemed to take 
After announeing lis name and occupa - 
tion, Mr. Pobjoy hoped that his brother-in-' | 
iv was: well M. Rigby,” i anſwer to 
his long oration, replied; © that ſhe received 
all mankind as ſpiritual brettires, not at 
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all caring for conſanguinity; that he was 
welcome to ſtay till the next morning at 


' her houſe, becauſe charity forbade her to 


drive the ſtranger from the gate; and con- 


cluded by obſerving, © that as for Ed- 


ward Fitzmaurice, ſhe did not Know how to 
act on his account, or what ſhe could 
do for him, as ſhe ſhould in all probability. 
(here ſhe affected a bluſh) again enter into 
the holy wedded ſtate.“ 

Pobjoy was almoſt overwhehned vithiiſts- 
niſhment ; he had, however, ſenſe enough 
to ſee that any objection on his part would 
only precipitate the match; and he reel - 
lected a faying, which he ſometimes, when 
out of temper; made uſe of to his mothet- 
in-law, viz. when an old woman is reſelved 
to go to the devil, the devil himſelf can- 
not hinder her. Rendered cautious by 
this elegant reflection, the Son of Phyſic 
cloathed his face in ſmiles, approved her 
choice, though he had never ſeen its ob- 
ject, and wiſhed her much ) joy of her happy | 
proſpects. 


1 3§ö* Edward 


1 78 


that this was being righteous over much. 
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Edward was no longer a favourite witli 


his aunt. This, Pobjoy wiſhed to turn to 


his own advantage. He declared, that he 
only came to remonſtrate with the youth 
Who had groſsly inſulted him in his own 


.  , Houſe, and on his refuſal of an apology, to 
lay his bad conduct before his excellent 
protectreſs. Mrs. Rigby, in a rage, vowed 
never to ſee her nephew more ;. ſhe was 
highly delighted at finding an excuſe (how: 

ever weak) to abandon him; and the un- 
expected arrival of the apothecary furniſh- 
ed her with one. She now piouſly anathe- 
matized the horrid miſconduct of inſulting 
a brother-in-law, though ſhe had but a 


minute before diſclaimed the ſtorge of con- 
ſanguinity. | | 

Mr. Pobjoy, in conſequence of having 
afforded her this pretence, became a great 
favourite; and in leſs than a month he and 


his whole family were comfortably ſettled 


at Athacombe, much to the diſcomfiture 
of the pious Mr. Tone, who urged in vain 


But 
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But Mrs. Tone was peremptory; though 


ſhe conſented to give up Edward as her 
heir, ſhe had too much regard for the opi- 


nion of the world to abandor the whole fa- 
mily. Mr. Pobjoy's practice, as an apo- 
thecary, was not great; indeed, he only fol- 
lowed the ptofeſſion, becauſe it gave him a 
conſequence-in the village, and gratified his 
inſatiable thirſt for anecdote. His fortunc, 


which he inherited from his father, an in- 


duſtrious ſhoemaker, was | ſecured in the 


fands ;..though not large, it was fully ſuf- 
ficient} to live upon with comfort, but an 


increaſing family put the poor doctor to his 
wits end. His practice was confined to a 


few ruſtics at Rockbourne; a ſituation in a 


large town was the height of Pobjoy's am- 


bition; This, by Mrs. Rigby's influence, he 
obtained, for while ſne deputed him to re- 
ceiye her rents as ſteward, ſhe recommend- 


ed him to her acquaintance as a phyſician. 


Mr. Tone, who had a call by the ſpirit from 


ſelling herrings, to thunder from a pulpit, 
and ſometimes from a beer barrel, now be- 
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gan to throw off the maſk. Secure of the 
widow, he locked down upon the apothe- 
gary; and after affuring him that he ſnould 
exact a ſevere account of his ſtewardſhip on 
his return, carried his ancient bride to 
London. | . 

Mr. and Mrs. mage were almoſt 1 5 
= lated-by this cavalier behaviour. Prudence 
howaer came to their aid, but -unfortu- 
nately left principle behind. Pobjoy was a 
great ſtickler for church and king; he al- 
ways dranł the toaſt after dinner: but af- 
fairs were now altered; he began to have 
qualms af conſcience; his wife talked of 
juſtification by faith alone. Mrs. Fitzmau- 
rice exclaimed againſt lawn ſleeves, and the 
children were taught to run about the houſe, 
aſking every body what they mould 0 to 
be daved. - 

This keene eee eee ben 
to Mrs. Tone; her piety now grew outra- 
geous, and ſome of her friends actually 
thought her a proper object of confinement; 
an idea ber huſband was not willing to diſ- 
Courage. 


While 
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While theſe machinations were carrying 
on, Edward was conſigned to the horrors 
of a priſon. He wrote a letter to Mrs. 
Tone, evincing the calm contempt her con- 
duct inſpired, and demanded his liberty at 
her hands, not as a favour, but as a right. 
To this letter he received no anſwer, for it 
did not reach the hands of his aunt; Mr. 
Tone, like a careful huſband, opened all 
his wife's letters; and as this was not cal- 
culated to-dulcity her temper, he-committed | 
it to the flames. 

All Edward's little remaining property was 

in the hands of a banker in the city. An im- 
mediate ſupply was neceſſary, and Selina 
offered to bear the draft. She put on 
her ſttaw hat, and willing to ſpare every 
expence, walked towards the city, though 
her trembling limbs often reminded her of 
the goceſity of a conveyance. When ſhe 
came near Blaokfriars-bridge, {he beheld a 
_ crowd affembled; it approached ber, and 
as ſhe ſtood on the ſteps of a door to let 
1 pals, ihe beheld the body of a gentleman, 

e,, which | 


* . 
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Wich had juſt been taken from the water, 
The livid countenance ſtruck her eye; the 
| ctomd paſſed on, and Selina had recourſe 
to a ſmelling- bottle, to prevent her from 
„en, A maid ſervant opened the door 
where ſhe was ſtanding, and civilly aſked 
her to walk in: when ſeated in the parlour, 
after having ſwallowed ſome hart ſhorn drops, 
"ſhe began to recolle& her ſcattered thoughts. 
* Having thanked the girl for her humane at- 
tention, ſhe was about to withdraw, When 
two ladies, pan mother and daugh- 
ter, entered the room. With the moſt en- 
"gaging kindneſs, they begged - her to be 
"ſeated; ſhe complied; and after a few mi- 
nutes converſation, again aroſe to depart, } 
when her eyes meeting a portrait oppoſite | 
to her, ſhe involuntarily ſhrieked. _ | 
Alarmed at her emotion, Mrs. Hargreaves 
. - _ (thelady of the houſe) haſtened to her aſ- 
fiſtance. Lou are not yet ſufficiently re- | 
covered, Madam,” faid ſne; let me beg 
© you to reſt a little longer. 
6 Tis 12 885 Madam,“ ſaid Sclina, 
18 9 _— ; 
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faintly; “ hut * 1 looked at that portrait, 


In eo "I 

"> 4004) Bee 8 e "Sos he is an 5 

| intimate friend of ours—a- der. wangen 

fried N | 

3 WES ee it 8 - -1blieve-—- Lthink —_— 
Ss -- » Mr. _— "Nao — 
„ lt is, Madam ” fad Mrs. Hargreaves, NY 
| ee, 700 Are 5 acquainted- with the # 
„ gentleman ? he is an eſtimable character... 

Ho little,“ exclaimed Selina with in- ⁵ 


dignation, & do. you know him: under the 
maſk of probity, he conceals . the blackeſt | 
5 of hearts. At this moment, not far from | 
9 this ſpot, a wretched woman languiſhes i in i 
5 * . from the . a victim of his 
1 — 8 
ot N ak,” dad Mik Hinges 058 
1 Luſhing, that Mr. Delvalley——” % 


8 - Name him not, name him not,” ex- 
8 Fe Selina in an agony. *, Let the ; in- 
* jured Miſs Fi itzmaurice declare - in what | 
N deteſtation ſuch a character ſhould be held] "a 
5 Selina could, not expreſs more, yet her 
ö ws Fc t. W 155 8 oy 
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anget againſt the ſeducer of innocence was 
heightened by a ſtrong ſuſpicion that Del- 
valley and Auguſta wereinftrumental in a the 
forgery againfl her fame. 

At the name of e Mrs. Har- 
Nreaves ſtartled. She fternly enquired if 
Selina was the wife of a perſon ſo called ? 
My name is Fitzmaurice,“ ſaid Selina, 
wondering. The countenance of Mrs: Har- 
greaves lowered with anger, white that of 
the daughter beamed with delight. At 
length the elder lady rifing, ſaid, * T--now 
fee, Madam, that your coming was not 
quite accidental; from your appearance, 
young woman, I ſhould not have thought 
you capable of urtful intrigue: however, 
you may wiſh, Mrs. Fitzmaurice, to pre- 
judice me againſt a worthy qhtratter ; be- 
lieve me, your arts are vain. 1 know you, 
Mrs. Ftzmaurice, I know you, and am 
forry that the errors of your early Hfe are 
not expiated by a due fenfe of your enor- 
mities. I dep, madam, that you will in- 
fantiy qurt my houſe, and inform your 
huſband, 


' . 
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huſband, that if lenity did not predominate _ 
in the heart he ungratefully flanders, a 
court of juſtice would ue A e T” 
his villainies,” .. 

A chariot then drove to W and the 
two ladies getting into it, deve away for a 
morning's ride. 

Selina, fopiti- with atoniſhthatk, 
calmly left the houſe: She obſerved not the 
paſſing crewd, but mechanically - walked 
towards the city. Her ideas were not ſuffi- 
ciently diſtinct to form a connected chain; 
ſhe felt the was'tniſerable, yet ſuch was the 
ſuddenneſs of the blow, that ſhe could ſearce 
tell whence her miſery aroſe. When ar- 
rived at the banker's, ſhe was informed that 
the houſe had ſtopt payment; that the elder 
partner had ſhot himſelf, and the N 
fled his country. 1. 

Selina felt no additional hock; © re- 
turned in a Rate of eam deſpendenee, nor 
did any idea break the monotarty of her ſor= 
rows till the reached the bridge.” Selina 
ſtarkled— Kere, thought the, but tweheurs 

08772 ; ago 
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Fl N 


ago did-Lbehold a corpſe borne by mie—poot, 
poor. ſufferer. !. thy miſery is at an end 


he ſhould. deter me from following thy 
example? Wretched being that I am! let 
me ſummon my reſolution: oh, my be- 
loved Fitzmaurice, I-will expiate, by a vo- 


luntary death, my faults in regard to you; 
by me were you ruined; I cannot bear your f 


ſoothing tenderneſs, and I will die 
A boat, Ma'am ] a boat, your lady- 
| ip!“ vociferated the watermen. Se- 

la was aſſiſted down the ſteps, and being 
' aſked, whither ſhe meant to gh _— 

. en 13:14 nd apes £31 


1; ev 


Where would yourladyſhip like to be 


taken?“ Ma 87 
WET Yes,” od Selina, 9 
Mould you like to go to Greenwich 


Madam 3 ri 
„es. 3 1; OD 6 wy 5.1119 
Ihe boatman perceived that ſomething 
0 wrong; be, however, took his: oars, 
and gueſſing her intention (inſtances of a 
ſimilar nature * fallen under his ob- 


585 | ee 
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ſervation) he determined to watch. her 


motions. 
Selina leaned her hekls upon he hand; 
her pale cheek and tearleſs haggard eye be- 
trayed the acuteneſs of her miſery : the man 
narrowly watched her, fearing every mo- 
ment ſhe would leap from the boat. 

* Special warm weather, Wege ns 9 
he, © for the time of the year.“ 52 

Selina made no anſ wer. 

It's mortal hot, Ma' am, isn't 7 

No anſwer. won . 

« My wife,” continued the La 5 
will wonder at my N _ in ban 
ſuch a fare. 


Lou have a vile py. es Selina ear- 
neſtly. f Pad” 
9 Yes, Ma' am, that 1 1 Ty three 
as fine children as ever breathed God's air, 
though I ſay it, that ſhould not ſay it. 1 
ſhall have another in a month or ſo.” 

* And did not your wife, ſaid Selina 
(whoſe brain began to wander), „ involve 
you in every difficulty, cauſe you to con- 


* 
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tract debts on her account, throw you into 
a priſon, and reduce you to miſery?“ 
e She! Lord bleſs your ladyſhip, no. I 
was in priſon, it is true, and I cannot think 
how you ſhould have heard it; but mayhap 
you live hereabouts. My wife, bleſs her 
ſoul, was not the cauſe of it; no more was 
I for the matter of that, for an honeſt man 
is ſometimes hard run in this world. As 
for Sally, ſo far from leaving me in my diſtreſs, 
ſhe uſed to fit and cry for whole hours to- 
gether, though ſhe worked hard at making 
cabbage nets and pmcuſhions all the time. 
It uſed to chear my poor heart, to hear her 
talk ſo kindly to me: I was very bad with 
a fever, and if I had not had ſomebody to 
be good to me, I m have made a die 
of it.“ 
„ Fitzmaurice! Eltemnurice !” exclaim- 
ed Selina. 
I be boatman rowed - on, but narrowly 
obſerved his paſlenger. | 
Selina burſt into tears. RecolleQian re- 
turned: ſhe lirew herſelf gn her * in 
the boat. K 


: 5 6 Almighty | 
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* Almighty Providence!” exclaimed the, 
0 yes, Twill live for my! huſband: pardon, 
gracious heaven, the dictates of deſpair; 
blot from my foul the guilt with which it 
was about to be contaminated, but bs gra = 
cious interference.” 0 
Shall T row back, Madam?” fad the 
waterman! 
« Yes, row back quickly, my good fried; * 
Selina arrived at the ſtairs; ſhe put a 
guinea, in the hurry of her feelings, into 
the hand of the waterman. He called after 
her to give the change ; but the celerity of 
her ſtep precluded, purſuit, and. the man 
dared not leave his boat. 3 
On her return to the priſon, the ſoftly 
apened the door; her huſband was reading 
aloud; the. was concealed. by a curtain, 
dawn are the boten ts exclude the wind, 
and liſtened attentively. 


Fol 5 
1 7 


/The ſun with ſplendour decks che placid wart, =; 
And the glad fiſher trims his little ſaily ©! 2 
With gentle influence th' auſpicious gale _ 
' Courts him th inconſtant element to brave. 


- 
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l, heedlleſs man! a ſudden farm appals | 


His hurried ſenſe—around the waters wn, . 
ep his e energy of min « enthrals,.* 1 L429 


: 1!CUAnd the ſun ſhiks,” for him to dle no Abel 
So in youth s morn, a beauteous proſpect roſe, 
By fancy, faſhion'd, and by hope retain'd ; 
2 But treach'ry unforeſeen my youth hath ſtaln'd 
| And difappointment muſt my esa 
wo * Ceaſe, ceaſe my heart; to breathe the with anfeign'd 
That fate's o . tide ſoon terminate . mee 


. 
d. 4 2 


Nenn 


e Ntartled, 4. a roached her: he 
ently indiſpoſed, yet en cayoured to 
1 Aa e beute 3 and ble Selina, 
Sith 4 breaking heart, JInformed Kim of the 
extent of Eis antenne be betrayed no 
particular emotion:”* But his face belied his 
Dent there E had ſole dominion | 
Ye” Batre bY beloved Wife 4 prey to 
poverty ; 5 "q5d Hinter Unable to eee 
to eo ſupport!” © © 471801 511 Seis oft. 
4 | Mike me for' © while,” Selina,” cried. 
he, faintly, 5; $6 we bave yet reſources ;. but 
this news has much diſcompoſed me. Retire, 
my love; tomorrow. I will fee you.“ 
55 . | | U N50 Ps + 2: 2 Selina 
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Selina obeyed. Fitzmaurice fondly em- 
braced her, and ſhe quitted the priſon, 
Left alone, the unhappy man began to 
. conſider how to procure immediate relief. 
To his aunt he had applied, but had re- 
ceived no anſwer. Helen was unable, and 
Anaſtatia, perhaps; unwilling to aſſiſt him! 
beſides, he much doubted if he could, con- 
ſiſtent with his notions of honour, claim 
relief from that quarter, as he had appeared 
to drop all connection with his family. 
His mother was not rich; yet, perhaps, a 
- remaining tenderneſs might induce her to 
come forward in his behalf: her love for 
her grandchildren might not have extin · 
guiſhed her affection for an only ſon! 
Fitzmautice, therefore, with a trembling 
hand, wrote a letter expreſſive of his miſery, 
and retiring to his bed found his mental 
anguiſh encreaſed 02 the horrors of? a burn- 
ing ferer. od, E003 098 


Ul 
* ” : | 
— 1 . * , - \ - - 8 - 7 of " 
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. 0 Revidutien, 
at ke, faked: m n gies Selina 
atoſe from & lumber, more tranquil than 
ſhe could have hoped, from the diſturbed 
Nate of her mind. Her dreams had pte- 
_{ented images of joy; on waking, the 
: ſighed at the recolle&ion of 'a wandering 
fancy! * Ab,” thought he, are gay ples- 
ures always to be ideal?“ With a hafty 
. . ep, ſhe OG hem ante con when 


. - the entered the wretched apartment of | her 


-haſband, ber eyes were ſtruck by the ap- 
 pearance of 2-man fitting by the bedſide. 
| She would dave retired, but the man 
calling after her, declared he was glad the 
was come, for the gentleman had been 
very obſtropolous.— What!“ exclaimed 


Selina, with horror. 


8 * was mortal bad all night, returned | 
| the 
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the man; ſo Jim that brings the beer told me 
on't, and I came and ſat by him; at firſt, 
he took me by the hand, and called me Lg 
dear Selina; then he defiredl me to'fitig Kim 
the ſweet ſong he loved ſo much. NO 
my name is Jacob Partridge, and I f ing | 
as feet as a ſow in a ſaw pit; ſo 1 fancied. 
he was a little gone in the upper ſtory, 
and bid him be quiet and go to ſleep; but 
he began to talk about old women, and 
the new Jeruſalem, and à ſiſter, and five 
children, and an unfeeling mother, and an 
old withered man he knew nothing at all 
about; and the like of that, ſo I bid him 
but law, Ma'am, don't lock ſo very pite- 
ous l maſter will get well by and. bye. . 
Selina's horror was too great for utter - 


ds pe were ſwwoln a? bhekB 1705 pt 
half opened and fixed, and his breath Was. 
drawn with effort, Sfie feated bertel on 
tke- bed; nor was it tik a burlt of tea 
rakered her heart, that fe was enabled. to 


11 
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give any directions; at length ſhe gathered 
courage, ſufficient. to order a phyſician to 
- be called, A.ſhabby-looking man made his 
appearange: he ſhook his, head, wiſhed 
he had been ſent for aner and recom- 
mended a copious bleeding. - 

Selina requeſted to know where . the 
mould ſend. to him, if the patient grew 
worſe? ? and learned that the phyſician was 
himſelf ; a priſoner. | Unwilling to , offend, 
yet determined to procure better advice, 
Selina propoſed a conſultation. The doctor, 

8 angry that his Kill ſhould be called in queſ- 
tion, left the room, eine that ſhe 
muſt firſt conſult her purſe. 

A new horror now, preſented itſelf. to. 805 
harraſſed mind of Selina. On examining 
the purſe of. boy unfortunate hoſband,. 
ſeven guineas and ſome ſilver were its con- 
tents. This then hs their all, in a place 
where the calls for money are diurnal. 
Edward lay i in a ſtate. of inſenſibility; his 
eyes · were fixed: he ſpoke not, nor could 
the tears or careſſes of his affectionate wife, 
iſp: from this late of . death. 

| Three 
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Three long weeks paſſed away; and 
Selina, no longer able to pay the ſmall 
ſum requiſite to buy 1the: abſence of the 
man who was a. ſhardr of heri>huſbaril's; 
ſmall apartment, had the miſery of behold- 
ing a mean looking fellow, with! a wife and 
two ſmall children, take up their abode in 
the ſame room. Selina had quitted her 
lodgings, and now remained in the pri- 
ſon. While a priſoner herſelf, her ee 
was great; but now with a huſband in a 
dying ſtate, and coarſe wretches for com- 
panions, nothing but her affection - 
Edward, could have- , 23 her ſrom 
deſperatian. ane ! AU 1 
The poor people were, W as Rs as 
their nature would allow them: they bade her 
be comforted, and eaſy; but the man 
would ſmoke, and the woman wee drunk 
to bed four nights in the week; ont of 
the children had the hooping-cough, and 
the parents uſed to quarrel, and ſomet imes 
belt about whoſe n Was V. uP to 


its aſliſtance. - 20 yi A t! il 
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| os were/ abſent; [Selinavapproached: her 
dying huſband: his eyes Were more than 
uſually dum; ſhe ſtart led aud feli his pulſe; 


voice] articulated, . My Selina“! ? 
Selina, though. her heart beat with ex- 


. 5 tacy, eee nen her 


. tranſports.. 4 Tiles «1.001 SIELE. © 5 
0 you es m6; ng; 
pointed to ade lelsesesg u ſtobd: 


wan dhe fire-6de37 hey! With trembling | 


tw it, and after a long draught, aguin 
funk: dee ea c know at 


be. eit r Io 1e 


7875 — belt destüne! - | 
__ imdly>replied Edward; my guardian 


angel'! Hd not:remember: what has lately 
paſled) hut feveriili dreams haue preſented 
your fornte myeſighlt rt 


Sin e huſkad h my. Edivard will 


Re ! — She oy im on ber ker by 


. 3 09 tom: 


$4 


as ſhecraiſtd hib hand; Edward, in avfeeble: 


„me be to besten -h exclaimed 


* 
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« Ah no!” replied Edward ; © I feel that 
death has laid his, hand upon me; Iam 
dying, my Selina! this temporary eaſe but 

preludes the end of my mortal career; 
for myſelf, I feel no pang, but oh, de- 
ſerving woman, what ſhall be your fate?“ 

„Talk not thus, not thus I beſeech 
you, Edward; you will not die; you are 
petter you will live many years —yes we 
ſhall be happy many, many years! Oh, 
I am too-wretched ! ſuch miſery as mine 


delina ſtopped —ſhe feared to augment 


her huſband's malady; ſhe looked ſtead - 
faſtiy at him; he was unable to force a 
word, his boſom heaved convulſively; his 
throat rattled, his eyes were immoveably 
fixed. Selina too well knew. theſe. to be 
the ſymptoms: of approaching diſſolution: 
ſhe uttered an agonizing, ſhriek, and fainted 
on the body oſ her expiring'huſband.. » 
When ſenſation returned, Selina found 
herſelf ſupported by an aged man, whole 
tears ſlowly courſing down his venerable 
cheeks, teſtified the intereſt he took in the 
vor. 11. 1 ſcene 


= 
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ſcene before him—a tall, elegant female ſat 
by the bed-ſide, and held the hand of- Ed- 
ward, whoſe languid frame was . orted 
by two gentlemen. 

My brother! my brother!“ cried the 
lady. Do you not know me? Do you not 


know your Helen, your poor Helen, who 


but for you had been a flave to vice and 
penury ? Speak, for Heaven's ſake Oh, 


my Edward! Speak to your Helen!“ 


The old gentleman having ſeated Selina 
on the only chair in the room, approached 


| the foot of the bed“ Poor victim of the 


world's folly, and my capricious neglect . 
exclaimed he : Should it be the Will of 
Heaven to reſtore thee, it ſhall be my care 
to place thee beyond the power of fortune. 
—Be comforted, Madam,“ turning to Se- 
mia) © prepare to quit this abode of 
| N the debts are diſcharged 
Selina gazed vacantly on him. She ut- 
tered a few incoherent ſentences ; her brain 
could bear no more. Her looks were fren- 
zied ; her frame was convulſed. 


| « Oh, 
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« Oh, unfortunate pair!“ exclaimed the 
old man. Then turning to the gentlemen 
who ſupported Edward, he added, If Mr. 


Fitzmaurice can be removed, let him be 


brought to Harley- ſtreet. 


The phyficians informed him, that the 
patient, though dangerouſly ill, could bear 
removal, and proffered their ſervices to Se- 
lina, who in a ſhort time grew more com- 
poſed, and was efcorted by the old gentle- 


man to an elegant carriage, in which her 
huſband was alſo carefully placed. —The 
coach proceeded at a foot pace, and Selina, 


who wept without intermiſſion, when ſhe 
arrived in Harley-ſtreet, found every elegant 


accommodation ; but no perſuaſion could 
prevail upon her to quit the apartment of 
her huſband. A ſmall tent-bed was pro- 
vided, and ſhe adminiſtered. all his medi- 
cines herſelf, 


. , WP * 
2 


Careful attendafice, ee: and the beſt. 


advice, ſoon brought Edward to a ſtate of 
convaleſcence, to the unſpeakable rapture” - 
of his wife z who. now firſt propoſed, that 


be ſhould himſelf thank their benefactor. 


2 Edward 
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Edward was ſupported. to a couch: he 

aonited; the coming of the beneficent 
ſtranger; and, to his ſurpriſe, Mr. Withen 
entered the room! _ * 

Atſter cautioning Edward againſt any too 

great: emotion, the. old gentleman informed 

him, that he: was. about, to lay aſide al 

myſtery: but, before he gave any. cxplana- 


tion of his,apparently-inconfiſtent conduct, 


be had a letter to deliver, which Was ſent 
that morning from the priſon. 


MI. Edward Renee | 
a a priſoner | in. the King $ Bench. pon. 

2 v Brothet-in-law, Ab 
My mother-in-law 80 your letter 
of. the third ult. which was ſent to us from 


| Rockbourne- to Athacombe, where we NOW 
refide. It is-no- wonder you are in trouble; 


nor have you a right to be exempt from the 


ſorrows of this vale of tears. mentioned 
| this- to my mother-in-law ; and told her 
that the young men of this age are much 

n to minen and inge. Sbe 
9 MY, 5 ati "OTA 
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urged, that you had ſettled a large ſum on 


her, and, upon her demiſe, on my children, 
and that her conſcience bade her to ſend 5 
you a ſupply in your exigencies: dut i 


thought fit to conſult the Reverend Mr. 
Figgins, a preacher of the word, and a tin- 


ner, who has the direction of the conſcientes 

of this family of love. He adviſed, and ſane 
was the advice, * to let folly punith elf” . 
If you had hot offended your geed uncle, he 
would have left you all his treaſure, to make 
pious ſouls right glad; but you were wilfül, 
and ran your Heck into the ſhate of per- 


dition, even as a tat into a rat trap. And 
for What? To comfort: 4nd ddt m eriine u 
monſter of wickedneſs, whoſe eup "dver- 


flowed with the abundance ef ab0tniviation, 
My motheriin-law, therefore, put the five 
pounds (which ſhe: in her weaknelb meant 
to ſend you) again in her potket : we have | 


many calls for "money; and the righteous 


muſt never want. I hope this kindneſs oh © 

our part, of afflicting your body for the 

oo WIG" ſoul; will be gratefully re. | 
55 F 3 3 | 
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Spy membered by you; and you may be afured 


of the Prayers of your loving brother-in- | 
3 os, 11 7 1 
| . Athacombe. 1 3h | Nathaniel Pabjoy.” 


£2 TY _ this Euer into a hands of 
Withers, who peruſed it with looks divided 
between laughter and contempt. Jam 
glad,” ſaid he © that the mercenary hypo- 
crite has no ſubterfuge, when you ſhew 


Vourſelf independent: but that a mother 


| ſuould act thus, I own grieves me. I did 


not think ſo hardly of human nature.“ 


Jou the advocate of human nature * 
exclaimed Edward; you, Mr. Withers! 
the general tenor of whoſe conduct .“ 
eu was an honeſt deception, Edward; 
it was meant to ſave you! I deſpiſe. the 
miſanthropic character: the conduct of that 
man, who can villify his fellow creatures, 
demonſtrates that his heart is corrupt, or 
that he has aſſociated with the worthleſs 
ones: Vice is, and will be, the inmate of 
our e 3 but. virtue, though it mult | 
be: | carefully | 


my — 


4. 1 1 W 2 
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carefully be ſought after, does not leſs 
exiſt. Liſten to me, Edward ; you have 
often expreſſed a deſire to know. my hiſtory ; 
I will now ſatisfy your curiofity .“ 

Selina begged him, before he proceeded, 
to inform her, who the lady was, whoſe great 
attention to her brother was ſo remarkable 
in the ier 

Withers informed her, that ſhe was _ 
ſiſter of her huſband. Helen,” faid he, 
again addreſſing himſelf to Edward, © 1s, at 
length, reſtored to ſociety : in the M agdalen, 


her behaviour was exemplary. I acquainted 


my friend, the Biſhop of , with her ſtory ; 
and he, with that benignity and greatneſs 
of mind, for-which he is diſtinguiſhed, re- - 
commended her to be about the perſon of 
his lady : the elegance and retiring modeſty 


of your fiſter, endeared her to her kind 
miſtreſs, and ſhe is now her favoured com- 


panion and -friend. I amuſed her by. a 
feigned tale, and gave her to underſtand, 
that you were with your aunt in Cornwall. 


2 my defire, ſhe has not viſited you during 


4 | your 
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Four abode in this houſe, for I deemed all 


emotion prejudicial to your recovery. Hear 


now my hiſtory my name is Emanuel Fitz- 


maurice, and. —— 


<< How?!” exclaimed Edward and Selma, 


in a breath. 


Tes, I am your ebe father's 
elder brother ; repreſs your We I wil 


7 ruplnin Anne thing,” 
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chA vir. OR 
The ien of ae Jai nay 5 


A \ By" 


=P «Or my family 1 Det little. My n 
father's name was Clarke: he begah the 


world by keeping a book-ftall. - Induſtry 
and honeſty were his chief reſources ; they 
did not fail him: he raiſed himſelf to a 
large ſnop, and left a fortune of twelve 
thouſand pounds to an only fon. My 
father, having this decent capital, continued 
the buſineſs, and married! a lady whoſe 
family could not endure the vile name of 
Clarke: this objection was, however, ſoon 
removed ; for by putting himſelf to ſome 
expence, he changed his name to that of 
his wife's family, and became a Pitz- 
maulice. =, 
Fortune ccetinavd: fivoutnible : my 
fathet's gains encreaſed. 1 whs' born two 
- years ſubſequent to the marriage, and your 
| V 


1 
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father was my. junior by a twelvemonth. 
My brother was placed in the counting 
houſe of an eminent merchant; but my 
mother's family inſiſted that I, as the eldeſt 
born, ſhould have the education of a gentle- 
man; that is, paſs my time in the miſerable 
occupation of doing nothing. 2 55 
1.4 ] was. ſent, therefore, to college, where 
Toft the little learning I had acquired at 
_ *ſchodl, but gained a vaſt knowledge of the 
world; for I drank, gamed, and intrigued ; 
| was at the head of riots, and, in ſhort, the 
moſt noted debauchee- of Oriel. Many 
complaints were made to my father of my 
miſconduct; many were his letters of re- 
monſtrance: 1 anſwered them by demands 
for money, and many of my mother's family 
were weak enough to accede to my extor- 
tions. Ne 12 it 1 | 
At length my father died; and my 
mother ſurvived him but a week ! Death 
had, of late, been much an intruder :- the 
- C 
| | many 
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many Fitzmaurices were borne to the laſt 
receptacle of pride, the family vault. 

« My brother was a diligent, thinking 
man; he reſolved to continue in the line 
chalked out for him. I ridiculed his nar- 
row ideas; faid, they became his fortune, 
which was fix thouſand pounds; and ex- 
ulted in poſſeſſing five times that ſum. 
I would not quit the univerſity : habit had 
rendered it familiar to me, Here I found 
companions, whoſe purſuits were congenial 
to my own. My large fortune was the 
theme of their envy. I knew it. I entered 
into every expenſive plan; and did not per- 
ceive, till after a length of time, that a 
large part of my newly- acquired property 
had found its way to the purſe of my com- 
panions. Among all my faults, ungenerous 
ſuſpicion never had a place: I curſed the 
ill- run of a die, but there my rage found its 
limit. Among the youths of Oriel was a 
Mr. —— ; he was a bore, according to the 
opinion of his fellow collegians ; but if a 
man of Ro" had depicted him, he would 
7 ::*3 have 
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have been deemed affable, unaffected, de- 
. vout, learned, and dibgent. To this man 


I: bore the moſt inveterate hatred ; his ex- 


cellent conduct ſeemed to reproach my ex- 
ceſſes. I bad no ideas of the happineſs of 


fell · approbatien; yet I could not endure 
that another ſhould enjoy any degree of 
praiſe; I wiſhed alone to enjoy the ſweets 
of admiration; little thinking that the ſen- 
timents I excited were due to my vices and 


my wine parties. To humble Mr. ——, 


was then ry greateſt wiſn. I ſneered at 
him in the quadrangle; I ridiculed him to 


my companions: theſe were not flow to 


difparage a man of worth: I even (I bluſh 
at the recollection) attempted to blacken 


bis character, by pretending to be privy to 


ſome actions of his, in which the rules of 
the univerſity. are moſt ſevere. 
The ſtudents, or thoſe ſo called, were, 


5 in my time, and perhaps now, ſeldom ad- 


mitted to the private parties of the place. 


But ſome of my mother's family were ſet- 


ted at O and it was at the houſe of 1 
| a2 a Mrs, 


- 
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a Mrs. Ommaney 5 Ack met Amanda 
Sullivaa. 
This young lady was, in wy eyes, 5 
perfect beauty. Indeed her female friends 
allowed her to be very handſome. Her 
mind was, I believe, purity itſelf. She was 
about the age of ſeventeen. Her parents 
were opulent farmers in Devonſhire ; and as 
I ſcrupled not to tranſgreſs the laws of truth, 
I often pleaded the illneſs of a near relation 
to excuſe an abſence from my ſtudies : this 
time was ſpent at the houſe of the father of 
my enchantrefs ; who, divining my motives, 
often preſſed me to make his-houſe my 
own, when my . avocations Wa 
permit. 4 
 « Miſs Sullivan was hominid to a 5 rel 
tion, from whom ſhe had great expecta- 
tions. Her maiden aunt; Mis. Sullivan, 
lived at Hampſtead. I could no longer 
bear to be ſeparated from the object of my 
love: I could not brook even the ſlight. re- 
ſtraint of a college. I took my degrees 
(though I richly deſerved. expulſion) and 


* 
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flew to London, Here I had daily oppor- 
tunities of viewing my beloved Amanda. 
She was, in a ſhort time, brought to con- 
feſs her eſteem for me. The marriage - day 


was fixed, but a ſlight cold, which ſhe ne- 


glected, was attended by a fever: it en- 


creaſed; and on the day appointed to be 


the happieſt of my life, the fair creature was 
borne a corpſe to the church- yard of Hamp- 


ſtead. 


Need JI depict my feelings? they were 
thoſe of a young man unuſed to diſappoint- 
ment. I raved ; I accuſed Providence : but 
time brought reflection. I conſoled myſelf 


| for an irreparable loſs; and, with all the - 


ſelf-ſufficiency of youth, concluded, that an 


| obje&equally beautiful, and more indebted 
to fortune, might fall to my ſhare. | 


II could not but pay a viſit to the 
Parents of Amanda: and it was in one of 
the moſt romantic ſpots in Devonſhire 


that I compoſed thoſe lines, which I ſome- 


time ago purpoſely let fall *, that you, Ed- 7 


. * * > 9 hat Vide Vor. l ** N 
x i 4 | ward, 
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ward, might not think me quite ſo miſan- 
thropic as I appeared. Oh let every heart 

guard itſelf againſt that baneful influence !— ' 

I cannot but repeat you ſome lines * which 
I wrote on reviſiting the well-known: ſcenes 
of Devon, when age had cooled- my firſt 
_ impreſſions, ee Spe ee 
Where the lucid waters ſtray, 
Or in circling eddies play; 
Or where, light in miſty foam, 
O'er the fern-clad rock they fall, 
At even tide I penſire roam, 
And bid remembrance all the paſt recal. 
2 * , : . = IL -- 7 . 
The knotted oak o erhangs the wave, 
The foreſt's monarch—o'er the groun ag 
(Ne'er yet to tyrant art a ſare / 
The firawb'ry ſpreads its ſcarlet hue, 1 
And, gemm'd with Heaven's richeſt dew, : 
The vi'let bends beneath the tread, _ : 
Whillt o'er the penſive wanderer's head, 

- Oft does the nightingale + her broken ſtrain renew. 
7 #7; F SEN . | III. 
* Theſe lines were written when 1 laboured under the 
preſſure of ill health, By a very flight alteration I have 
adapted them to the feelings of a much older man. | 


+ It has been aſſerted, that aightingales have never been 
heard in Devonſhire. - The author has, however, frequently 
listened to their melody in Lyne Way, not far from the cele- 
brated valley of Stones, North Devon. 


* 


* 
— 
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| IEP, «ee a e 
_ No Jow'r ring Naa intervene 
To mar, O Devon ! thy enchanting det — 
With equal luſtre glows the ſeene, HOY 
/ Hs fair the wave, as bright the green), 
As free from art's deſtructive chains 
As when with youth's enthuſiaſtic fire 
3 To fair Amanda's praiſe T tun d che i, 
And mourn d a loyer's pains. . 


IV. 
Since Time's s oblivieus hand has eurd | 
I be ſorrows of my yotitliful day, RA My 
Since all the paitis that love endut'h, 
Are chac'd like morning miſts away, 
' Why finds the heart no pleaſure here 7 
Theſe ſcenes were vice to fancy deat t 
What viſionary ſpells impart © 
_ (Veiling Nature's richeſt hues) 
Nee d RO | 
. e karl ork ron | 
rd gs turn | 
Time, mater uf ab 

| | And alt the vivifying ray 

Of youth, alas, 1 ne- er muſt ſes again: | 

On ye, whoſe pulle on health beats hig, 

_ Conſider with benignant eye | ep 2 
IT Tus follies of your kd 3 
Bo ſhall your philanthropic ts, 
: When years ſhall filent otward tolf, | 

eee yl bail wha cons du 


— 


, +> . * 
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* Again I plunged into the gay or rather 
diſſipated ſcenes of life. I aſſembled round 
me, the idle and profligate: the gaming ta- 
ble was not neglected. My fortune, in leſs 
than a year, was reduced to two thouſand 
pounds; theſe, in a maddening fit of de- 
ſpair, I ſtaked on the turn of a 2 7 the: tie 
turned—T was ruined. 

I now began to perceive that: I was 
ſhunned by my acquaintance; I knew that 

fortune was followed, 'and ingratitude very 
common; but I fondly hoped I ſhould find 
an exemption from the general lot. My 
hopes deceived me; and to - complete 
my misfortune, a woman, on whom I had. 
laviſhed a great part of my property, de- 
ſerted me, after having contrived a trivial 
and doubtleſs concerted diſpute, and was 
| ſoon after the profeffed miſtreſs of a man 
(I cannot call him gentleman) to whom 1 
had loſt large ſums. I was not fo Tittle 
known in the circles of faſhion, as to 
oy unheeded; "many | pitied me, more 


. 


| en My reſolution was almoſt taken, 


intentions. By this was I informed, that 
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laughed at me, though none wondered at 


my. misfortunes. 


I now ſaw the world i in its 3 odious 
doi, My brother (whoſe attention to 
his mercantile concerns had raiſed him to 
great eminence) frequently proffered his aſ- 
ſiſtance: this I haughtily refuſed. Miſan- 
thropy took poſſeſſion of my mind. I loath- 
ed- my ſpecies. My brother's offers I at- 


tributed to pride; and, with a gloomy ſa- 


tisfaction, I reflected that 1 had yet ſuffi- 


cient to buy a piſtol, 8 


In meditations on ſuicide did my hours 


when a daily paper confirmed my wavering 


A young man had put a period to his ex- 


aſtence, in a manner the moſt deliberate. I 


envied his magnanimity, as I falſely deemed 
it, and reſolved no longer to delay ae 
immolation. 


8 bene bee that! think the pub- 


| neee eee inſert- | 
bie uin 
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ing ſuch paragraphs, without ſeverely ani- 
madverting on the raſhneſs of the act; for | 
the impulſes of deſperation we daily hear 

of, may from their frequency loſe a 9 
of their horror. | 

Cy prepared the weapon of death, a0 n re- 
ſolved to excel my predeceſſors in calmneſs. 
Iwrote a letter, which I put in my pocket, 
to be found after my death, in which I de- 
tailed and juſtified my motives. My dreſs 
was particularly attended to; and, to put 
the finiſhing hand to my intrepidity, I went 
to a coffee-houſe, and entered into a conver- 
ſation with ſome of my old acquaintance, 
who, as their nen relembled my 
| own, did not ſhun me. . 
Here I made the pancgytic of Rouſ- 
ſeau, and publicly juſtified ſuicide, 

A deep ſighſattracted my notice. 1 look- | 
| ef to the place whence it proceeded, and 


| beheld, my fellow collegian Mr.. By 
his dreſs; it appeared that he had taken or- 
ders. Willing to mortify him, I approach- 
1 and enquired after his health. His an- 
Add 8 ſpwer 
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ſwer was civil, but coolly diſtant. I aſked 
his opinion of ſuicide; adding, by 
your dreſs, 1 ſuppoſe you are fully compe- 
tent to refute all the 3 in favour 
of it :* 


& T ſhall not attempt it,” replied be with 
much ſang froid, © but muſt obſerve, that 
thoſe who put an end to their exiſtence, 
from a pretended indifference to the world, 
ure generally ſuch as the wore a 
different to.“ 
This truth came dme t to my berlin 
T bluſhed. I could not but acknowledge 
dts force. I looked at Mr.. Thought | 
he read my heart. I quitted the coffee- 
houſe, and walked towards the Park, on 
/-one of che benches of which I refolved to 
compleat my tragedy.” I had hot procetded 
far, before my arm was ſeired by Mt. 
bu "Whither are yo going, r be, 
« How dare you, Sit” replied I, agg. 
fur too in ſo authoritativea ftyle?: ?- 
s « | dare in any place,” faid he, oppoſe | 
1 A robber. 


Li 
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2 robber. How dare you deprive- the world 
of the advantages, of which your exiſtence | 


may be productive ? I will not enter into 


the hacknied' diſputes on: the lawfulneſs of 


ſuicide. I have heard of your conduct, Mr. 


Fitzmaurice. I have witneſſed forme of 
your expenſive follies. I now aſk you, if, 
when the favourite of fortune, any idea of 


- ſuicide obtruded itfelf on your imagina- 


tion? Did you en as fervently admire the 


doctrines of a Rouſſeau and a Geethe ? You 


did not, you dare not affert you did. What | 
then will the world conclude from your con- 
duct? Vou may think that your falſe mag- 
nanimity will be the theme of panegyric : 
not ſo; it will be ſaid that Fitzmaurice 
threw away his fortune like a fool, and his 


| life like a-coward; who dared not fice what 


thouſands: are expoſed- ta.” F 
% L wWas confounded. 8 4 

* Confeſs, added he, «that it is not a 

fixed principle actuates you; ; that nothing 


| Praiſe-worthy: 18. annexed” to your ideas 'of | 
„ bel deſtrution, and tat if fortune were 


9 


again 
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again to change. your Rouſſeau might lie 
© unopened, the pages of your Gœthe uncut. 
You are driven to death by a want of money, 
The midnight plunderer _ re the —_ 
"excuſe for his enormities.” ©, © | 
21 ſhuddered. This truth was Gn 


755 vertible. Am I then, thought I, deceived ? 


I deemed my conduct great, and muſt 1 be 
upon a par with thieves ? ,/ 11 

« I would convince you,” ande he, 
&« not work upon your fears. I therefore 


| omit the moſt material argument. 8 8 
; What you have ſaid,” replied I, break-- 


185 ke filence, © is not withour effect. Three 


words of ſound ſenſe are of greater value 
khan controverſial diſputation. "Take the 
weapon of death. I have uſed - you ill, 
Mr. ——, yet you preſerve my life. Well' 
do you follow the precept and example of 
Aim who returned good for evil. Farewel, 
Sir. May every happineſs I have forfeited, 
fall on your head. Think of me with Pity, 
and leave me to liſe and contempt. “ 
- = Note,” returned he; © not ſo, Mr. 
| ans 7 
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Fi itzmaurice. The world will never aban 
don one, who reſelves not to abandon it. 
By your diſcourſe at the coffee - houſe, be- F 
fore you obſerved me, I find you are taint- 
ed with miſanthropy. Baniſh the unge- 
nerous impulſe. * Look upen the bright 
ſide of mankind. A miſanthrope is in the 
daily, the hourly habits of loading his fel- 


low creatutes with obloquy and deriſion. 


Can you blame them for returning the com- 
pliment? Permit me to viſit you to-morrow. 
morning. The duties of my profeſſion now 


call me away to a bed of ſickneſs. For- 


give my harſh rebuke, and think me what 
lam your friend.“ by 
After I have uſed every means to hum- 25 
ble and diſgrace you,” ſaid I 5 
He interrupted: me. I know not of 
that. Will you admit me to-morrow Pj. 
« With pleaſure,” _ , 1 
n e par} a 
« I promiſe you.” 1 3h 
We then ſeparated; 10 bak an 
act of piety, I to ruminate on the e 
plan for the future. F 


e In 
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Enn ſhort, the excellent Brotherly advice 


pPropenſities, that my heart, long ſhut to 
the feelings of a man, began to know its 
real value. I laid aſide falſe ſhame; ap- 
plied to my brother for aſſiſtance, and! be- 
came an adventurer to the: Eaſt Indies, 
From hence I frequentiy wrote to Europe; 
but by ſome fatality my letters never reach- 
ed my brother or Mir. . Of a gen- 
'Heman, who had but lately left Londun, | 


enquired for my only ſurviying relative. 1 
underſtood that he was married; and that Wi 

his wife; a gay young woman, had ſpoken t 
of me in a public company as a wicked ex- c 
travagant man. Unwilling to-preſs forward n 
when neglect aſſailed me, Iwrote no more Ml |: 
to Europe, cauſed. a report of my death to (1 
be ſpread;- and:refolved; on my return, to n 
enrich my brother or his children, ſhould b. 
be or they come to want aſſiſtance. Little Wl 
did I apprehend that he would: oy: are ne 
Wn men in tlie deeline of life. „Im 
8 enn docp into Hen Ibe 


"ha 4 5 viſited 
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viſited moſt parts of the eaſtern world, nor 
were different countries of Europe neglected. 
I would not, however, viſit England, till 
my fortunes were wholly eſtabliſhed. My 
thirſt of wealth was inſatiable, yet l laboured 
not for myſelf. Iuſed, in fancy, to behold 
the children of my brother, and ſhower on 
their heads the wealth I had been at ſuch 
pains to colle& 

About ten years ago I met the widow of 
a Weſt Indian planter. - I had not been 


long at Barbadoes,. and was engaged in a 


lucrative ſpeculation. - This woman, con- 
trary to the generality of women of that 
claſs, was amiable an intelligent. -I ad- 
mired her. She was not handſome, indeed : 

her age was about thirty. I knew her riches 
(which, if you will beheve a money-getting | 
man, were of no conſideration with me) to 
be great, and imagined ſhe would rather 
ſhare them with a young buſband than one 
near fifty. I was deceived. In ſhort, I 
married her, and from the day that made 
her mine, I can proudly-ſay-I never once 
vol. 11. . repented. 


'% 
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mitted to the waves, and was for ſome time 
in a ſtate of deſpondency. At length my 
5 energies returned. I learnt from Mr. Rig- 


3% 


repented. Lobe, indeed, had long Knce | 


taken his flight ; but if eſteem could ſecure 


Happineſs, my wife wholly poſſeſſed mine. 


1 lived with her eight years, during which 
time 1 made enquiries after my brother. 


With ſorrow did I hear that” he was a bank- 


rupt, and in obſcurity. My wife perceived 


my uneaſineſs, and, with unparalleled gene. 
roſity, reſolved on ſelling our eſtates, and 
departing for Europe. We had no chil- 
'Uren, and uſed to amuſe © ourſelves with 
plans for the benefit of my brother. My 
Joanna was not to realize them: a violent 
fever put a period to her exiftence ten day: 
before the ſhip was in fight of land. With 


unfeigned ſorrow, I now faw her body com- 


by that my brother was dead. I enquire 
if he bad left any children. He replied, 
that my brother had had two daughters and 
a ſon; the eldeſt, Helen, had been deal 


tome n the ſecond, Anaſtatia, \ Was mar- 
ried 
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cal ried to an apothecary in Devonſhire. As 
re. for the ſon, he was a finiſhed gentleman, 
1e and heir to all his fortune. I had no deſire 
ch to ſee this finifhhed gentleman, . did not | 
= ke Rigby's pompoſity, and ſuppoſed my 
110 nephew heir to his faults as well as his for- 
ed tune. The idea of Anaſtatia was, however, 
16- more ſoothing. I fancied her. neglected, 
nd forlorn, and ſtruggling with a worthy. huſ- 
. band, to ſupport a riſing family.. I pictured 
ith to myſelf a icene of domeſtic humble han- 
My pineſs. I ordered a poſt- chaiſe, and was in 
a few days conveyed to Rockbourne. 


How muſt a man of ſentiment be 
rh delighted at the reception 1 received, as 
the friend of the father of Anaſtatia! I found 


* her in the midſt of her children. As near 
mr as IJ can recollect, . this was her oration: - 
5 I am ſure, if you are any friend of my fa- 
ire ther's, though I never ſaw you before 
ied, Mary, come away from the fire, or you'll 

and puſh dawn Natty's chair—you are wel- 
lead come. I am ſorry the Doctor is not at 


at home, and that I can't aſk you to 
G 2 cat 
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eat a bit of—Neddy, come-away from Nat- 
ty, or I'll whip your bottom as ſure as Peter 
- Pomfret ; you are always in miſchief, child. 
Mary, Mary, you'll ſet your frock on fire: 
Tu ſend for the naughty man, and have you 
taken away, and there would be a pretty 
ſpot of work. I'm ſure I beg your pardon, 
Sir; but children are ſach plagues, one al- 
ways has one's hands full ; nothing but 
mending, and darning, and working one's 
-- fingers to the bone. I'm ſure I wear out a 
fortune in thimbles, and yet .the young 
| things—Odfſbobs and buttermilk, Neddy 
and Mary, you will make me take down 
Toby Ticklepitcher : don't begin crying, 
don't, or I'll give you ſomething to cry for, 
I will, ye little plagues of Egypt.” 
„ This elegant harangue ended in her 
giving me a glaſs of ſour ale. To my men- 
tion of her father, her anſwers were—very 
true indeed—la—yet that's a ſad thing 
' —you don't know how glad I was when 
the coroner brouglit it in accidental death. 
Ob, 1 loved my ber, J aſſure you, you 
much La 
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Tortured at her apathy, I diſguiſed my 
real name, under that of Withers, and per- 

formed the hacknied part of a poor relation.” 
Mrs. Fitzmaurice I found (pardon me Ed- 
ward) formal and repulſive ; Pobyoy, a 

compound of hypocriſy, ' cunning, pert- 
neſs, ignorance and vanity. I affected the 
reformer 4 ; begged Anaſtatia to put a cap 
on her head, and not let her children 
thruſt their fingers in the tea cups, and 
ſugar baſon. I could not know their 'be- 


| haviour at dinner, as I never was aſked to 


partake of that meal. I knew I was no fa- 
vourite; at length I began to be hated ; I 
bad indeed never aſked for pecuniary aid, 
and on that account, had been tolerated ſo 


long. It grew the cuſtom of the family, © 


when any wild ſchemes of a neighbour were | 
diſcuſſed, to lay, that's as bad as you, 
Mr. Withers.” In ſhort, I reſolyed to try 
if you, Edward, were formed of earthly 
mould, and had determined on a journey 
to London, when I perceived anxiety cloud 
the faces of the Pobjoys.—Sheets were put 
| ö to 
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to the fire, new curtains were bouglit for 
the beſt bed, and each member of the fa- 
mily was mb rude; not only to me, 
but to every perſon in the village. Mr. 
Pobjoy ſaid, that his brother-in-law was 
coming down, the heir of the rich Mr. Rig- 
by. Mrs. Pobjoy talked of her brother Ed- 
ward Fitzmaurice, eſq. and your mother 
remarked, that her ſon would be the honour 
of his family; and 1 believe ſhe TR the 
truth, 
One morning [as defited not to call for 


ö | -folhe time, as Mr. Fitzmaurice was expect- 


ed. Diſguſted with their ill breeding, yet 
wiſhing to ſee you, I lingered about the 
houſe. Your arrival in a ſtage coach pleaſed 
me, as I thought it a proof of your good 
ſenſe. I fully determined to call in the even- 
ing, to ſee if your heart were equally ſelfiſh 
with that of your relations. I ſoon - beheld 
you quit the houſe in diſorder : I followed 
you: I heard you exclaim aloud ! Damn 
the world!“ Alas; thought I, here isa young 
. indeed ! ] recollected the ad- 
, | vice 
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vice of Mr. ——; and to try your 
heart, affected the narrow notions of a cy- 

nic—hoping, that by a diſplay of rugged. 
farcaſm, I might ſhew its deformity, as the 
Spartans exhibited their flaves in a ſtate of 


intoxication, as a warning to the ring ge- 
neration. : 3 


- © What has Groen you are 3 5 
with, except my protection of your fiſter. _ 
By my intereſt, ſhe procured her aſylum in 
the Magdalen, though you fancied it was 
owing to you. If I could feel angry with 
a man, who deſerves only contempt, I could 
execrate Pobjoy for declaring, that Helen 
was no more. I forbear remarks on the . | 
of the family for your ſake, Edward. 

I forgot to mention, that the vvenkey 
Mr. — is now biſhop of —. In bis family” 

did I place your repentant ſiſter, and ſlie E 
will, I truſt by future  ga6ane(s; 1 
the errors ne} vices of” her FOE Jon's es 


— . 4 5 — 
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- CHAP. IX. 
A Fortune. 


Wan. E he happy party were loſing the 
pains of the part in ſmiling contemplation 
of the future, a note was delivered to Ed- 
ward; upon We i, he found. ** 
words 

am be up in a "TENG me 
huſband will kill me; I have been very 
ſimple, I know, but 1 bope you will come 
and let me out; my dear nephew, do pray 
come — Sally, who brings this, informed 

me that you lived in a great ſtyle in Harley- 
ſtreet, and one of your ſervants ſaid 7 
were yaſtly rich; if ſo, and 1 hope it is ſo 
(as I was weak enough to depriye you of my 
fortune, by marrying that monſter of ingra - 
titude Tone) do pray come and let me 

out] do pray come and releaſe, 
Your much afflicted Aunt in 

the fleſh, and friend in the ſpirit, 

Deborah Tone. 
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This incoherent letter, when ſhevn to 
Mr. Fitzmaurice, , cauſed him to laugh | 


heartily ; be was however, the firſt to pro- 


poſe flying to her relief. Edward infiſted 
on taking proper officers, as Mrs. Tone bad 
declared her life endangered; and in the 

evening, accompanied by his uncle and thoſo 

myrmidons, proceeded to Picadilly. The 
ſervants, who opened the door, alarmed at 
the appearance of ſo formidable a: party, 
ſhewed Edward and his uncle into a parlor,, 
where ſat Mr. Tone, his mother and grand- 
mother, all three in a ſtate not far from in- 


toxication. 


Fone fiercely demanded tlieir buſines 2 
Edward informed him, that he wiſhed to ſee 
bis aunt; but Tone informed Jun, ſhe was 
in the country. 

is falſe;”” cried Edward 2 
* ſhe is now in this houſe; hypocrite ! I 
inſiſt on ſeeing her.” © Here's language to the 
elect!ꝰ muttered tlie women as well as they 
could articulate. 


Tone, from intoxication, was 8 
">. ;- 
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of reſiſlance; ; and Edward, followed by his 
Py ſearched the houſe. - 
In a mean garret or rather cloſet; the 
| en Mrs. Tone was diſcovered. 
She was ſitting on the ground, for there 
was no chair or table in the room; her chin 
reſted on her knees; ſhe was dreſt in a rich 
ſatin gown, but it appeared as if it had not 


been pulled off for many days, for her hand- 
Ferchief and cap were ſoiled and uncleanly. 


When ſhe beheld her nephew, Mrs. Tone 

hid her face with her hands; ſhe ſobbed 
wich violence, and begged Edward to take 
her from that wretched place. He offered 
his hand to aſſiſt her, but weeping with rage 
and ſhame, ſhe informed him, that ber leg 


were tied together. 


« Raſcal !” cried Fitzmaurice to Tone, | 
(who had now ſtaggered up ſtairs;) © what | 


demon could prompt * to tuck en 
truelty ?“ 


„The father of lies hin ſen 1 1 ſcreamed 
Mrs. Tone!“ Let me come at him! III 
teach him to uſe the wife of his boſom in 

fech a manner !” 7 


3 Wa « Be' 
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ge comforted, Madam, ſaid Edward 
« you. ſhall, ſince you think your life en - 
dangered, go with us; my uncle will not 
refuſe you an aſylum; but for this wretch. 
Tone, who now found that hypogtiſy 
would not avail, aſſumed the bold villiam 
«* What I have done, fir's,” cried he, I 
can juſtify by the law of the land 1; As for 
my old fool of a wife, you are welcome to 
take her, and I hope ſhe will never trouble 
me again but as for the fortune, once hers, 
ſhe muſt excuſe me if I retain that ne 
marriage articles were drawn up between us, 
and ſhe Fa a ain can na her 
own.“ tied 0 
IN. Take cane; Mr, A bens n do 
not provoke me to ſp en. N 
3 ＋ 490 true indeed, aid Mr. Fitz- | 
maurice.z-.* ſhe. has loſt her immenſe for- 
tune; it is he 1 of ber huſband,” . 
Now, madam, ſaid Tone, you may 
walk out of the . as ſoon as Youu _ 
N be upon your head.“ 
11 "Ms Tone, wer- vin walk 
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out of this houſe ſooner than you pleaſe, 
and your folly be upon your head. Nephew 
Edward, this houſe is yours.” 
„Madam!“ 

Les, I am at id ance to ſpeak; 

that monſter of iniquity- forces me to my 
on ruin; but it is more comfort to be re- 


8 venged; there 1s a ſubſequent will to that | | 


by which I inherit from my huſbandat, 18 
in your favor, nephew. : 
This ſpeech reſtored Tone to his ſenſes ; 
he was confounded ; but aſſuming a bold 
look, while his lips.quivered—* TR ſaid 
he, you may make fools believe.” | 
Il ſhall makeyou believe it to yoyr coſt; 
you viper h that I have nouriſhed in my bo- 
ſom” cried Mrs. Tone; come with me; 
nephew—1n-the little breakfaſt parlor, be- 
bind the picture of your poor dear uncle, is 
the will concealed. He had it drawn up 
three days before he was ſnatched away, and 
bad written you a letter, requeſting you to 
return to his houſe I ſuppreſt theſe; being 
given to the ſimple mammon of this world, 
and as I was told the ele& could do no wick- 
' edneſs 
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edneſs, I thought myſelf very juſtifiable. © I 
meant to have left you the whole of your 


property at my death, if this deceiver had not 


betrayed me by his feigned affection.“ wy 

« Tone: would have ruſhed to the door; 
but was prevented: — bis wife was leaving 
the room, when he called to her in a whin- 


' ing voice — Wife | Wife Why wall 2 | 


ruin yourſelf and me? — | 
© It is too late to n now, "Ms 


Tone!” * : 


« But my dear | reflect on the conſequen- ; 
ces, my dear! | 
Aye, aye, I am your dine now; but 


what was I when you locked me in the clo- 


ſet? Did you not compare me to the wo- 
man that fits upon the beaſt, and ſwear (fie 
upon it) that I was drunken with wine, 
when I had only drank fmall bees ?—Ttis 
too late now to repent.” 

Mrs. Tone then left the room, ain 
picture being removed, a will was found; 


properly atteſted. By this will, Mr. Rigby 


had * two n per annum, as a4 
jointure, 
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jointure, on his widow, upon condition, 


that ſhe ſhould never marry again; in that 
caſe; i it was to deſcend to Edward, As: heir- 
at-law; and to him was bequeatbed the 
whole of the large fortune, except an annuity 
of three hundred pounds, which was left to 
Helen Fitzmaurice. This will was a kind 
of peace-offering to his nephew, for whom 
Mr. Rigby had a real affection, and Whoſe 
abſence he could not bear. 
Mrs. Tone confeſſed that ſhe ans large 
ſums to bribe the witneſſes to filence. She 
did not mention the affair to her huſband, 
thinking his piety real, and fearing his diſ- 
approbation. When he threw off the-maſk, 
ſhe determined to revenge herſelf and do her- 
ſelf an act of juſtice. She now begged forgive- - 
neſs, in a manner ſo abject, that het nephew | 
thoroughly deſpiſed her; he, however, pro- 
miſed that ſhe ſhould enjoy her joint ure 
during her life, and returned to the apart- 
ment, where Tone was foaming with rage, 
"The manly firmneſs of Edward awed: the 
| packs who, alter a long altercation, 
Sinten agagreed 
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| agreed to receive fifty pounds, half- yearly, 
upon condition, that he ſliould never moleſt 


his wife, who ſhould forfeit all claims upon 


her nephew's bounty, if ſhe lived again with 


her huſband. -- Tone and his family were 
now permitted to depart : he gnaſhed his 
teeth in impotent rage, but fearful of lofing 
his ſmall Tome, n not his rf in 
words. 


Mrs. Tone e dared raiſe big eyes 
to her nephew, though he endeavoured to 


give her every conſolation, of which her 
diſtreſſed mind was capable: ſo ſelfiſh was 


ſhe, that her joy at being delivered fromthe. 


thraldom of her huſband was not ſufficient 
to counter-balance the loſs of her ill-gotten 
wealth: ſhe murmured at her ſmall in- 


come, as ſhe termed it, and even propoſ- 


ed ſome addition, on account of her love of 
juſtice, which had Nan her to ee 
the ſecret. 


Mr. Fitzmaurice was dg -Rery | 


addreffing her, he ſaid,— Mrs. Tone, I 
know not which claims moſt my contempt 
vo 
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—your hyprocriſy, or your childiſh vanity, 
— Dare you talk of a love of juſtice, who 
have iniquitouſſy defrauded a young man 
of his lawful inheritance ?—Dare you attri- 
bute to a love of juſtice, what was extorted 
from you by revenge ?—Can you boaſt any 
ſhare of common ſenſe, when you think of 


Ex _ Inſpiring affection, laden as you are with 


years and infirmities ?—What pity can you 
lay claim to, but that, due to imbecility of 

mind ? Perhaps your huſband kept you 
ignorant of your nephew's diſtreſſes; but 


a moment's reflection muſt have taught 


you, that he had contrafted debts, which: 
you in juſtice were bound to anſwer; had 
you even been the rightful heireſs of Mr., 


Righy. My excellent nephew's reſpect to: 


the memory of his uncle, by allowing you 
the amount of your jointure, I approve;. 


and would recommend you to live retired 
at Athacombe. Your future conduct max 


merit my nephew's forgiveneſs.” 
Mir. Fitzmaurice then, in a few. words, 


explained the ſecret of their relationſhip ; | 
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and Mrs. Tone, after a pious ſhower of 
tears, extorted from her by the foregoing 
lecture, promiſed to leave London as ſoon 
as poſſible; adding, that ſhe would write 
to Mr. Pobjoy to get every thing ready 
for her reception, | 

At the name of Pobjoy, Mr. Fitzmaurice, 
| good-humouredly rubbed his hands: “ No, 
| no,” cried he; © I muſt have an explana- 
tion with the little gallipot vender myſelf. 
Whit fay you, Madam ; will you allow this 
party to eſcort you to Cornwall. Pobyoy 
has been cheating you I'll be bound: the 
fellow-did not turn canter for nothing. 

Mrs, Tone lifted up her hapds and eyes, 
but acquieſced.— The other party then 
took their leave; and Mrs. Tone, after hav- 
ing ſcolded her ſervants. (all of her huſ- 
band's providing) and even the maid who 
compaſſionately had provided her with pen 
and ink 05 retired to her bed, where ſhe 
vainly endeavoured to loſe in ſleep the n | 
of her W fortune. IS 
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CHAP. x. 
By .. Propoſal of Marriage. 


Ms. Fit tzmaurice begged that Edward's re- 
verſe of fortune might be kept a profound 
ſecret for-the preſent; and in this he had a 
double view: to ſpare the feelings of Mrs. 
Tone, and expoſe the hypocritical Pobjoy. 
The journey to Cornwall was fixed for the 
next week, but was . by e 
events. ; 
One morning while Edward was ſitting 
with his uncle, the carriage of the Biſhip of 


— drove to the door, and Helen entered 
the room. During her brother's cenva- 


leſcence, ſhe had been a frequent viſitor, and 
now he was teſtored to health, affection and 


eratitude brought her almoſt Sly to K- 


25 -ſtreet. - 


put into the hands of Edward, who, open- 


ing 


A chiarful tek at, a as 
Haden was about to depart, a pacquet was 
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ing it, found two letters, one addreſſed to 
him, the other to his ſiſter. 

The letter to Edward ran thus: 
dir, 

« When the ſignature of this letter ; 
ſtrikes your eye, you will, doubtlels, feel in- 
dignant at the preſumption of the man who 
has the honour of addreſſing you. I can- 
didly confeſs, that my conduct towards Miſs 
Fitzmaurice renders me deſpicable in my 
own eyes: with what horror then muſt I be 
looked upon by others? May I entreat you, 
Sir, to give the encloſed letter (which I have 
ſent, unſealed, for your peruſal and appro- - 
bation) to your much abuſed. ſiſter. 'To 
repair her injuries, is the deareſt wiſh of my. 
heart. 1 acknowledge that I am not igno- 
rant of your reverſe of fortune: this has not 
the mot trifling weight with me; I am 
ready to take your ſiſter portionleſs. Let 
that circumſtance plead for me, and prove 
at once the continuance of my love, and the 
difintereſteUneſs of my motives. I have the 

_ honour 
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honour to be, with the moſt profound 
reſpect, Sits... 
| Your moſt obedient 
and devoted ſervant, 
| Aubrey Bellafont Delvalley, 
| Sackville fect. . | 


FORE p. 5. My fas 3 is in a deelining ſtate 
of health, or ſhe would, dents, Wan been 
a mediator between us.“ 


Helen faintly requeſted her brother to 


difpenſe with her reading the letter addreſſed 
to her. © Time, and experience of my ſe- 
ducer's treachery,” ſaid ſhe, cc ought to have 
_ obliterated every trace of love from my 
heart: but there are ſome latent chords, 
which (though long untouched) will ſome- 


times painfully vibrate. I fear that I cannot. 


with indifference peruſe lines, where repent- 
ance is profeſſed by a man once dearer to 
me than family, fame, or life. Permit me 
to return the letter unread.” | 


Lou will act as 1295 W PH 


tates, 


. 
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tates,” ſaid Mr. Fitzmaurice;“ but do you 
not think, that to condemn unheard, will 
ſavour more of weakneſs than diſdain. Del- 
valley has been, perhaps is {til}, a villain; : 
but repentance is a natural emotion, and he 
J. nay be ſincere.“ 


Helen complacently ſmiled : her eyes 


beamed with half- repreſt joy; and with 


N trembling hands ſhe unfolded the letter: 
en 5 F | | 
« How ſhall I addreſs the woman I have 
boo much injured ? Shall I call her my be- 
o loved Helen, as in days long fince paſt ? 
2 days, which to reflect on, are the torture of 
e 


ave ſcenes have too long ſwayed my heart. 1 
ooked for grandeur; I neglected happineſs. 
Will you ſpurn me from you, when peni- 
tent and goaded with ſelf. reproach, Lentreat 


uxuries. Alas! I have fatally experienced 


nels, 


my exiſtence. The world and its * buly 1 


you to be mine. I poſſeſs ſufficient for the 
omforts of life ; I cannot invite you to its 


heir inefficacy to procure or promote. map: | 
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J aſk not the gifts of fortune; by 
an union with you, I may reſtore that peace, 
of which I ſo cruelly: deprived you. Af 
me not why thus late ſue for your favour; 
ſuffice it to ſay, that 1 128 at my paſt con- 
duct; need I add more? I need not, for 
if Thave not yet an advocate in your heart, 
volumes of perſuaſions would fail. How. 
ever you may decide, deareſt Helen, do 
me the juſtice to think, that lam 

the penitent and affectionate 

Sackville-freet. | 8 Detvalley. 
Helen, whoſe tears evinced the tumult 
of her mind, now returned the letter to her 
brother, and in a faltering voice, requeſted 
him to keep it from her fight. © May | 
know your reſolution, Helen?“ aid Mr, 
Fitzmaurice. Yes, Sir,—Mr. Delvally' 
penitence, ſeems to be fincere—” 

Proceed, ſaid Edward with emotion, 

He offers to take me portionleſs; he can: 
not know of my late unele's bequeſt, though 
your good fortune is the public theme ; in 
1 18 3 | 

cc And 
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« And you accept him, Helen?” 
“No, Sir, I refuſe the offer; if Mr. 


Delvalley's penitence be feigned, if by a 


ſhew of candour, he cover intereſted views, 
he meets his reward in diſappointed ambi- 
tion ; if his penitence be real, (and I am 
willing to believe it) let me act as becomes 
me, for! ſwear never to catry pollution 
to the arms of a huſband. - I will not 


marry 3 I ought not to marry; I bave for- 


feited my rank in ſociety ; I may be happy 
by the unexampled generoſity of an uncle 
and a brother; but J feel my unworthineſs 
too keenly, to aſſume the ü title of 


wife.“ 


* Exalted girl!“ exclaimed- Mr. Fitz- 
maurice; © with ſuch ſentiments; you will 
redeem your former errors from this mo- 
ment, ygu ate no longer dependent, even 
on the Biſhop's Lady; I will place you in 
ſuch a ſituation, as will give you the means 


of extending bleſſings to others. I cannot 
part with you to-day, my Helen; Iwill 
fend your excuſe to his Lordſhip, your 


Fee is necelliry to my happineſs.” 
Helen 
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Helen now ſat down, by the advice of 
her enraptured uncle, to anſwer the letter 
of Delvalley: but the hour of dinner inter- 
rupted her, and ſhe. was obliged to leave 
the unfinillied ſheet. She, however, ſoon 
returned with Selina, to purſue her taſk, 
and was ſcarcely joined 'by Mr, Fitzmaurice 
and Edward, when a thundering knock at 
the door, announced the approach ok com- 
Pany. a 

Two ladies entered i be Ster en 
and Selina immediately recognized! Mrs. and 
Miſs Hargreave's. The former advancing 
to Selina, ſaid, Mrs. Fitzmaurice, I bave 
many apologies to make for my unkind be- 
haviour to you, when cliance conducted 
you to my houſe; but now the moments 
are too precious to be waſted in ſuperfluous 
ceremony may 15 madam, 8 with 
you alone“. 

For this company” / replied Selina, «] 
can have no ſecrets,” my uncle, my brother 


and Miſs e have” none for me. 
cc Are 


ry 


FITZMAURICE.” 
« Are you Mi6 Fitzmavrice, Madam?” | 
ſaid Mrs. Hargreaves to Helen. | 
Helen bowed. | 


Then,“ continued Mrs. Hattie, «x 
am more fortunate than I expected, andImay 
ſave you from deſtruction. Here, Sir, (turns 
ing to Mr. Fitzmaurice) is a letter which 
I will beg you to peruſe, and afterwards to 
read aloud, omitting thoſe parts which 
moſt will hurt the feelings of my daughter, ©; 
who is the petſon alluded to in WR lz. | 

mous ſcroll. / 

Mr. Fitzmaurice took the paper in aſt. 
niſhment ; and Mrs. Hargreaves addreffing 
Helen, ſaid, © I will not aſk the unnetef- 
fary queſtion, if you know Mr. Delvalley— 
that paper fell from his pocket not two 
hours ago; it was unſealed ; ſituated as my 0 
daughter was (on the point of becoming 
wife to the unworthy writer) ſhe deetned it 
no impropriety to peruſe it. Comfort 
yourſelf, my Sarah, his ungentlemanlike 
taunts refle& diſgrace only on himſelf. 1 

The letter was as follows: 

VOL, IL 1 a, 
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| Parted, and all is his by deed of gilt. 
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80 Dear Aluſlie, einn 
If not too much engrofie a the hey: 


moon, and the ebarms of your antiquated | 
bride,” you may perhaps take an intereſt in 
the concerns of your friend.. Little Sally 


Hargreaves grous ſo devili{hly fond, [that | 


find I muſt (if I can do no better) Cen fol. 


low your example, and ſubmit my ſturdy 


neck to the conjugal yoke. The dear little 
Yanky has ten thouſand pounds; andd to fay 
the truth, the gout has made ſuch havoc 
with my ancles, that I am not able as for- 


merly to e ee a TOY: $ . 
Sew"! ;- | 


— — N inſenfbly.t to grow out, 22 date 


. and am no longer at liberty to conſult 


ehoice— I muſt, alas] be contented with 
what chanee throws in my way. 


* What think you, noble ſoldier! The 

wheel, of fortune has taken a pretty whirl— 
the giddy blind goddeſs has ſhowered down 
ber gifts on that hated varlet Fitzmaurice 


his old aunt and. her young buſband ale 


14 


EAN 6 Thi 
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a This I heard from one of the ſervants, 
who is the companion of my Robert. The 


ſtory may be true or falſe, and I am indiffe - 


rent as to its tonfirmation; but what is 
certain, is, that an old uncle has ſtarted up 
{from whence heaven knows) and has de- 
clared Edward Fitzmaurice his heir. 

« Report: gives him upwards of twenty 
thouſand a year. At all events, he has a noble 
bouſe in Harley- ſtreet, which formerly be- 
longed to the ambaſſador, n | 
great expence. BY =o 4 09-3 


« Upon this ground, I Salvo offered * _ _ 


marry the very immaculate Miſs Fi itzmau- 
rice. I underſtand ſhe is in high favour with 
the uncle. I wonder where the womart bid 


| herſelf for upom inquiry I find ſhe leſt the 


Magdalen ſome months ago; 'whither ſhe. 
went was an impenetrable ſecret. To im- 
poſe on the mind of the weak hrother. 1 
have offered to take my deſolte port ionleſs. 
I think I ſee you ſtart. Yes, the fool Fita- 
maurice piques himſelf on what be calls ſen- 
timent; J hope it will fall on me in a gol- 


0 0 21 
2 den 


3 brrzuAbnter 
den Thower.. Sheuld it not, a thouſand 
reſdurees are open to me to break off the 
match. 1 wilt then take up with little 
Tunkey, and dream of an epiſcopal throne, 
When once there, 1 Know I may fleep 
on and take my reſt. neee 
J encloſe copies of 17 letters to the 
brother and fiſter. Do you not admire my 
brevity ? To tell you the truth, I was afraid 
of contradicting myſelf, and therefote made 
ow epiſtles as ſhort as poſſible. 
Adieu. I am juſt going to kitle 
| Finkey. Ever youts, 


r Dag. 


& 5. 


| Helen's cheek ind: with che bluſh of 
n as Mit. Fitzmaurice read parts of 
this letter. To ſtop all comment, ſhe put 
ber unfinimed anſwer into the hands of Mrs. | 
3 eee i 


4. To ſay, S Sir. that 1 peruled your letter 
ben emotion, would de to tranſgreſs 
that ſacred line of truth I am for the future 
 lphred to Ponte. Lou defire me to be- 

lieve 


« © mm 
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heve your ſincerity. I am willing to do (6; 
but J have been the victim of deceit, and 
my expetience renders me flow to credit 
what my heart would prompt me to wiſh. 
„ You tell me the buſy ſcenes of life 
have too long engroſſed you. I fear, not the 


byþ ſcenes alone; but I will not upbrat. 
Tour letter is conciſe. Lwill 3 Bey: 
mo to imitate. it; yet ſuch ideas preſs. 


upon my heart, ſuch ſoul-rending recolleg- 


tions abtrude themſelves upon me, that 1 

could throw ade my pen in deſpair of con- | 
veying the fainteſt trace of nay feelings, or 
of contract ing what I c,, ip withinghe 


limits of a letter: 
Jou deſire me, Siebe faber R | 


as to yout tardy repentance I certainly 


ſhall do ſo; for as I mean not to profit hy a 
moment of eee 11 W 
inveſtigate its motives. . 

That once loved yon, Six pana 
have no reaſon to doubt. For yu, did 1 
lay alide the modeſiy of my ſex, forfeit the 


affeftion of my family, and (hartid reſlea- 


. * 
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tion) ſuſtained a parent's curſe. Even 
after your cruel deſertion, did J love you; 
even after that wretched day, when, decked 


as the victim of your lawleſs paſſion, 


tremblingly awaited your approach. But 
what vas my ſubſequent fate? The crea- 
ture once innocent and beloved, was 
teduced to the loweſt proſtitution, and 


ſnunned as a loathſome object by the 
dregs of the vulgar and depraved. Could 
love ſtill be an inmate of my boſom? Could 
a. paſſion ſo holy actuate the mind of one 
like me ? No, Sir. Love ceaſed to warm my 
mind. Every generous impulle was lulled 
aſleep. By man was 1 wronged, on man did 


1 ſeek to retaliate my 1 injuries. 


„That I was: ſnatched from e 


whirlpool of libertiniſm, I firſt bow to hea- 


ven, and next to my generous uncle my 
kind brother. To repay the goodneſs of my 
friends, is impoſſible. To ſhew them | am 
not ungrateful, is. my higheſt with. Am ! 


then to fly from ſuch protection? Have 


1 a t to look up, to farther bleſſings, when 
I feel 
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feel myſelf unworthy of thoſe I already 
polſeſs ? S halbe] become a wife, perhaps 
a mother to endure the anguiſh of know - 
ing how little I deſerve thoſe honoured 
titles? Shall I dare to be happy? 

„No, ! Delvalleyg the woman who has 
once tfarſpreficd the ſaered laws of chaſtity, 
ought to look upon herſelf as au oùteaſt of 
ſociety, if even à relenting world ſhould 
beckon to the penitent, and, departing ſrom 
general rules, allow an amneſty for the 
paſt.Vou offer to take me portionleſs: 1 
acknowledge your generoſity; hut cannot, 
will not profit by it; for the reaſons I have 
alledged. That I with you happy, is moſt 
true; and believe me; to hear you are ſo (for 


to the happitiefs I wiſhę Leannot cbntribute) 


will give a ray of ann to e 
er V0 143 21-47 

IND III ould you, 
by a ſhew of diſintereſtedneſs, mean to prac- 
tiſe on the'liberillity or feeling of my friends, 


| Wc my decided rejection of your propoſals, 


H 4 will 
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will be a ſufficient puniſhment ; as you 
muſl in that caſe conceive how far the vic- 
tim of "_ cruelty Fane ag. kon 
e bad n A; 

— von bones line ſets by your 
errors, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Hargreaves; * 
cannot but think you will yet find peace; 

This letter I applaud from my ſou]: your 

rejection is noble; and I hope will not fail to 

- goad the villain for whom it is intended.” 
Mr. Fitzmaurice having peruſed the let · 
ter, ſuddenly ſtarted eme en dee 01 

pany prefent not to ſeparate tall his 
turn, which ent be ſpeedy He left 
room. n Ng 14 
| ee bee ae beg ſome de · 
—— her mother apologized | 
for the little command ſhe had manifeſted 
over her feelings-—(fhe had wept incelititly) | 


__ and added, that a young inexperienced 


mind was naturally ſhocked at the firſt con- 

vittion of the exiſtence of vice and dupli- 

city. 8 | e 
0 An 


* 


| 
a 
N 
) 


ing room, and Mr. Fitzmaurice n 
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An hour had elapſed; when à ſervant 
threw-open the falding doors: of the draw - 


followed by a gentleman ——  -— 
« I promiſed you a deciſive anſwer, Sir? if 
cried he 3 & take it l And ſternly ' point» 
ing to Helen and Miſs Hargreaves, he with 
an eye of, fire.altmokt_anaibilated. the guilt» 
ſtricken Delxalley. unte 4 291197 = ; 
Miss Hargreaves ſunk. half fainting on 
the ſhoulder of her ſupporter: Helen bent 
her eyes to the ground, and à tear ſlo] x 
triekled down her again blooming cheek : 
valley, holding the letter in her hand her 
features, naturally of a melancholy caſt, naw - 
aſſumed an expreſſion of digniſied reſent- 
tion was now arri vod. The tortures of in- 
quiſiterial tyrauny could not more have 
agonized the wretched Delvalley. He be- 
held himſelf an object of contempt and ab- 
borence. He would have ſpoken, but his 


H 5 voice 


— — — = a 
- 
— — — — — ” — 2 — - 
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voice did way. irn muh: his ideas 


dere paralyzed by the ſudden ſhock; 


* Monſer!”: ctied Mr. Fitztninrice; 


Are you anſwered ? Should not the fight 


of theſe victims of your too ſucceſaful art, be 
ſuffcient i take this letter from the reſcued 
Helen 4 ſhe” deſpiſes, ſhe abhors; ks re- 


jects you. villain as you are“ 


of my daughiter's oontempt,ꝰ ſaid Mis 
Hargreabes, 0 you may reſt aſſured; nor 
hall the guilty tale remain a ſocrot. As far 
as the 16jbred/Miſs Fitzmaurice i is con- 


cerned I muſt be ſilent: but truſt me, 

man, your infamous conduct ſhall be put in 
its true light! My family and connection 
are ſuch as to ſecure reſpect and belief; 
be mine the taſk to pull the viſor from ſelf⸗ 


w_ hypocriſy, and guilt? —- {1 1 
Delvalley, enraged paſt endurance, could 
with difficulty ſtammer “ You may repent 
this conduct, Mr. mene 3 map Aten 
{#06 You have diſeraced | yy 0 Mr. 
HI H Fitzmaurice : 
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Fitzmaurice : & but the little intereſt I have 
ſhall be employed in removing ſo great a 
ſcandal to our eccleſtaſtical eſtabliſhment. 
Characters ſuch as-your's; Mr. Delvalley, are, 
I thank Heaven, rate;;/ yet; a5 the world is 
now conſtituted, an uninveſtigating mind 
might, from a knowledge of you draw con- 


_ cluſions to the prejudice of a venerable body” 


of men, whoſe geaming and unaftegted piety | 


till uphold tie too much neglefted cauſe 


of Chriſtianity. Vou may retire, Sir: you” 
have, I believe, your promiſed anſwer.” Wit 
Delvallay caſt a glance of deſperation 


around : he ſtruck his forchead with his 


clenched hand, and fled from! che room: 2 > tis; F 
__ quivering 'with:corſes./ 7 2 {Yes 
No ſooner had this ſteps teaſed to found, 
than Helen, faiſing her eyes, exclaimed— 
** Oh, Sir! how could you why! Mr. Del- 
valley here? D e 
l weighed the good and the bod conſe 
quences likely to enſue from this meeting,” 
replied her uncle; © the pain his preſence” 
has Siten you will be tranſient, while you 
21 K 6 TH have 


* 
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PDE a complete triumph, and n ] 
| the villain from his fancied ſecurity.” 
bes now,“ laid Mrs. ama _ 
Selina, te acguaint Jou, Madam, wich the 
n any ——— 
with that —— man, at my crawing- 
maurice paſſed on the oppoſite fide of the 
Way. The wretch changed colour. I en- 
quired the cauſe of his trouble, and be in- 
formed me, that the perſon juſt gone by, 
was the moſt ungrateful of mankind; and 
added, that the wife, who was under the 
greateſt obligations to him, was an artful 
intriguing woman, who had endeavoured to 
Prejudice him in the opinion of all who 
were weak enough to liſten | to her. He 
Ukemiſe. ſaid, that he knew of ſome ſwind· 
ling tranſactions of the huſband, which 
might (if his lenity did not interfere) en- 
tirely blaſt his future fame, already on the 
decline. Under theſe impreſſions, Madam, 
* may ſurely, hope your, forgiveneſs if. 1 
treated 
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treated you with a. degree of harſhneſs, 
hope inconſiſtent with my nature“ 5 
The party, after a long converſation, ſe- 
parated ;, and. Helen was conyeyed to the 
houſe of ber worthy i une 
b of M. Hargieaves. AM. vd bagz7 
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W nene be 


an eceleſiaſtic ought tobe. This dignified 
prelate owed his elevated ſituation to his 
virtues: he graced'ithe epiſcopal throne; it 
conferred no additional huſtre on him. All 
the value he attached to his power in the 
church and ſtate; was in proportion as it 
afforded him the means of diſſeminating 
truth and virtue. He bebeld, witli regret, 


the progreſs: of ſcepticiſm and infidelity: 


this he undauntedly attacked, and ſtood 


forth a firm champion of the great Maſter 
who ſent him. From the pulpit his elo- 
quence was irreſiſtible. Truth boldly inſiſted 


upon, need fear no opponent. His audiences 
were numerous; at length it became 
faſhionable to form a part of them. What 
began by faſhion, ended in conviction: all 
the town flocked to hear this excellent man; 

mY . the 
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the idle and thoughtleſs were charmed | into 
attention, and Joo, who came to ſcoff, 
remained to pray.“ — Ahe good Biſhop felt 
it particularly incumbent.on.him to fcruti- 
nize with ſeverity the learning of the candi- 
dates for holy orders, but alſo the character 
of the clergy of hisc dioceſe. He wus con- 
vinced that the decay of religion was not to 
be attributed ſolely to modern philoſophy; | 
the conduct of the miniſters, to whom its 
intereſts were confided, might hkewiſebe'no 
ſmall cauſe; conſequently; at a"rviſitation, | 
no member of the epiſcopacy was more 
dreaded: the negligent met reproof; the 
worthy praiſe; and praiſe from the mouth 
of the Biſhop-of , cafanedd an hondur 5 
never to be forgotten gag rtr ft 

Helen had, by the deſire of Was t 
informed her patroneſs, that ſhe was about 
to reſide. entirely in Harley-ſtreet. Mrs. 
—— grieved at the parting, but was not 
ſelfiſn enough to attempt to detain ber. 

Mr. Fitzmaurice had agreed to call for 
his niece at two o'clock : about that time a 
| knock 


— 
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knock at the door made Helen ſtart. She 


baſtily finiſhed drefling, and ran don flair, 


not doubting, but that her uncle was ar- 
rived. The parlour- q oor was open, and in 


a back room the figure of Delvalley ſtruck 
the eyes, of Helen. He was in cloſe con- 


ference, with the Biſhop: ſo-carneftly were 
they engaged, that the approach of a third 
perſon was unnoticed. The limbs of Helen 


 conyulfively ſhouk, and ſhe — to 
lean for ſupport againſt a chair. 


s.1 enten. Sir, {aid his dhe, Del: 
dence ;. you bave alevacy much Een | 
ment in the church; your arguments do 
not convince me, though I confeſ your eu- 


emplary conduct deſerves; every favour... I 


hope, Sir, that the gentleman to whom you = 
every way quglifidſ ,, 
', © I, humbly denk 5. your: | re- 
plied Delpalley, who: looked; the mo of 
humility ; a * and at- 
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tention to every moral duty, as well as 'my 
clerical ' functions, to merit your good 
opinion The gentleman I mentioned is a 
man of extenſive claſſical knowledge.” —— 
Is he a good man?“ ſaid the biſhop: 1 
reverence a ſcholar, but a moral character 
ſeems to me to * the firſt eee to a 
clergyman.” 
801 dition ,” replied the dypocrite, "6 * to 
notice his moral character; for I hoped; as 


I had mentioned him as my intimate friend, 


it was unneeeſſary! I have not aſſociated, 
my lord, with the worthlefs:—no friend of 
mine will; J hope, be ren d- 
ſhip's countenance.” . 

«] doubt it not, Mr; Delvalley-—F doubt 
it not your character is well known' to 
me: your conduct has ever been ex- 
emplary.— The Living, Sir, is yours.” | 

Helen would have retired ; but Detvalley, 
who now exultingly lifted his head, met her 
eye. He ſtarted, N e am 

undone? ? | 


2 died dhe bi 8 


% You 
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+ © You come, doubtleſs, to exult in my 
ruin; but J hate deſerved it. Be ſatisfied 
ou cannot ſink me lower“ 
„Oh! T'come! not to aecuſe “ cried 
Helen: joſt te virtue and truth as you 
are, TwoulTinot fin Fou. 20/111) ubm ein 
% This, {aid eee Saaten, must 
be ee won 11 eee ee 
Let ker thi erflamm f- be Do. 
valley but Sink not to triumph in my 
ſufferings. No, Helen! I will put it be- 
yond the teach of fate to — 
| e man Tae OK 12801255} 219: afro; 
Fe ruſhed willy from the houſe: He- 
len ſunk on the floor; and Mr. Fitzmau- 
rice, who ſoon after entered; immediately 
comprehended the the *caufe of her diſorder. 
He tenderly 'requeſted her to leave the 
room, and compoſe her ſpirits. Helen gladly 
obeyed; and ſought the company of her pro- 
tectreſs, WhO offered every ſoothing alle vi- 
The worthy biſhop heard the infamous 
ale oo” een And on this man, 
9051 | exclaimed 


ble. —The knowledge of that, ſhould have- 


| tion to puniſh, villainy.— Had you, Mr. 
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exclaimed he, with uplifted hands, was 1 
about to heſtow a conſiderable ſituation in 
the church. With honeſt pride may J aver, 
that I have ever ſought to promote real 
merit, without regard to the claims of rank. 
In this man (it is the lot of humanity to 
err) I thought worth and dignity united. 
Mr. Delvalley has, till now, ſupported an 
unblemiſhed character.— His family is no- 


taught carefully to guard the honour tranſ- 
mitted from ſire to ſon.— His literary pro- 
ductions were ſuch as to reflect honour on 
the head and heart of the witer. Under theſe 
circumſtances, my dear Sir, I was led to think 
Mr. Delvalley an ornament to the profeſſion 
he had embraced.— His hypocriſy was un- 
bounded: and who but the mighty Maſter 
ſhall read the thoughts of the heart? My 
eyes are now opened A villain ſhall no 
longer diſgrace our pure eſtabliſhment 1 
will take ſuch ſteps as will evince my reſolu- 


F itzmaurice, 
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Fitzmaurice, mentioned the name or pro- 
- feſhon.of the man to whom the misfortunes 
of your Niece were owing, he ſhould. long 
ſince have ceaſed to be a ſcandal to our 
order. wade OM 

Mr. 8 now 5 Heles, 
a Who, with tears of gratitude, took leave of. 
| her beneficent protectors. When te cha- 
riot ſtopt in Harley-firect, Edward flew. to 
the door :—*< I muſt ſpeak with you, Sir 
Helen remain where oo Ws wal 
not be long. g. 

Mr. Fi itemaurice taſtily 8 the 
Kn and Helen remained. in the chariot— 
her heart fluttered, ſhe knew not why——a 
quarter · of an hour elapſed—her: uncle, ber 
brother, returned not a quarter of an hour 
elapſed her alarm increaſed her ſituation 
was irkſome he repeatedly conſulted her 
watch another quarter of an hour flowly 
dragged away; and at length a ſervant in- 


with her: —ſhe was aſſiſted from the cha- 
1 riot, 


Xt, 
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riot, and entered the parlour with trembli 
ſteps. A preſentiment whiſpered that her 
feelings would receive a rude ock. 
Helen !“ exclaimed Mr, Fitzmaurice, 
your conduct, in regard to Mr. Delvalley, ö 
has hitherto been noble. Will you act 
conliſtently with the high opinion 1 have 
formed of your heart nne | 
vY hope, deareſt Sir,” cried the (ditibling 
Helen, that you haye no > diſtruſt of = 
ſincerity.” | 
None l But human nature is vin- 
dictive; and the late ſcene with Mr. Delvalley 
muſt have eradicated from Your bolom 
every tender ſentiment for a an object. ſo 


unworthy.“ nn 
* Pics” aten ane in vlow and 
tremulous Wired in tust all DEC 
The void is, donde, mene 2 de- | 
fire of venpeatice.? 010 191 ern nn Fon, 3 
7 Nor replied Helen, ee 
1. e rer eee de Elen — Nr. Per- 

ö «c « His 
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« His wiſhes, Sir, are vain—TI am con- 
2 vinced of his unworthineſs— I will not give 
my hand to a ſlave of ſordid ſelf-intereſt. ” 

« You miſtake,” ſaid Edward ; Mr. 
Delvalley— 

6 Name him a Deareſt FDA —] 
will never ſee him mom will _— | 
will---forget him.” 

“He will ſoon need 1 — 2 
| higher power, ſaid Eduard; “ he is 
dying.“ 

_ Helen Riots delle the OE co- 
lour faded. —At- length the dammered— 
«* All artifice, perhaps 
That was my e ſaid Edward; 
« but the tears of age are not lightly ſned— 
the grey - headed ſteward, Barlowe, has con- 


firmed the horrible tale? 


„ Horrible!” 8 Beten. has 

then Delvalley been raſh enough to 

4 f Jou have divined it,“ interrupted Fitz- 

maurice.:. Agitated by ſhame, and per- 

aps norte, * flew from the houſe of his 
1 5 dioceſan, 
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dioceſan, and had no ſooner reached his own _ 
dwelling, than eee e quantity | 
of laudanum.“ Hitec, 36 | 

„ Delvalley, 1 n bet von v. axcliartied 
Helen,. from my inmoſt ſoul, do I forgive 
you let me not again reproach your? 
Iwill go, Sir —let us fly. | 

Fitzmaurice had the penetration to per- 
ceive, that-the agitation of his Niece was 
occaſioned by a long ſmot hered, though un- 
extinguiſhed affection for her ſeducer. He, 
nevertheleſs, kindly pretended. to attribute 


her emotion to her Marre at an act of 
"10a „ ere 


duet, the Fa was * by the porter, 
who begged) Edward to follow a -footman to 
me apartment of his maſter. Ht 
How. docs. Mils Dey ws; the 
thock?? demanded, Eduard. 
Ah! Poor young lady! She 1s inſen- 
üble to all that pales,” rep lied the man. 1 
Edward imagined, that grief had over- 
powered her, and allowed his conductor. 
th Mär. Fitz- 


* 
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Mr. Fitzmaurice entered a parlour, followed 
by the almoſt exanimate Helen. ' Diſtant 
_ ſhrieks, as of women, were heard : the houſe 
was otherwiſe filent as the grave. 

In a ſhort time, Edward returned.“ Sum- 
mon your courage, Helen,” faid he, © or 
ſpare your feelings by immediately quitting 
this houſe,” 

Delvalley is then no more wel faid He- 
* mournfully. Pr 

4 He is not "yet dbdil—he "wink to ſee 
you, but——" wats | | 
Ob, frame no  obje&tions!—Let me 
aſſure him of my forgiveneſs,” She flew 
into the hall; and without knowing which 
Way to take, began to aſcend the ſtairs. 
Edward followed, and conducted ber to the 
chamber of Delvalley. 

As they were advancing to tlie 5 
| join ſhriek ſtruck the ear; but it came 

not from the apartment of the dying man. 
Heedleſs of any diſtreſs but her der Helen 
uy threw open the door. 
"0 . ao. the vom, what a ſpectacl 
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preſented itſelf. to her eyes: Mrs. Har- | 


greaves was on her knees at the bed's foot: 1 


her daughter was the ſtatue of deſpair by 


her ſide.— The grey- headed ſteward wring- 
ing his hands, contemplated his dying maſ- 
ter —But. Delvalley was the picture of hor- 
ror—his widely-ſtaring eyes, and black qui- 


vering lips, plainly-ſhewed, that death would 
not be tardy to,relieve him from bodily ſuf- 


fering. A phyſician ſat on the bed. 
Helen wildly ruſhed forward. 
« Oh, Delvalley !” cried ſhe, 60 is it thus 
I am doomed to ſee you? 
“Are you then come indeed, Helen —— 


Do you can you forgive me? I thank | 


this interval of caſe, which permits me to 


admire ſuch exalted goodneſs, . Before the 
perſons. preſent, I declare you! heireſs of all I 
poſſeſs. Poor remuneration for the loſs of 
happineſs and domeſtic comfort f But what 
ſhall 1 fag to this Nenne object of my 
cruelty 2! 8 Ih. 


„ Speak not of me, NMI Delyalloy,” cried 


Mig Hargreaves“ again, and n do : 


I aflure you of my forgiveneſs,” . 


Vol. 11. I Be - 
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ge comforted, Sir,” ſaid Mrs. Har. 
greaves; of my I Pens: and mine, 
| en may de affured. . 

Oh, there again,“ raved Dutralley, «am 
1 torn with agony. Oh, Sir! (turning to 
the phyſician) is there no hope no flight, 
no diſtant hope of ſaving my life? Ho] 
dare I face that Being, whoſe laws I have 
neglected, whoſe power I have ſet at 
nought, wlioſe cauſe I have betrayed ?—Js 
there no hope ?—In' pity teach me to think 1 
hall not die.“ 

The phyſician cans ſilent, Delvyalley 
_ earneſtly conſulted his countenance, but no 
Hope was to be gathered from thenee.— The 
unhappy man fell backwards horrible con- 
vulſions enſued, and the ſervants were ſum- 
moneddl. With difficulty could the united 
J ifdrce of four athletic men confine the writh- 


ing form of Delwalley- his eyes glared, as 


it they would burſt from their ſockets, and 


blood ſtarted from his livid lips. At length, 


erxhauſted by involunfary exertion, the pa- 


tient recovered a ſenſe of his mier —le 
* addreffed the phyſician, 
$ . e ug 
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4 Is there no hope — Oh, give me hope! 
—][ may yet live--l may repair my crimes. 
—Oh, no!—I may live, but Rs iy 
crimes 1s impoſſible.” | 
el have already informed you, Sir? fd 
the phyſician, and painful was the taſk, 
that you have but a ſhort time to hve; 
think, then, of more important concern | 
and apply comfort to your ſoul “ 
Would I could! Would I could! cork 
Delvalley; © but it will not, it cannot be—a 


ſeducer! A ſuicide Of the paſt I think - 7 


with horror —of the future, with deſpair.”* 
Convulſions again ſeized the wretched 
man: his robuſt frame long withſtood 
their violence: —Deep-drawn ſobs, which 
ſtrugsled for a vent, heaved his panting bo- 
ſom. At length with a groan, which rent 
aſunder body and foul, he” lay ne A 
"bloated corpſe. ' ' | 

Helen and Miſs Hargreaves, unable to 
bear the ſcene, hid their facts in the boſoms | 
of each other. Mr. Fitzmaurice beheld the 
lifeleſs form with compaſſion ; and addreffing 
| the THeward, "whoſe tears fell in ſtreams over 
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his venerable cheeks, ſaid, * that it would be 
© neceflary to apprize lord Delvalley, who was 
at Berlin, of the demiſe of his brother.“ 
The ſteward approached the body. 
Ah!“ cried he, © never were two better 
| youths than my lord and Mr. Aubrey, when 
my late lord lived. They were beloved by 
every body, and well did they deſerve it. 
But it is neceſſary it ſeems to go to a public 
ſchool and a college: They came back with a 
power of learning, to be ſure, but were quite 
ſpoilt by finiſhing their education. My 
young lord uſed to love the poor, and would 
never break in the hedges; but when he came 
back from Oxford, he uſed to make game 
of the people who complained of his deſtroy- 
ing a field of wheat; and tben two years 
after, my old lord died: the eſtate was put 
out to nurſe, as they call it, and my young 
lord obliged to go out of the kingdom like a 
vagabond: as for poor Mr. Aubrey - but 
we muſt never ſpeak ill of the dead.—80 1 
declare that I never ſuſpected him of wy 
"ones, till it all came out.” -- | 
. Fi itzmaurice, in a low voice, aſked 
„„ | | the 
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the particulars of his death; and the ſteward 


informed him, © that Delvalley had come 
home in violent agitation; and immediately- 
flew to his room, and locked the door.- In 


a ſhort time he violently rung the bell; and 


ordered a phyſician to be called. He cried 


out that he had poiſoned himſelf; and'a 


phial, which.in the morning was full of lau- 
danum, was found empty, on the table— 


The phyſician, came, but having adminiſter- 
ed ſome remedies, declared the caſe defpe- 
rate. Delvalley then ſent for Miſs Har- 


greaves and her mother, ne with He- 


len and Edward.“ 


The: W now took his 1505 e; and 
Mr. Fitzmaurice perſuaded. all preſent co 
leave the room, that the corple might be 
prepared for interment. Supported by him 

and Edward, the trembling women were 


about to leave the place, when ſeveral loud 


ſhrieks were heard, and 'a majeſtie female 


figure, in a white undreſs; with hex long hair 


diſhevelled; wildiy ruſhed inte the s 
She was followed by two women, who cried 
out,“ that 1t was not her fault; ſhe had got 


585 bs out, 
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cut, and begged that the phyſician might be 
ſent for, as ſhe minded nobody but him, and 
would otherwiſe do a nnn 
others“ 
IT be ladies med retired as far as poſi 
ble from the maniac; Who, advancing to- 
wards the bed, diſcovered to Edward, the 
altered and disfigured features of Auguſta, 
She approached where the corpſe lay ex- 
tende. e 
Fitzmaurice! Fitzmaurice !'* ſaid ſhe, 
in a penſive tone, I have heard the name 
repeated! Is he then dead? a 
A diſcordant laugh burſt n her 1 
Edward ſtood motionleſs —Avuguſta heed- 


Fil = | ed him not. She caſt around her eyes, 


dut they reſted: on no particular object.— 
At length they fell on the livid countenance 
ol her brother. She with a ſcream advanced 
What! What is this? — Oh. | Ainſlie | 
Ob, Aubrey — Te have then revenged me, 
and the perjured Fitzmaurice lies dead be- 
fore me, — Les, I am n - Wretch 


ek * 


.. The) countenance of Avguſta took the ex- 
preſſion 
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preſſion of a fiend.— Foam gathered on her 
lips; and every nerve thrilled with ee 
lage. 


« You had a wife, Fitzmaurice ane joy 
ſhe lives. Her groans will be muſic to my 
ear -I will feaſt upon her anguiſh !—She 
is in a priſon Her days paſs in ſorrow; and 


my form, like the miniſter of vengeance, 


ſhall haunt her nightly dream.—Wretch |! 
Monſter | Villain!“ 


Auguſta darted forwards with 3 


fury: ſhe ſeiſed the corpſe, and n it re- 


peatediy with her clenched hand. 7 
Edward ruſhed to prevent her; all Au- 
edi exhauſted, ſunk on the ground. —Mr. 


Fitzmauriee would have approached” her, 


but the women declared, that the moment 
any oppoſition was offered to her will, her 
mam and her life would i en- 
dangered, PH 

Edward placed bimſelk between Ae 
and the corpſe of her brother. The ladies, 
N to bear the ſcene, retired to another 

a 1 15 „ 
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apartment, where they might __ without 
anterruption. 7 

Avguſta gazed e at Edward 
know you well,“ ſaid ſhe; are you not my 
brother ?” „Heaven be my witneſs,” ſaid 
Edward, © that I feel for you abrother'spity.” 
© Pity !“ exclaimed ſhe, and another 


huyſteric laugh burſt from her; © pity !—re- 


joice with me, Aubrey, rejoice, rejoice ! 
You killed him! and why did you ſo? had 
he ever injured you - go Aubrey, go—Be- 
loved Edward! why did you ſight the 


hand of her, to whom thouſands offered in- 


cenſe? We may, yes we may yet be united, 
when the hateful Ormerode fhall ſleep in the 
grave, and of the Woe ſhall this foon * 
tenant. / 
Be ie Seay: ; let us retire 
fa this ſcene of ſorrow.” | 6 
Sorrow and I,” replied Avguſth, without | 
taking her eyes from Edward, have long 

been known to each other. But are you not 
my brother? thoſe features were once the 
features of Fitzmaurice; muſt his hateful 
form ever purſue me? Aubrey, Aubrey, 
: Fo era _ throw 


- 
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throw away the frightful maſk ; miiſt every 


object remind me a 0 beloved Fi itzmau- 


rice? 


„Great duds are ls caflerings > aidEd- 
ward; “ you cannot make him more wretch- 


* 


ed than he is at this moment 


« ] was told ſo - was told 2 'exclaim- 
ed Auguſta, with quickneſs, : Ainſlie told 


me ſo, but he deceived me; all the world 


deceived me; I thought him wretched; 1 
gloried in his miſeries, and for that tempo- 
rary gleam of joy, have I given my perſon 


to ſhame and my foul to per dition??? 


Edward ſhuddered as this victim of paſſion 
told her incoherent tale; Mr. Fitzmaurice 


anxiouſly awaited the return of the phyſician, 


he drew the curtains of the bed cloſe, hoping 


to entice Auguſta from the room ; iii this he 
ſucceeded ; Edward retreated towards: the 


door—ſhe followed him - they entered ano 


ther apartment, and the ſervants were ads 


mitted to eben the. e functions to 


the dead. 8 6 . 


The eyes of bee Fs K 
face of Edward ; you much reſemble a 
; 1 perſon 


— 
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. perſon. I once knew,” aid ſhe—*T have for- 
gotten how to weep, or the remembrance, 
Tthink, would claim a tear No, no, I can- 
not weep, my brain is the ſeat of flames; 
the ſtream of my tears has long been dried 
up — tell me, truly, who are you?“ 
Edward ſhrunk from the queſtion—* I 
am one, ſaid he, who ſincerely regret the 
borrid events of this day, and whoſe heart 
bleeds at the ſight of your ſorrow.” 
Do you then think me unhappy ?—re- | 
aounce your error—Fitzmaurice, is my vic- 
tim; you are ſtrangely like him but I am | 
not ſurprized ; all reminds me of the be- 
loved obje&;—fancy cloaths the unembodied 
air, and Fitzmaurice is ever before me. 
11 ſaid Edward. 1 
She kaſtily put her hand to his mouth— 
Oh, doubt it not; he was all we annex 
to the idea of perfection: his mind was pure, 
his perſon lovely; but Monſter | Mon- 
ſter ! To trample upon and ſpurn the beart 
of Auguſta Delvalley ! Would my batred, 
m reated hatred. avail, he ſhould; be torn 
. an dem 
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from the grave * to endure the * 


of exiſtence !“ 


Curſes and blafj tend now burk from | 


the roſy lips of Auguſta ; her face reſumed 
its terrific glance, her frame underwent con- 
vulſive emotions. 


At this moment the door opened, 1 a 


gentleman entered the room; Auguſta 
ſtarted, and her ravings ceaſed. 


„What is this?“ cried the gentleman ; ; 


*-retire, Madam, to your own apartments. 
Auguſta ſlowly obeyed, and glided away. 


Nr. Fitzmaurice was almoſt oyerpowered 


by the ſhocking ſcene ; the phyſician in- 
formed him, that his patient had been in a 


ſtate of infanity ſome time, and added, that 
he feared nothing but death would: relieve 


her from her miſery, . Fitzmaurice and all 
the party now left the houſe. To divert the 
mind from too deep a contemplation of paſt 
events, it was deemed proper to expedite 
che journey to Cornwall, which bock place 


in a EN days: 1 
"6 
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"CHAP. XII. 
Tie Denoutment. | 


* 
* 


Fe the carriages ; approathed Athacombe, 
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travellers, except in thoſe of Mrs. Tone. 
She reflected with bitter regret, that the 
manſion houſe was no longer hers; ſhe wept 
at the idea, and quoted a variety of | texts on 
| the uncertainty of riches. . 
When the carriages drew near r the village, 
Mr. Fitzmanrice perceived there was a great 
croud aſſe mbled, and expreſt his ſurprize, 
as the journey had been kept ſecret; but he 
was deceived in his conjecture. A country 
boy baftily 1 ran by ; Mr. Fitzmaurice ſtopt 
* carriage, and demanded the cauſe of 
ſiuch a concourſe of people, —* They do ay 
as Maſter Pobjoy i is to be put in the Rocks,” | 
cried the pariting boy, and ran on. Mr. 
Fitzmaurice, laughing heartily, declared he 
was Rn of it; but Mrs. Tone, in a de- 
„„ | - * mure 


8 * as d WIE. 7: 
- 


good for- nothing brat was a frequenter of £ 
ſteeple-houſes, and an enemy to the elect.· l 


to the ground, and, penetrating through tile | 


fie upon it, Mr. Pobjoy | ** exclaimed ſhe, | 
who could have thought you guilty of back- '1I 
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mure voice, ſaid, that doubtleſs the 


The crowd now firſt recognized Mrs. 


Tone. The carriages ſtopped: Mr. Fitz. 
maurice, with the alertneſs of youth, leaped 


crowd, recognized Pobjoy, without hat or 
wig, fitting in the ſtocks, half” dead with 
rage and - intoxication. The conſta- 
ble, who now firft learned that Mrs. Tone 
was arrived, grew alarmed, and was pre- 
paring to releaſe the delinquent ; but Mr. 
Fitzmaurice prevented him, and advancing | 
to the carriages, hw gy the whole gy to 
ight: EI 1690 
Mrs. To one was ready” 00 gk into the 
earth with vexation. Oh, fie upon it, 


fliding and iniquity.” © 
e upon yourſelf, you jade cried 
Pobjoy, without opening his eyes (for he = 
apprehended if he faw nobody, * nobody | 


dn could 
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could ſee him). Fie upon me, indeed 
Ii take the law. I have as much right to 


| kiſs the parſon's daughters as any other. 


Did not J marry the filter. of the nephew of 
the rich Mr. Rigby's widow that was?“ 
Aye, aye,” ſaid the conſtable, (who 
would have releaſed the priſoner if Mr. 
Fitamauriee had not prevented him) © but 
Parſon Plowden ſays, that if you was the re- 
lation of the Queen of Shebear, or the Arch- 
biſhep of Canterbury himſelf, you ſhould 
not conſult his daughters. Don't you know 
Madam Rigby—1 mean Madacp Tone, 
Maſter Pobjoy 2” - 
I know ſhe. is an old fool, 5 ought 
to be whipped at the cart's tail for marrying 
a man young enough to be her grandſon ; 
and I know you are a rogue, and ovght to 
| be hanged. Pl take the law of you: all! 
Why don't you let me out? My leg is al- 
moſt broke. Is this a way V to uſe a body "of 
„ Oh. Mr. Pobjoy, e Mrs. 
Tone, © think not of ſuch trifling ſublu- 
gd concerns. What is a broken leg ta 


broken 
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broken * What is a body to a ſoul ? 
Vun 1s — 


© What is e e yoo _ roared 


G revs ** who. made you, a ruler and a 2 
judge over us, pray? Go home to your huſ- 


band, do, and I hope he will thraſh you 


well with all my ſoul! I wiſh Mrs. Tone 


were here for a; few minutes; ſhe would 
teach you to inſult me; ſhe would make 


you laugh on the wrong fide of yaur mouth.” 
„Why“ faid the conſtable, „ if you 
would let dayk ght into your eyes, Maſter 


Pobjoy, you, would ſee: the lead. 


« See the leady ! ſeg a whipping-poſt, ou 
rogue She has ſerved me a pretty trick; 


got me from my own fine eſtate in Devon- 


ſhire, as pretty a houſe, with as noble a park, - 


as ever was laid out; and then the root - 


houſe ! that was a jewel of taſte indeed. 


My eftate was twice,. aye, four times as 
large as hers, and now ſhe gets me to be 
ſteward, in order to have e cep in 
the ſtoc . 

. pation, which was interrupted by 
| frequent 
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frequent hiccups, and nodding from f de to 
© fide, failed not to open the flood-pates 'of 
Mrs. Toneꝰs eloquence. She compared 
him to Judas, who bore the bag; to Shemei, 
who flung ſtones at the righteous; to Aaron, 
who ſet up the golden calf; and to Solo- 
mon, who ran after ſtrange women. 
, ©] wiſh they were all in the ſtocks,” 
roared Pobjoy, “ and that you had a locked 
jaw, and fee if I would help you to your 
clack again. If I muſt ſit here, leave me 
alone, can't you? 1 want to _— o don't 
1 ſuch a curſed chattering. N 
Mrs. Tone declared that he had cloathed 
himſelf with iniquity as with a garment; and 
began to hold forth on the enormity of his 
tonduct, to the great entertainment of Mr. 
Fitzmaurice, but not to the edification of 
N who fell faſt aſleeep.. 
Mrs. Tone, unable to bear her ridiculous 
tuation, burſt into tears. Edward now 
| ſhook Pobjoy by the ſhoulder; and had 
not his uncle entreated him to deſiſt, would 


: wo ROE the” * from wooden 
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durance.—Pobjoy ſlowly waked: he opened 
his eyes with a noiſe between a yawn and a 
howl; but gazed with a vacant ſtare and 
open mouth, when he beheld who were the 
ſpectators of his diſgrace. | 
Mrs. Tone, who thought the Cal of 


her ſteward a reflection on , herſelf, now ad- 


vanced, and with a halt- ſubmiſſive, half. au- 


thoritative voice, bade the conſtable releaſe 


the priſoner from the engine of ſhame. Mr. 
Fitzmaurice would not, however, permit him, 


and Edward was about to plead the feelings 


of his mother and Anaſtatia, when Pobjoy, - 
frightened into ſobriety, exclaimed—*, Oh, 
the wickedneſs of this world! Tes, Mr. Ed- 
ward Fitzmaurice, I fee how it 1s — you 
would prevent your good and pious aunt 
from xeleaſing me: but thou art a, ſon of 
Belial, and abomination is under thy tongue. 
— Good madam, liſten not to that ſprout of 
Satan's own rearing.—You did right to cut 
him down, and caſt him into the fire :—he 
is not an ingredient for the pottage of the 
5 98 ele. 
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elect. As for the other trunk of wick 
edneſs, Withers, he will only ſet the coun- 
try in a flame — he is a jacobin, and an 
Iriſh defender —he will try to talk money 
out of your pockets. Worthy lady, order 
me to be releaſed, and ] will aſſert my in- 
nocence:— I can prove the malice of my 


EY perſecutors, and will plainly ſhew, that theſe 


two bowers of the knee to Baal, have been 
lurking in diſguiſe about the country, to kill 
me and burn the manſion-houſe. Ah! pious 
lady! if you did but know the good care | 
have taken of your noble 1 k—how I 
have raiſed the rents !''—— 
'- « Yes, that you have?* cried-a woman, 
with a child in her arms — * You have 
raiſed the rents, that it is a ſhame to be 
thought on :—it is no wonder that you now 
wear filk ſtockings, and thingumeries at the 
wriſt'es:—but ng one's above the law :— 
the king and Madam Tone herſelf are not 
above the law, fo I'm glad you've met your 
e you ſkin-flint;—if you was to ſit there 
- ; till 
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till I let you out again, you would know the 
place when you ſaw it again, I warrant.“ 
At length, Mr. Fitzmaurice, in compli» 
ance with the intreaties of Edward, com» 
manded the conſtable to ſet. the poor ſte · 
ard at liberty. "The: villagers made bon- 
fires in honour of Mrs. Tone; for they were 
ignorant that ſhe was no ** W of the 


manor. 


Mrs. Fitzmaurice ao 4 were 4 
ſent on a viſit to a female goſſip, who lived 
about five miles from Athacombe, and were 
not expected for two or three days. Mrs. 


Lone officiated as miſtreſs of the houſe, and 


ſeemed tolerably reconciled to her fituation, 

The next morning, Mr. Fitzmaurice pro- 
poſed to examine the worthy ſteward; but 
he was not to be found: enquiries were 
made, but in vain. At length a little boy 
was ſeen turking about the houſe : on be- 
ing queſtioned as to his deſigns, he confeſs- 
ed that he was commiſſioned by Mr. Pob- 


jr to ſteal an old black ſatin waiſtcoat, 


Which 
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which was hid in the hay-loft. The boy 
was ſecured, the loft ſearched, and the waiſt- 


coat found. The pocket contained a letter, 


addreſfed to Edward it was from his mo- 
ther. — She informed him, that Mr. Pobjoy 
made many objections to her ſending him any 
relief; but ſhe could not find it in her heart 
to deſert him: ſhe ſent him fifty pounds, 
(che note was incloſed) and added, that 
Anaſtatia would gladly contribute to his com- 
fort, if Mr. Pobjoy were leſs rigorous, for he 
never let her have a 7 at ber own 
"== 


This letter, in coe degree, ſoftened the . 


anger of Mr. Fitzmaurice againſt Anaſta- 


tia and her mother. Having learned from 
the boy that the Wothecary was at the ſign 
of the goat-in-boots, he ordered his ſervants 
to bring him back to the manſion-houſe. 


But Pobjoy, fearing ſome accident might 


have befallen his meſſenger, had already de- 


parted. He, however, by miſtake, had thir- 
teen nr pounds in his pocket, the pro- 


perty 
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perty of Mrs. Tone: thee he never mow 
of returning. 

Mr. Fitzmaurice would have doubled 
the income of Helen, but ſhe vould not 
permit him : ſhe fitted up. a ſmall, but 
elegant cottage, where ſhe lives with her mo- 
ther and ſiſter, devoting her time to the edu- 
cation of the children of the latter. Pobyoy 
has never been heard of, and-it is ſuppoſed 
he failed for America. Auguſta's recovery 
being hopeleſs, her brother, lord Delvalley, 
took poſſeſſion of her property, and ſhe was 
removed to an aſylum for Junatics, where 
ſhe remains a ſad monument of the effects of 
unreſtrained paſſions. 

Mary Collins and the footman of Ainflis 


were both executed for a forgery ; the former, 


after condemnation, wrote to Mrs. Bedd6ttf, 
acknowledging her evil deeds : the good lady 
made every apology to Selina, who was hap- 
py to embrace the foſterer of her youth. 
Ainſlie ſtill walks about Bond-ſtreet, is 
ſtill a . and has almoſt ſquandered the 


large 
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property of lady Margaret: when for 
5 tune declares: againſt him, he will fink to” 
| . hat contempt bis vices and follies expoſe 
bim to; white Fdward. and Selina, by acting 
| inciple, Ne the greateſt happineſs) 
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